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CHAPTER  I. 


■'  A  lovn  loM  is  h 

Aad  prudent  oympha  agwnst  thai  cbuige  prepue." 

Pope. 
Whii  mwi  «j  wise,  what  earthly  win  to  ware. 
As  to  dUcry  (be  crafty  cunning  traioe 
By  whicb  deceit  <l'ith  muke  in  visions  fnire, 
And  caal  her  cnloura  died  d(>epe  in  gralne, 
To  B«eiii  liitc  trulh,  wliosc  sliape  she  well  can  faine. 
And  lilliag  (rpgtures  \n  her  proper  fninie 
The  ^ildeBg  niaD  with  guile  to  cnterlaine : 
Oreat  maiitreBse  of  her  art  was  that  fulac  Dame. 

"  la  he  not  agti^able  ?"■  said  Maria  Forrester, 
to  her  elder  sister,  Eileo,  as  the  hall-door  closed 
upon  the  gay  ai^  galliuit  Captain  Trevor  ;  who, 
much  to  his  own  satisfaction,  had  been  kilting 
bis  Dieming,  by  a  \'isit  at  the  house  of  Mrs.  For- 
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reater, — who  witli  her  two  daughters,  resided  in 

the  country-town  of  S , 

"  Yes,  he  is  agreeable,  polished,  nay  more, 
fascinating ;  but,  my  dear  Maria,  let  all  this 
make  you  the  more  cautious.  Do  not  alloir 
yourself  to  think  too  much  of  him.  One  never 
knows  when  men  are  in  earnest,  ihcy  are  so  de- 
ceitful, and,  of  all  men  in  the  world,  officers  are 
the  most  to  be  distrusted  : — mere  birds  of  pas- 
sage,— here  to-day  and  gone  to-morrow.  Birds 
on  the  wing  are  difficult  indeed  to  bring  down. 
They  (I  mean  officers)  have  scarcely  time  to 
make  acquaintance, — still  less  to  form  attach- 
ments ; — the  very  nature  of  tlieir  profession  ret^ 
dering  them  changeable  and  vacillating;  sc^, 
dear  Maria,  beware!  Let  your  tactics  with 
Trevor  proceed  from  the  head ;  but  guard  well 
your  heart.  I  can  assure  you,"  continued  the 
experienced  adviser,  "  I  have  not  been  out  these 
three  years  without  ac<[iiiring  some  knowledge 
of  the  world." 

"  Oh,  Ellen,  you  are  much  wiser  than  I,  and 
know  the  world  far  better  than  I  ean  pretend 
to  do,"  returned  Maria;  "I  am  willing  enough 


FINESSE.  3 

lo  take  adriue,  but  how  must  I  act  with  r«gmnl 
to  Trevor  ?  To  repulse  bis  altentions  is  not  the 
<ray  to  gain  him." 

"  Bcpulse  his  attentions !"  repeated  Ellen, 
"  DO,  indeed !  that  were  to  place  an  eiitinguisber 
Da  jrourowQ  bead.  I  would  have  vou  encuura^ 
them  as  much  as  you  can.  Ay,  as  much  as 
poasibte;  but,  only  don't  fall  in  love  with  hioi 
for  fear  he  should  not  be  in  earnest-  If  be 
actually  offers,  thrn  love  him  as  much  and  as 
fast  as  you  can." 

"  Well,"  said  Maria  with  a  sigh,  "  I  will  not 
like  him  more  than  I  can  possibly  help ; — but, 
Xlkn,  I  dont  think  Captain  Trevor  is  deceitful. 
He  talks  most  disinterestedly, — declares  be  will 
never  marry  for  money, — indeed,  be  can  aiTord 
to  do  without." 

"  Not  so  can  you  or  I,"  returned  the  sister, 
"  but  I  agree  with  you  in  acquitting  poor  Tre- 
Tor  from  the  charge  of  deceit;  but  be  is  weak, 
there's  your  danger ;  besides  his  fortune  is  so 
good,  that  if  he  vere  to  think  of  marrying  a 
portionless  girl,  all  his  friends  and  brother  ofli- 
■eers  would  immediately  tell  him  he  is  taken  in, 
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and  endeavour  to  persuade  him  be  is  falling  a 
victim  to  a  well-covered  springe.  Again,  you 
have  to  cope  with  the  envy  and  artifices  of  many 
of  our  companions;  bt-eides  the  ill-natured  gos- 
sip and  scatidul  of  the  abominable  old  maids  of 
this  town : — to  say  nothing  of  the  bad  offices  of 
that  odious  Mr.  Waller,  who,  I  can  easily  per^ 
ceive,  likes  us  as  little  as  we  like  him ;  and  he 
ia  always  so  intimate  with  the  officers  quartered 
here,  that  I  make  no  doubt  he  will  have  plenty 
of  opportunity  to  vent  his  spleen  against  iia,  and 
he  is  not  the  man  to  miss  it.  Alas !  good  look- 
ing penniless  girls  have  much  lo  contend  with. 
But  nil  de»pera7tduvii  Maria,  le  bon  temps  vten- 
dra  ;  and,  after  all,  should  Trevor  proven  mere 
dangler,  and  all  our  sapping  and  mining  be 
spent  in  vain,  there  is  Robert  Charlton  would 
have  you  any  day.  Ueniemlwr,  he  has  ,i'l,500 
a-yoar,  independent  of  father  or  mother,  who 
both  like  you ;  indeed,  the  old  Admiral  declares 
you  the  prettiest  girl  in  the  county." 

"  Pray  don't  talk  of  that !"  exclaimed  Maria, 
'*  I  never  could  endure  Robert,  much  as  I  have 
tried.     1  can  give  no  good  reason  for  iny  dls- 
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like ;  Jwit  really  nothing  dlori  of  alnolute  star- 
TslMHi  could  induce  me  to  have  bim.  Ob  ! 
Ellen,  it  must  be  dreadful  to  be  united  to  ooe 
whotn  one  detests.  How  I  do  wish,  how  I  should 
Gke,  to  rpspect  and  esteem  my  husband.  I  often 
think  we  are  too  mercenAry, — far  too  worldly- 
mioded  in  our  Tiews,  Would  that  we  had  a 
oomfortable  compclMicy  of  our  own  '." 
'  **  I  w«h  the  same,"  said  Ellen ;  "  but  as  we 
hare  not,  mercenary  we  must  rraiaio:  but  why, 
lUaria,  sitould  we  make  the  worse  wives  bcc«u« 
wc  marry  for  estabUahmenis  ?  I  dare  venture 
tosav,  weshall  make  all  the  better.  SuppoaiDg 
no  particular  affection  to  exist,  it  is  the  more 
bKumbent  to  be  guided  by  a  sense  of  duty.  If 
a  woman  be  principled,  she  will  act  up  to 
that;  persisted  in, it  becomes  habit;  and  habit, 
we  all  know,  is  second  nature.  Ergo,  you  and 
I  shall  be  famous  blessings  to  our  husbands." 

Not  knowing  very  well  how  to  combat  this 
sophistry,  Maria  silently  acquiesced,  as  she  sal 
down  to  her  harp,  to  sing  Blangjnrs  beautiful 
air,  "  Jmo  te  aolo^  Though  inclined  to  l>e 
too  merceusry  in  her  views,  Ellen  Forrester  was 
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a  warm-hearted,  and  a  clever  girl.  It  was  the 
rc3u!t  of  peculiar  circumstances  that  had  so  diS' 
poied  her,  and  also  {though  in  a  loss  degree)  h«ff 
sister,  over  whom  she  possessed  niueli  influence. 

They  had  been  deprived  of  their  father  at  an 
early  age,  the  estate  was  strictly  entailed  on  A 
distant  branch,  and  a  limited  jointure  (so  it  was 
consideretl)  was  all  that  Mrs.  ForreBtcr  and  her 
daughters  had  to  depend  upon,  and  that  onlj 
during  Mrs.  Forrester's  life.  ComfortleBs,  in- 
deed, then  were  their  prospects,  and  if  any  to- 
cuse  be  admissible  for  selfish  calculations  in 
aifaira  generally  supposed  to  be  guided  by  sen- 
timent and  feeling,  it  was  in  their  case. 

Reduced  fiom  a  state  of  affluence,  to  one  of 
comparative  poverty, — feeling  it  acutely  at  the 
same  time, — highly  educated, — and  possessed  of 
good  connexions,  it  was  no  wonder  they  looked 
forward  with  anxiety  to  the  only  thing  likely  to 
alleviate  their  condition ; — this  was  matrimony— 
that  goal,  to  the  thoughts  and  wishes  of  so  many 
young  women,  too  often,  alas !  proving,  when 
gained,  a  rubicon  they  would  fain  repass.  The 
necessity  of  effecting  a  good,  or  rather  a  rich, 


ntHriatoiiial  coanexioo,  is  but  loo  freqimtUj  iiw 
culcated  in  the  cducattoa  of  girls  of  the  pf«scat 
i^y ;  at  xll  events,  it  had  beeo  so  wiih  tJie  For. 
renters.  They  were  ioclioeti  to  regard  maniagt 
•8  3  mer«  speculation  ;  or  «i  least,  with  tlie  hope 
thftt  it  woulil  prore  an  emandpalioa  from  ibe 
tedium  of  a  humdrum  gossiping  town,  ami  the 
▼ariouB  nnnoyances  Bttiiidant  upon  espeosve 
habits,  united  to  a  conlined  income. 

Th«  estaUisfament  of  her  daughters  was  poar 
^rs.  Forreeter's  constant  theme.  She  had  tong 
(Butlived  the  feelings  of  her  youth,  and,  indeed, 
had  no  viih  to  renew  them.  Delicacy,  or  seo- 
titnent  of  feeling  she  never  liad  possessed.  At 
the  age  of  sei>'entecn,  slie  had  given  her  hand  tu 
Mr.  Forrester  because  her  parents  told  her  to 
jdu  so ; — her  husband  treated  her  with  indul- 
gence and  attention ;  she  became  a  person  of 
^Diporlsnce  in  her  neighbourhood ;  and  was 
jdwaya  very  comfortable  and  happy-  Fossesa. 
^g  all  the  luxuries  of  life,  an  accommodating 
^ind,  and  a  heart  admirably  adapted  for  the 
jpppretsion  of  every  superfluous  emotion, — what 
Ind  Mrs.  Forrester  to  do  with  love  r     She  had 
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reail  of  such  things  in  novels  and  romances  i- 
and  had  seen  many  of  her  young  friends  injui^. 
their  prospects,  and  make  fools  of  themselvq^, 
under  the  sanction  of  what  is  termed  "a  lover 
match  ;"  but  ne^er  having  felt  the  passion  hei^. 
self,  and  perfectly  well  dtspenstng  with  it,  rfip, 
thought  there  was  no  occasion  for  her  daught^^ 
to  be  any  wiser.  In  fact,  she  looked  upon  lo^y 
as  sheer  nonsense,  declared  there  was  more  said 
about  it  than  it  was  worth,  and  that  it  ought  tp 
be  a  kind  of  perquisite  for  men  alone  j  tb^ 
women,  especially  young  women,  were  infinit^y; 
better  without  it.  i 

These  sentiments  Mrs.  Forrester  laboured 
hard  to  instil  into  her  girls,  and  considering  thaf! 
nature  will  speak,  npite  of  the  trammels  and  res 
strictions  of  education,  and  that  they  were  warm- 
hearted and  susceptible,  the  seed  had  not  fallea 
on  barren  ground, — particularly  with  regard  tQ 
Ellen,  who  was  in  her  twenty-second  year^ 
anxious  and  disappointed  in  not  having  yet  at>- 
tained  her  object.  A  few  months'  introducti(q^ 
into  the  world  had  taught  her  the  necessity  qf^, 
concealing  her  feelings.     Paris  wa»  the  scene  oC 
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her  dS)ul ;  it  was  there  she  had  met  with  one 
whom  she  could  have  loved,  or  ratlier  did  love, 
and  who  sincerely  returned  her  afFectitni : — a 
sort  of  cotuin,  the  youoger  brother  of  the  in- 
heritor of  th«r  estate.  But,  alas!  thit  charmhitf 
Henry  Forrester,  like  many  other  charminji; 
young  men,  was  poor.  He  was  not  lo  be  thought 
of, — to  after  many  nglis  and  tears,  and  a  good 
tnaoy  lectures  from  her  mother  (who  cordially 
wished  she  could  have  changed  the  brothers  ur 
their  sentiments;  or  that  the  eldest  would  only 
be  complaisant  enough  to  die  a  bachelor,  and 
make  haste  about  it),  Ellen  smothered  the  dear 
Tememfarance  in  her  breast,  and  gradually  \tv- 
easne  resigned  and  indifferent  to  what  she  con- 
sidered her  fate. 

On  her  first  intercourse  with  society  she  was 
surprised  and  disgusted  with  the  duplicity,  the 
insmcerity,  of  all  around  her ;  hut  example  is 
contagious.  Many  of  her  flirtations  had  ended 
Jn  chagrin  and  disappointment,  and  as  her  raind 
grew  anxious,  her  heart  became  callous ;  yet  she 
was  far  from  devoid  of  feeling.  She  doatetl  on 
her  lister  with  an  affection  the  more  ardent,  as 
B  3 


being  an  object  iipon  which  it  could  expand 
with  safety,  and  she  was  anxious  to  guard  ha 
from  the  many  little  annoying  vexations  ^k 
herself  experienced  and  felt  more  keenly  thaa 
was  suspected. 

Maria,  in  return,  regarded  her  sister  with  gra- 
titude and  respect.  At  her  age,  four  years  in 
seniority  make  a  cottaidcralde  difference,  aod 
Maria,  only  eighteen,  was  but  little  initiated  iit 
the  ways  of  the  world,  or  rather,  the  ways  of 

the  town  of  S .     Her  mind,  not  so  active 

as  tliat  of  her  sister,  was  more  sensitively  acute, 
and  there  was  a  degree  of  indolence  which  ruB- 
dered  her  unequal  to  the  exertions  of  which 
Ellen  was  capable.  She  had  great  natural  wit, — 
Ellen,  more  satire  and  observation  : — that  strong 
degree  of  personal  likeness  so  often  reigning  in 
families,  was  particularly  obBervable  in  the  sis- 
ters ;  the  same  slightneas  of  figure,  and  delicacy 
of  complexion,  but  the  features  of  Ellen  were 
more  strongly  cast,  and  her  dark  hair  and  eyes 
conveyed  a  greater  change  of  expression  to  her 
countenance.  She  had  more  colour,  and  was 
showier  looking ;  but  there  was  a  pensivencss  ia 


Maria's  fine  grey  eyes,  and  a  grace  in  the  stricdr 
classical  contour  of  her  head  and  features,  thai 
lendeced  h&;  perhaps,  the  most  attractive,  or 
lather  the  most  dangerous,  to  an  unguarded 
heait. 

Mrs.  Forrester  (who  was  too  apt  to  value  what 
was  lier  own,  for  the  very  reason  that  it  was  her 
own)  often  declared,  with  an  eievation  of  the 
head,  and  depression  of  the  shoulders,  ^he 
thanked  heaven  that  there  was  nothing  common 
about  her  girls.  She  was  right  there.  Decided, 
indeed,  was  the  difference  between  the  elegant 
lady-like  Miss  Forresters,  and  the  nimini-]ri- 
mini  faWn-coloured,  swarthy,  chalk-looking,  red- 
cheeked,    red-elbowed  girls  of  S ,     With 

tbe«e  last,  the  Forresters  had  too  much  beauty 
to  be  popular.  There  was  a  composure  and 
dignity  in  their  manner,  together  with  a  fashion- 
able air  of  insottsiatice,  of  which  the  inhabitants 

of  S greatly   disapproved.     Particularly 

waa  it  condemned  by  the  romping,  silly,  gossip- 
iDg  misses  with  whom  the  good  town  was  sadly 
overstocked.  The  little  congeniality  of  diopo- 
id  a   superiority  sufficiently  obvious. 
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were  fell  and  regarded  asaffronts.  As 
Forresters  were  handsome,  and  could  not  possi- 
bly be  supposed  ignorant  of  the  circumstance, 
they  were  concluded  vain  and  conceited;  as 
their  manners  were  correct,  and  they  never 
romped,  they  were  set  down  as  proud  and 
haughty;  because  they  received  with  easy  po. 
liteness  and  ffood-humour  the  attentions  and 
civilities  of  what  few  beau\  the  place  aifordi 
they  were  stigmatized  as  flirts. 

Of  all  this  the  Forresters  were  well  aware, 
and  enterlained  contempt  in  return,  which  was 
sometimes  manifested  on  tlieir  occasionally  re- 
ceiving a  profusion  of  apologies  for  the  mistake 
of  being  omitted  at  Kuch  adanceor  such  adinner 
party,  together  with  various  romances  about 
stupidity  of  servants,  the  mislajing  cards, 
mistaking  days.  Thi&shicerity  was  appreciated 
by  Mrs.  Forrester  as  it  deserved,  but  to  the 
world  nature  was  never  displayed  in  her  con- 
duct. The  excuses  were  admitted  with 
sweetest  smiles ;  she  would  warmly  shake 
*'  dear  friends"  by  the  hand,  and  in  win] 
accents  entreat  them  not  to  mention  so  *'  tr 
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tbcff  Gkks,  but  vben  tbeir  back  m 
(whid)  sbe  ofi«n  dadaicd  tbor  ■«(  fi 
aspect),  the  scene  ««  ihigiHi 
wsfl  kimadf  i^ain.'*  Cknelcd  vithWr^M^ 
ten,  sbewonU&vC,  ftuiK,  tad  abtue  lev  boav, 
proboblr  pamr  m  iMmnMyv.  aad  wht^  M 
length,  tired^ — cfae  wduU  wind  up  «id^  **  Not. 
giris,  be  all  «g*r  lad  bolbtd  ctmhi  £.«; 
fweetneaa  and  anSes.  I  ««]*l  bme  ymm 
frdkigs  sfarwB  t  wait  until  Ton  are  UMeried  ; — 
tary  and  jc«1qu>v  m^  then  be  de6ML  But 
BOW,  whatewrToodo,  bedrU  totbaewRichcs, 
for  tbeir  fdseboods  and  their  fluMaJM,  if  boI 
abaolutrly  credited,  mav.  n.*trAdcm,  Wsvc  ■> 
tnifaTouraUc  impRssfam.  Never  Toe^  that  the 
smallest  insect  baa  aocnetniKS  a  teten  tdaf. 
Heavm  prosper  ray  darfiags  *  if  it  be  onlj  to 
^ute  mv  /riendt  f 

We  trust  tbfs  Eltghl  sketch  has  aaftdeacljr 
introduced  the  reader  to  the  Formfaja,  whose 
characters  mil  be  more  fuDv  devdoped  as  we 
proceed,^a9  will  those  of  namr  of  their  ac- 
quaintances. 


CHAPTER  II. 

"  And  if  thai  any  ill  ahe  beard  of  tuiv, 

Bbe  would  it  eeke,  and  make  much  worie  by  telling. 

And  take  great  joy  to  publish  it  to  many ; 


That 

every  matter  i 

wna  tliia  hag 

and  so 

Sfk 

■aa  for  her  n 

unbandsome 
KSKB'a  Faki 

nelllOff.'-"-"' 

SutL 

drear"  ' 

iV   QUREM.' 

"  Well,  girls,  your  dresaes  have  only  ju^ 
arrived  in  time,'"  observed  Mrs.  Porresier,  to 
her  daughters,  as  they  liagcred  over  a  late 
breakfast,  one  fine  sharp  morning  in  February^ 
"  Maria,"  she  coatinued,  glancing  at  the  win- 
dow, "  mind  you  take  a  walk  this  beautiful 
day,  and  try  to  get  a  little  colour  in  those  pale 
cheeks,  against  the  ball  this  evening.  Achieve 
that,  and  with  your  ball  dress,  which  is  perfect, 
depend  upon  it  Trevor  is  taken  by  a  coup  de 
main  r 

"  Oh  !  mamma,  don't  be  too  sanguine,"  said 
Ellen,  "  remember  Major  Thornton  and  me.* 

"  I  shall  never  forget  him,~  said  Mrs.  For- 
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rester,    witli    a    busky    voice     and    dcocbcd 
teeth. 

"  Well,"  said  Maria,   "  I  will   do  what  I 
can;  but  remember  qui  eeut  trap  fatre.  ttefait 


"  1  wonder,"  exclaimed  Ellen,  "  if  that  arcb 
eoclcatrice.  Miss  Mush,  means  to  ahed  the  light, 
or  rather  the  gloom  of  her  ugly  countenance 
upon  the  ball  to-night.  What  busiDess  hai  Ae 
io  such  a  sceoe  ?  She  ot^t  to  content  KcTBelf 
at  home  with  her  rubber  and  wandal.  I  did 
hear  ahe  had  a  sore  throat." 

"  More   likely    s    sore    tongue,"   observed 

"  Sore  toDgue  or  sove  throat,"  said  Mrs. 
Forrester,  "  I  will  engage  Miss  Mush  to  be 
there,  for  I  know  she  hopes  to  fieece  that  poor 
old  fool.  General  Cawdor,  of  a  few  more  half- 
crowns — I  saw  her  peering  over  his  carda  the 
other  night.  Jk!  qu'elle  trichaitimpitoyable- 
ment '.  poor  man  !  it  was  a  perfect  robbery  !" 

"  How  much  might  you  win,  inamma.'^  in- 
quired Maru. 

"  Only  five  and  thirty  shillings,''  answered 
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Mrs.  ForreBter,    who  was  herself  considered  «* 

hiotoing  hand. 

At  this  instanl,    possibly  to  exemplify  the' 
old  proverb,  the  mellifluous  name  of  "  '. 
Mush"  was  aunounced,  and  through  the  widely 
extended  door  entered  that  respectable  indi^i- 
duali  dressed  in   a  turned,  faded,  four-years-J   ' 
old,  brown  silk  cloak,  illustrated  with  a  dingjf 
blue  silk  lining,  over  which  was  spread  a  thidc    I 
Scotch  cambric  collar ;  a  boa  of  that  evil-smel- 
ling fur,  termed j¥/cA,  a  green  velvet  bonnet,  td*    i 
which  peiided  a  Chanlilly  veil,  purple  gloves,'' 
and  a  pair  of  strong  clotli  boots,  ilie  toes  of  whiclr   : 
were  sharp,  long,  and  pointed,  as  tlie  stiout  of 
an  ant-eater,  completed  the  costume.     In  thee^  ( 
last  were  encased  feet  of  triangular  dimensions^' 
—feet  on  which  a  chiropodist  would  have  de^   ' 
lighted  to  lecture.     In  appearance.  Miss  Musft- 
waa  "  long,  gaunt,   and  grim,"  with  prying,' 
piercing  green  eyes,  a  very  long  greedy -looking 
nose,  and  a  mouth  which  a  sliark  might  have*  ] 
envied,  so  closely  was  it  studded  with  teetlr.-  1 
The  tout  ensevible  will  be  perfected  if  weadd^t  ) 
that  in  her  left  hand  was  grasped  a  black  sattn-' 


bog,  with  Ue^  chnin  and  oIsBp;  nhilst  in  Iter 
right  was  clutohed  a  green  cotton  umbrella, — a 
cnntMU  companion  in  her  pcrt<^ nations. 

The  footman  having  caught  a  look  of  thunder 
from  his  mistress  closed  tlie  door  with  a  sub- 
dued  air,  whilst  Mrs.  Forrester,  in  the  twinkling 
of  an  eve.  cummoned  up  a  smile,  as  she  turned 
to  greet  her  unwelcome  visitor,  with  a  "  my  dear 
Hiss  Mush,  this  early  visit  is  friendly  indeed." 

"£«rly  visit,"  snorted  Miss  Mush,  "why, 
my  dear  madam,  it  is  lung  past  eleven  o'clock. 
Hey  day!  not  done  breakfast  yet  1  Umpghl 
£bihionidile  hours !  I  hope  yoti  are  better,  my 
dear  Miss  Forrester.  Miss  Maria,  my  love,  I 
am  lorry  to  see  you  looking  tto  ill."  Now  Maria 
waa  in  high  beauty  that  morning,  and  it  was 
many  months  since  Ellen  had  experienced  the 
atighteat  ailment. 

Having  thus  delivered  her  salutation,  Miss 
Mu^  began  to  prepare  herself  for  what  she 
called  '*  a  little  ehat ,-"  so,  ensconsing  herself  in 
the  Qost  comfortable  chair  in  the  room, — en- 
grosNug  three-quarters  of  the  fire,  at  the  same 
time  covering  a  small  ottoman  with  her  elephati< 
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tine  feet,  arranging  her  veil,  and  smoothing  her 
petticuatB,  she  commenced  as  follows: — "  Wdl, 
my  dearest  Mrs.  Forrester,  it  is  so  long  ance  I 
have  seen  you  and  those  dear  girls,  that  I  was 
afraid  you  would  think  me  quite  unneighbouiiy. 
Ay,  ay,  yon  are  very  good  to  excuse  me,  I  am 
sure.  I'll  promise  you  it  shan't  happen  again. 
Well  my  loves,  both  fta-  the  ball  this  evening, 
hey  P  But  really  Miss  Maria,  you  must  get  up 
your  looks,  or  what  will  Captain  Trevor  say  ? 
Hs  t  ha !  ha !  Well  if  she  isn't  blushing,  I  de- 
clare !  A  great  matcli  for  you,  my  dear  lore* 
Capital  fortune  (wish  it  mayn't  be  all  soon 
spent).  Upon  the  whole  the  Captain's  what  jM 
call  rather  a  well-looking  man ;  a  little  too  flashy 
and  dashy  to  suit  me !  I  don'i  like  your  airified 
aristocratic  manners,  but  he  caji  be  very  agree- 
able  when  he  chooses ;  hope  it  will  be  oftener 
when  he  marries  you,  dear," 

"  My  good  friend,"  interrupted  Mrs.  For- 
rester, "whatamistakeyou  are  labouring  under. 
There  is  nothing  at  all  between  Captain  Trevor 
and  my  daughter.  He  is  very  intimate  with 
our  relations,   the   Forresters,  of  Beauchamp 


Pftrk,  so  we  are  oilifffd  toaotice  him.  I  m 
jmu  nothing  would  surprise  rae  morr  Una  if 
C^itUD  Trevor  were  to  propose  for  Maria ;  ami 
were  he  actually  to  do  so  (a  thing  we  ha^'e  never 
dreamed  of),  I  am  not  at  all  certain  thai  ba 
wotdd  answer  my  views,  as  a  soo-in-law." 

The  grapes  are  aour,  thought  Miss  Miuh. 

*'  What  could  induce  such  a  fiup|h;iMtioii  ?" 
nid  Maria. 

"  A'ttppoation  it  oiar  he,"  tanaatically  re- 
tomed  the  ladvi  "  and  suppomtitm  it  may  verf 
likely  remain,  but  for  all  that,  Misa  starts,  joa 
would  bare  01,-erj  reason  to  blew  your  stars  if 
the  mppoaition  jiroved  a  certainty.  And  I'll 
be  glad  to  know,  whcre's  the  mother  and  daugh- 
ten  who  would  refuse  such  a  match  ?  A  man 
with  his  fortune,  indeed  !  Why  my  dear  Mn. 
Forrerter,"  she  continued,  "  those  sweet  girU  of 
yourV  cannot  hnve  above  three  thousands  pouoda 
B-picce,  if  even  that,  for  did  not  your  estate  go 
to  old  Beauchamp  Forrester  ?    Ay,  ay,  I  an 
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Ma'am,   we  all  know   eadi 


othet'g  little  affairs,"  she  added  with  a  grinning 
nnih;. 
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*'  Very  true,"  answered  Mrs.  Forrester,  who 
was  conscious  that  her  dawglitera  were  nevet 
likely  to  possess  one  shilling;  but  as  MissMusK 
chose  to  give  them  credit  for  sis  thousand  pounds 
between  them,  why  was  she  to  contradict  ?  and 
fearing  least  the  inquisitive  Mush  should  pro- 
ceed to  further  investigation,  by  way  of  turning 
the  current  of  thought,  Mrs.  Forrester  hastily 
inquired  if  there  was  any  news  ?  ' 

"  I  am  told,''  said  Miss  Mush,  "that  General 
Sir  Charles  Lorraine,  who's  a  K.  C.  B.,  and  ever 
so  many  things  besides,  is  expected  here  to-day; 
for  the  regiment  is  to  be  reviewed  on  Wednes- 
day. He  dines  with  our  worthy  old  friend, 
General  Cawdor,  and  slecjis  there  too ;  so,  of 
course,  he  will  attend  the  ball.  Such  a  beau 
for  you,  young  ladies!  mind  and  look  him  well 
over.  I  rather  think  Sir  Charles  is  somehow  or 
other  related  to  Captain  Trevor ;  likely  enough, 
for  he  is  only  five  and  twenty,  and  already  a 
captain.  A  pretty  pass  the  army  has  come  tn  J 
promotion  goes  by  intrigue  and  interest ;  for 
has  not  my  nephew,  James  Sidney,  been  a  lieu- 
tenant these  four  years  at  least !  Merit  is  nothing 
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FIKEfi»£. 
U  all,  4M- 1  ttivn^y  KMfKa  H  wniU  (>««e  I 
bxtg  ere  that  duMpHlcil,  CTtfTigit  migM- 
]ow,  CapUin  Trevor,  got  )»  tiaap.  Ay,  aw, 
it  is  a  fioe  tfaiog  to  ha«e  fricwda  at  n«rt.  Ntni 
lh«le«,  though  SirCluriMMftnlatH«^k^MU 
not  Mirprise  me  to  bear  d  tik  bang  tmkitni. 
Ay,  and  akiog  vith  ba  i 
TboroTille.  It's  a  nn 
those  men  gsllop  tfarot^  the  cOvcu.  ^ 
and  fiigfateoiog  ooe  k>.  I  tai  um  Kj  Ntvidi 
crape  was  AS  good  ■»  spoiled  tbe  a(b0  dw; 
thanks  to  tbem. — I  hnrtSr  -nh,'  the  fwrntj, 
"  tl»  n^ment  maj  givr  wtwiiMtin*.  I  have 
ray  do(ilN»  thougb.— I  he«  Cabnd  CKfcrd  b 
Id  a  sad  flight,  and  haviag  parade*  nae^Bg, 
DooD,  and  night.  We  dtall  see  if  tfacy  a^wir. 
Sir  Charles  lnorraine  dines  at  the  banaaka  !»■ 
nontfw  or  the  next  daj,  t  caa't  wy  wUch ;  fa«l 
1  know  it  is  dther  coe  or  ibe  other:  md  my 
ThoDias  tell»  me — he  hu  H  fitxn  the  ndsBff. 
BUter's  servant, — that  do  claret  or  rhsmpapii 
is  to  be  aet  on  the  tabic  :  ootbing  but  port  and 
sherry, — and  better  than  tber  doKTC.  Sadi  ex- 
travagance as  pics  QD  there  to  be  mn  I  Dniii|; 


at  seven  o'clock  indeed,  and  drinking  French 
wines  like  ditch-water." 

"  Nay,  Miss  Mush,"  observed  Maria,  "  if  tlil  J 
officers  drink,  as  little  French  wine  as  they  dO  I 
ditch  water,  they  cannot  be  considered  very  c 
travagant," 

"  Is  it  true  your  niece  Eliza  Sidney  is  gnin^  J 
to  be  married  ?"  asked  Mrs.  Forrester. 

"  No  she  oinV,'"  snapped  Miss  Musb,  "and 
I  must  say,  Mr.  Wilson  has  behaved  extremely 
ill  to  poor  Eliza.  Pretty  dear,  how  alie  cried. 
I  am  sure  a  man  must  have  the  heart  of  a  stone 
to  cross  a  girl  in  love.  When  I  was  young,  if 
any  one  had  so  conducted  hhnself,  he  would 
have  been  hooted  out  of  society.  Ah !  if  my 
poor  dear  Andrew  Bond,  who  was  killed  at  the 
siege  of  Seringa]Kitam,  could  only  look  up  from 
the  dead"  {ho  had  not  nee[I,  thought  her  audi- 
tors), "  what  would  he  say  to  this  ?"  groaned 
Miss  Mush,  in  the  tone  of  a  spasmodic  bagpijK. 
"  But,"  she  resumed,  "  I  tell  Eliza  she  had  a 
most  fortunate  esca]>e,  for  Edward  Wilson — 
such  a  piece  of  work  as  he  had  with  the  parish- 
officers; — but  really  there's   no  ojwning  one's 
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mouth  ill  this  {dace, — so  I  aay  nothing  about 
tliat.  Eliza  wilt  soon  think  as  I  do,  I  mnke  no 
doubt  Poor  thing  I  I  bought  her  a  little  gold 
brooch,  and  her  father  lias  given  lier  a  new 
dress  ami  bonnet,  whii^h  will  serve  to  divert  her 
mind,  I  trust.  But  bless  me,  Mrs.  Forrester, 
I  must  be  wishing  you  a  good  morning,  fur  my 
friends,  Mr.  Rainer  and  Miss  Scaiine,  have  just 
passed  the  windows, — so  I'll  malve  huate  and 
join  thenii  for  its  a  sin  and  a  shame  to  sit  in 
the  house  this  fine  morning.  Good  bye,  my 
loves  r  With  these  words,  after  casting  a  scru- 
ttnudug  glance  towards  a  note,  at  that  instant 
delivered  to  Mrs,  Forrester, — Miss  Mush  took 
her  departure,  to  the  inexpressible  relief  of  her 
nearly  exasperated  audience. 

"  From  that  excellent  creature,  Colonel 
Majnaard!"  exclaimed  Mrs.  Forrester  present- 
ing the  following  billet  to  her  daughters'  in- 
spection:— 


"  My  dear  Mrs,  Forrester, 
"  My  little  bay  marc  is  i|uite  at  the  s 
of  either  of  the  girls, — it  will  be  charity  to  ex- 
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ercise  her.  A  provoking  attack  of  the  gout 
prerents  me  from  acting  cavalier,  bo  I  depute 
the  faithful  Gilbert  as  my  substitute.  I  hupe 
to  discharge  my  ministerial  duties  at  the  ball 
this  evening.  Tell  my  young  frienda  I  have 
famous  partners  fur  them !  Going  to  dine  at 
Cawdor's  to  meet  General  Lorraine,  the  amy- 
manding  officer  of  this  district.  Begging  you 
will  give  your  orciers  to  the  bearer, — believe 
me,  my  dear  Mrs.  Forrester,  with  every  regard 
to  yourself  and  family, 

"  Most  faithfully  your's, 

"  C.  F.  Maynahd." 
"  Maynard  Park,  12  o'clock." 

The  good-natured  Ellen  insisted  upon  waiv- 
ing her  claims  of  eldership,  so  after  many 
remonstrances,  being  didy  et^iiipped,  and  look- 
ing like  an  angel,  (so  said  her  mother,)  the 
graceful  Maria  fearlessly  mounted  the  spirited 
little  bay  inare,  and  was  soon  cantering  through 
the  streets  of  S  — -.  The  day  had  rapidly  ad- 
vanced— and  Ellen  stationed  at  the  window,  for 
some  time  had  awaited  her  sister'^  return,  when, 
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at  last,  a  servant  in  Captab  Trevor's  fivoj 
dashed  foorard.  A  loud  knock  antugd,  aad  m 
a  few  nxnnents  Maria  benelf  apponrd  in  i^lit, 
flaDk«d  bj  Captains  Trnvr  and  Tfaonrilk. 
llie  fonner  feeined  in  doee  attradann ;  be  was 
leaning — half  sitting — over  fats  barm,  lad  talk- 
ing with  much  atiinutlioo.  In  an  inrtaal  W  «ia 
hy  the  fair  Maria's  dde,  asusoog  ber  to  a^bt. 
Apparentlv  there  were  many  E<nxc  vorda  on 
parting,  for  the  hand  was  retained,  and  Maria 
was  blushing  in  a  heaTenl^  sort  of  manner,— 
when  Ellen  advancing  lo  the  apea  door,  inritcd 
the  geotlemen  to  walk  in.  Tbey,  bo«e«tT, 
courteou&lv  declined ;  but  Trevor  il31  lingered 
on  the  steps,  to  talk,  indeed  he  seemed  quite  un- 
able to  tear  himself  awaj. 

*'  My  good  fellow,-  cried  Captain  TbonmBe, 
in  a  tone  of  irritable  impatience,  as  his  bone,  to 
his  extreme  discomflture,  pranced  and  capered 
about  in  a  truly  operatic  style ;  "  My  gooil 
fellow  !  you  don't  consider  you  are  detaining 
Miss  Forrester  in  the  cold.  I  bare  the  honour 
to  wish  you  good  morning,  young  ladies.     I 
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must  be  off,  for  I  can  wait  no  kmger  for  my 
phtUndmng  friend." 

"  I^m  ctHuing,  I'm  cOKiing,  direoUj,^  aaid 
Trevor,  slowly  tunuDg  to  remount  his  hwae, 
*'  AdieUijuaqu^au  retfoir,"  he  cried,  and  Idaaing 
his  band,  away  rode  Trevor  augrtmdgmiop. 
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and   lialf-piiy  officers.     It  waB,  besides,  lie«d- 

quarters  for  s  regiment  of  cavalry. 

All  these  cirr  urn  stances  includoil,  it  is  only 

fair  to  ppunounce  the  society  of  S as  good, 

perliaps  ns  ngreeable  aa  could  be  met  with  any 
where  out  of  the  capital.  Narrow  and  con- 
tracted as  was  its  sphere,  yet  like  London  it 
had  its  rival  leaders,  its  popular  members,  its 
factions  and  intrigues,  jealousies,  hopes,  and 
fears;  and  ivas  yet  a  place  of  consequence— 4s 
a  proof — it  was  represented  in  parliament  by 
a  ftwl  and  a  swindler!  Though  differing  in 
details,  still  in  essentials,  human  nature  is 
alike  every  where,  not  luiresembling  the  same 
plant,  when  cultivated  in  a  hot  bed-,  or  lefk  to 
grow  wild  on  the  common.  "  Mais  revenona  d 
nos  montane^'  fnr  we  are  going  to  the  ball. 

Numerous  were  the  lights  visible  in  the  win- 
dows of  S on  the  evening  in  question,  and 

as  the  hour  verged  upon  ton,  equipages  of  every 
description  were  rattling  through  the  streets; 
in  particular  certain  small  carriages  commonly 
'ycleped  flya,  or  demi-fortunes,  as  tliey  are 
called  in   Paris.     These  last  were  excessively 
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principal  belles,  are  they  not,   Mr.  Wallw 
said  General  Sir  Charles   Lorraine,   who   was 
sauntering  up  and  down  the  room  on  the  arm 
of  his  relative.  Captain  Trevor. 

"  Comme  fa,  comme  fo,"  answered  the  j 
headed  coxcomb. 

"  They  are  splendid  girls,  I  assure 
General,"  cried  Colonel  Maynard,  who 
overheard  Waller's  speech,  and  could  i 
endure  a  word  against  his  favourites. 

Just  then  the  door  opened,  and  slowly  a- 
tered  the  anxiouKly  expected  party,  Mrs.  For- 
rester iu  her  black  velvet,  diamond  ear-rings, 
and  blonde  cap,  witli  a  ijuanfum  sttffkit 
rouge,  was  looking  delightfully,  and  she  ki 
it  right  well.  Her  daughters,  dressed  with  the 
most  studied  simplicity  in  white  crape  over 
white  satin,  with  their  hair  d  la  Grecgve,  looked 
so  lovely  and  beautiful  that  every  eye,  unpi 
judiced  by  envy,  glanced  approval. 

"  Delighted  to  sec  you  at  last,"  exclaimed 
the  Colonel,  advancing  with  as  much  haste  as 
his  gout  permitted.  "  Ah  !  my  dear  ElleD, 
ready  for  a  waltz,  eh  ?" 
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obliging  (o  me  and  mine ;  but  I  make  it  a 
never  to  allow  my  girls  to  dance  with  any 
who  ia  not  previously  presented  to  myself,  aiMl 
as  tliey  have  so  many  engagements  to-night, 
it  will  be  better  for  us  to  postpone  the  acquaint- 
ance of  tliat  very  gentlemanlike  looking  person, 
— a  friend  of  your's,  I  presume.  Besides,"  she 
added,  glaneing  round  the  room,  "  I  see  so 
many  young  ladies  in;  want  of  partners,  tbut 
really  it  were  sel^sh  indeed  to  permit  my  ElUsk 
to  be  so  very  engrossing.'" 

To  use  a  nautical  phrase,  Mr,  Waller,  caai 
pletely  taken  aback,  iuiniediately  retreated  witf 
his  protege,  Mr.  Smith.  "  Never  saw  such  a 
Finesse  in  my  life!"  he  muttered  to  himself. 
As  for  the  General,  he  was  compelled  to  twn^ 
aside  to  stifle  a  laugh.  "  I  suppose  I  mi 
dance  with  the  girl  myself,"  thought  he. 

"  Oh,  Mamma !"  whispered  Ellen,  "  do  w 
me  about  You  werB  mistaken ;  I  am  not 
gaged  indeed,  and  that  lovely  waltz  will  soon 
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"  There's  no  occasion  to  hurry,*"  return 
Mrs.  Forrester,  perceiving  the  General  v 
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encumbeiiQg  hims^oC  stMnl  aad  sBberUcfMr. 
■'  Sol  so  fiat,"  Eb«  added,  as  the  suuud  of  jip- 
proaching  footsteps  "  fell  on  ber  Ihlauag  mr.'* 
"  Am  1  BO  furtuiuite  a»  to  fiod  Miss  Forrwter 
duengaged  i'~  said  the  bland  vok'e  of  tbo  Gi-nt.'- 
ral;  and  a  flush  of  pleasure,  fur  a  niuaieDl,  ituf- 
fusMl  the  tngiher's  couuteoaoce,  as  she  waUibtd 
the  baDdsome  and  wl'U -matched  cuup!t>  hasUn- 
hig  to  join  the  circle.  Then  requesting — "dear 
Mavuard"  to  take  charge  of  her  dau^hien 
during  her  absence, — slie  forthwith  proceeded 
to  the  canUroDiD,  and  was  sood  deeply  hn- 
mersed  in  the  mysteries  of  «hi>t,— where  we 
have  no  doubt  she  fino&sed  to  gain  her  poiiil*. 

A  Ultle  afier  twelve  o'clock  the  musicians  left 
the  room  to  refiesh  tbemtelves,  whilst  sundry 
waiters  entered,  bearing  several  lon^  narruw 
tables,  on  which  were  placed  tea,  vofTc-e,  tartincs, 
kc.  &c.,  deiitined  to  exhilarate  the  asscniblfd 
audience;  At  the  bead  of  the  priociiHil  table 
tat  our  Colonel,  supiwried,  as  a  matter  of  courtie, 
by  the  lair  Forresters,  with  ibeir  respective 
partners.  Sir  Charles  Lorraine  and  Captain 
Trevor;  Colonel  CbfTonl  and  Captain   ilioni- 
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ville  (brother  officers  of  the  Utter),  were  also  in 
huvering  altcndaDce,  but  declined  sitting  down, 
saying,  after  tbe  manner  of  their  clique,  "  No 
thank  yc,  we  never  take  tea." 

"  I  fear  there  will  be  no  place  left  for 
Mamma  1"  whispered  Ellen  to  Colonel  May- 
itard,  to  her  horror  perceiving  that  Mr.  Waller 
was  preparing  to  join  their  agreeable  coterie. 

"  I   say,  Mr.  Vice-President,  you  are  not  8t 
your  post ;  you  ought  to  take  the  foot  of  the   I 
table,  opposite  me,"  exclaimed  Colonel  Maynardk 

"  Must  really  beg  to  be  excused,"  drawled 
Mr.  Waller,  with  an  affected  air  of  noncha^ce. 

"  Will  you  be  kind  enough  to  reservea  jilaee 
for  Mamma,  Mr.  Waller?"  said  Maria. 

"  Oh  !  indeed,"  said  he,  artfully  pretending 
to  misunderstand,  and  beckoning  Mr.  Smith  to 
the  only  vacant  seat  by  his  side, 

Maria  was  for  a  moment  disconcerted  :  but 
she  quickly  recollected,  if  her  mother  wished 
e\en  for  the  very  chair  Mr.  Waller  was  occu- 
pying, she  had  talent  and  coolness  enough,  at  | 
rather  eiif&cient  Finesse  to  efl'ect  her  object :  so 
indeed  it  proved,  for  at  that  instant  the  card- 


nxMB  puty,  again  piloted  by  Min  Mtufai  r^ 
mmed.  Mrs.  FcRrester  walked  totwards^  and 
paused  directly  behind  the  penotu  of  Messrs. 
Waller  and  Smith.  The  momeiit  she  bod  per- 
ceived the  former  gittio;^  oeor  her  daughters, 
dreading  his  iU-oatured  criticienifi,  that  raomnit 
she  det^mined  to  dislodge  him^— so  took  her 
measures  accordingly-  In  vain  the  devoted 
Walter  tried  to  appear  unconscious  and  pre- 
«nup6.  In  Tain  wae  he  strenuously  helping 
ajffee,  and  handing  cakes, — fate  had  decreed 
him  a  niartyr  to  finesse  1 

Ur.  Smith  (who,  to  do  him  justice,  really 
^tempted  the  gendeinan),  seeing  a  lady  stand- 
ing, immediately  started  up,  and  offered  his 
chair  \  but  this  was  not  what  Mrs.  Forrester 
wanted.  She,  however,  curtsied  to  Mr.  Smitli, 
placing  her  fore-finger  at  the  same  time  on  the 
back  nf  the  vacated  eacrifice. 

"  Oh '.  dear,  how  cold  it  is  r  she  suddenly  ex- 
cluimed,  turning  and  fronting  Mr.  Waller — 
who  was  thus  compelled  to  attend.  Speaking  in 
a  low  voice  for  fear  >lr.  Smith  should  again  be 
polite,  she  went  on ; — "  My  dear  Mr.  Waller,  I 


58  FINESSE. 

am  going  to  be  so  troublesome,  but  I  am  sure 
you  must  know  that  good-nature  is  often  taxed. 
Con — may— -dare — I  ask  you  to  fetch  me  wy 
Iwa,  which  I,  careless  creature,  have  left  in  the 
card-room  P     It  is  ticketed  with  my  name.' 

"  With  pleasure.  Madam,"  growled  ^e 
tleman,  lookiog  black  as  midiught,  and  slow! 
rising  to  obey  her  ftoring  behest. 

No  sooner  gone,  than  down  sat  Mrs.  Forrestw,' 
and  insisted  upon  Mr.  Smith  resuming  his  place. 
Great  was  the  gratitude,  numerous  were  the 
ihaiiks,  addressed  to  the  unwilling  Mercury, 
the  arrival  of  the  bua,  with  also  a  slight  fei 
of  giving  up  the  plac«,  which,  of  course,  eould 
not  be  allowed,  as  indeed  the  lady  bad  very  well 
foreseen ;  and  the  hapless  Waller,  nearl; 
-state  of  phrensy,  could  have  almost  stam] 
us  he  walked  towards  an  adjacent  table, 
look  refuge  near  Mi^  Scaune  and  Miss  Mi 
The  latter  active-minded  lady  was  most  busilj 
engaged,  being  self-elected  Lady  President ;  and 
though,  illegal  as  were  her  claims,  she  was  by 
no  means  a  sleeping  partner.  She  was  holding 
fortli,  right  and  left,  now  scolding  and  rating 
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an  iinbappy  waiter, — iheii  pressing  sod  eiuxiu- 
d^ng  such  a  Mias  to  cat, — now  ahe  had  pounced 
upon  a  frtsh  liut  muflin,  and  again  was  handing 
and  recommending  variou^i  viands  to  her  several 
fi^euda,  carefully  eschewing  the  same  herself. 
Sbe  readily  made  room  for  Mr.  Waller,  telling 
him,  witli  a  patronizing  nod  extremely  ofieDUve 
to  the  gentleman,  that  she  would  talk  to  him 
presently.  With  a  contemptuous  smile,  he  sin- 
cerely begged  her  not  to  hurrj'  herself. 

ladepeiident  of  the  »uugWt-fur  eares  of  oflice, 
it  wltappened  that  Ali^s  Mush,  like  Mr.  Waller, 
was  in  a  state  of  high  nervous  excitement,  hav- 
ingpreviously  lost,  in  the  card  room,  the  sum  of 
fifteen  shillings  to  Mrs.  Forrester.  It  was  a  re- 
lief, therefore,  to  converse  on  a  theme  well  known 
to  be  ever  agreeable  to  Mr,  Waller,  vU.  the 
abuse  and  disparagement  of  the  Forresters ;  and 
to  work  the  trio  went,  like  so  many  toade  spit- 
ting thdr  venom. 

"  What  a  dead  set  is  making  at  Sir  Charles 
Lorrabe  to-night  T  began  Miss  Mush.  "  Poor 
fellow!  I  ho[>e  he  will  take  care  of  himself; 
'twould  be  such  a  pity,  were  he  taken  in  by  one 
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of  the  Forrester  girls;  but,  indeed, 
wonder  at  them,  wlien  one  considers  th 
Only  look,  how  she  is  leaning  back  in  her  chair, 
to  0irt  with  Sir  Charles.  It's  a  sin  and  a  shame! 
She  even  tries  to  cut  out  her  own  daughters  , 
Ay,  ay,  flirts  for  them  indeed !     I  declare  no  j 
gentleman  can  ever  come  to  this  town,  but  what  j 
tfietn  girls  don" t  try  to  make  liim  their  own," 

"  That's  to  say,  if  he  tiave  any  money,"  ob-  I 
served   the   malicious  Scanne,  who  invariably 
assented   to  every   thing   ill-natured  or   scao-  J 
dalouB. 

"  Lorraine  is  an  old  soldier,  and  knows  what.] 
be  is  about,  no  one  better — little  chance  of  suou  j 
cess  in  that  quarter,  I  should  presume,"  sneered  J 
Waller. 

"  He  would  be  a  fool  if  there  were,"  returned  ] 
Miss  Scaime ;  "  but  what  I  dislike  moat  abou(  \ 
the  Miss  Forresters,"  she  continued,  "  is  their 
affectation  of  BU|)eriority.  Such  airs  as  they  give 
themselves,  to  be  sure  !    As  for  their  flirting — 
indecorous  as  it  is — that  I  could  pass  over,  for  w»  I 
all  know  they  are  beggars,  and  would  be  glad  id.  I 
any  body  or  any  thing ;  but  their  extravagaooc  | 
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— new  dresses  again  to-night  f  and  just  tliink  of 
that  conceited  Miss  Forrester  telling  me,  when 
I  adviiied  her  to  go  and  see  Mrs.  Allen's  fashions, 
ihat  she  never  «nj>loycd  country  milliners.  It 
ifl  perfectly  ridiculous  !" 

"  Absurd,  indeed  !"  said  Mr.  Waller,  who 
made  a  point  of  patronizing  all  sorts  of  London 
tailon. 

"  Shameful  and  Brnful,"  echoed  Miss  Mush, 
Hoe  the  conTersation  waa  interrupti'd  by  the 
entrance  of  the  waiters  to  remove  the  tea-tables, 
which  occasioned  some  unavoidable  confusion. 

'*  I  My,  Waller,  look  there,"  said  Colonel 
MavDard,  taking  his  arm,  and  directing  his 
eves  to  a  distant  coni^  of  the  room,  where,  alone 
and  apart,  sat  Maria  Forrester  and  Captain 
Trevor.  "  By  George,  but  he's  popping  the 
ctuMtioa .'"  added  the  Colonel  "  Oh  !  huw  I  shall 
ffjoicc  for  Maria's  sake !" 

**  I  will  ensure  his  acceptance,"  sneere<l  Wal- 
ler. The  ease,  indeed,  looked  suspicious;  IMaria 
»«med  agitated,  and  was  blushing  to  the  very 
lips  of  her  fingers ;  her  eyes,  at  the  same  time, 
di'tcmiioatcly   fixed   towards  the  floor;  whilst 
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Trevor,  bending  over,  appeared  to  be  whispenng 
with  great  earnestness. 

"  Confound  that  blockhead,  if  he  hasn't  spoilt 
all  r  suddenly  exclaimed  the  Colonel,  in  a  voice 
of  agony,  perceiving  tohit^  dismay,  that  Sir  Felix. 
Fanahawe,  a  stupid  fox-hunting  baronet,  had 
approached,  to  claim  Maria  as  his  partner  for 
the  nc\t  quad  rillc,  at  the  very  lime  cf  all  others 
when  he  ^lioiild  have  kept  away. 

"  Poor  Maria  !  alas  !  she  liad  promised,  and 
with  almost  tears  in  her  eyes,  she  prepared  to 
fulfil  her  distasteful  engagement, — feeling  sOj, 
nervous  as  to  be  scarcely  able  to  move.  Csptaia 
Trevor  was  deeply  smitten, — in  fact,  was  on  the 
very  verge  of  proposing,  when  prevented  by  the 
sadly  mal-a-propos  interruption  of  Sir  F«Ux 
Fanshawe.  However,  he  bad  Dot  e^ectuaUy 
done  so ;  Deverthetess  he  had  been  sufficiently 
explicit,  and  from  that  moment  his  honour  was 
compromised  as  an  officer  and  a  gentleman. 
How  often  were  those  moments  remembered  iit , 
after  years!  How  often  was  the  name  of  Sir 
Felix  Fanshawe  execrated  by  Captain  Trevor  ! 
but  we  must  not  forestall  events. 
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II  is  but  justice  to  sUle,  that  Sir  Felix  was 
perfectly  uncoasdous  of  the  misclilef  be  had 
occasionctL  Id  the  tnnoccncy,  or  rather  in  the 
vaoit}-,  of  his  heart,  lie  had  done  this  thing  i  for 
it  would  have  been  difficult  to  persuade  hiiu,  at 
any  time,  or  under  any  circumstanc's,  that  he 
could  po&sibly  be  unacceptable  or  unwelcome  to 
any  lady,  much  lew  to  one  possessing  no  for- 
lune ;  for,  as  he  often  n'ould  observe,  "  where  is 
the  girl  in  her  senses  who  would  not  be  delighted 
10  dance  »-ith  me !  rae,  a  Baronet  with  seven 
thousand  a-year! 

Sr  Felix's  character  was  that  of  a  good- 
natured,  good-for-nothing  sort  of  man,  vain 
and  sijf-canccited  to  an  eminent  degree,  re- 
markably weak,  and,  as  is  generally  the  case, 
obstinate  to  ao  excess.  After  waltzing  one 
round,  ?ifaria  stopped,  declaring  herself  too 
much  fatigued  to  proceed,  and  was  so  particu- 
larly nlent  during  the  succeeding  quadrille,  that 
the  Baronet's  surprise  was  nut  a  little  cxdled  ; 
but  being  one  cf  those  who  have  a  preference  for 
their  own  conversadon,  he  was  by  no  means  dis- 
pleased, only  eomenhat  divided  in  bis  opinioa 
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with  respect  to  his  languid,  but  pretty -looking, 
companion.  On  his  compliments  being  received 
with  faint  smOes,  (which,  by  the  way,  were  in- 
finitely more  than  they  deserved,  being  neither 
turned  with  elegance,  nor  administered  with  de- 
licacy,) he  thought  she  was  shy,  and  needed  en- 
couragement; but  when  his  opinions  were  lis- 
tened to  with  silence,  and  apparent  attention, — 
for  in  truth,  Maria  was  singularly  absent, — he 
set  her  down  in  his  mind  as  a  woman  of  sense,— 
a  rare  thing  with  him. 

"  Vou  seem  wanting  a  partner.  Captain 
vor— do  allow  me  to  get  you  one,"  cried 
Mush,  thus  hoping  to  inveigle  him  into  daiicin]E> 
with  her  niece,  Eliza  Sidney  ;  but  this  he  evad- 
ed. With  Maria's  boa  on  his  arm,  he  was  bu- 
sily engaged  in  watching  her  pretty  little  feet 
glissading  through  the  figure  of  PEt6.  Aware 
of  the  circum stance,  no  wonder  Maria  was  silent, 
whilst  dancing  with  Sir  Felix  Fanshawe.  The 
moment  that  task  was  finished,  ^he  hastened  to 
a  seat,  Captain  Trevor  immediately  following ; 
but  alas,  Maria  !  the  fates  were  against  her, — 
for  Sir  Felix  deemed  it  incumbent  upon  himself 
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to  boDour  her  90  for  as  to  place  his  chair  as 
Dear  as  posable  to  her  person. 

Mr.  Bmith  (of  wbom  mention  has  already 
been  made),  completely  mollified  by  the  simple 
rircumstance  of  Mrs.  Forrester's  helping  him  to 
some  cream  with  her  own  hands,  now  ventured 
to  request  the  honour  of  Miss  Forrester's  hand ; 
but  Miss  Forrester  deigned  him  no  such  honour, 
— ^e  vould  &s  soon  have  danced  with  a  foot- 
man. With  an  air  of  great  reteniie  she  tn- 
Eormed  him,  thai  slie  was  engaged  for  the  wbi^ 
ercniDg.  Determined  to  persevere,  he  next 
turned  to  Maria,  and  found  do  better  success ; 
with  a  languid  ur  she  mentioned  "  fatigue,  and 
could  dance  no  more." 

At  this  second  repulse  Mr.  Smith  looked  a  Ut- 
ile disconcerted  ;  but  Mrs.  Forrester,  whose  aim 
waa  universal  popularity,  approached,  and  en- 
treated the  honour  of  introducing  a  young  friend 
of  her  own,—**  a  very  sweet  girl  indeed," — at 
the  same  time  observing  that  her  daughters  had 
much  to  regret,  in  being  unfortunately  pre- 
engaged. 

The   "  very   sweet    girl    indeed''   was  Miss 
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Elina  Sidney,  who  thankfully  took  Mr.  Sinitlf 
as  a  partner.  She  was  a  good-natured  little 
lady,  very  fond  of  dancing,  and  to  whom  every 
thing  wearing  male  attire  was  generally  accept- 
able i — OS,  indeed,  it  was  to  most  of  the  S 

inisMJs.     Yet  they  possessed  a  choice,  for 
officer  was  always  preferred  to  a  civilian ;  wh« 
the  former,  however,  was  unattainable,  thei 
faute  de  miewB — they  wisely  adopted  the  French' 
motto  of  i/tiand  on  n'a  pas  ce  r/ve  Pon  aime,  U 
fttut  aimer  ce  que  Von  a.     Accordingly,  Miss' 
Sidney  and  her  cavalier  prepared  to  struggi 
through  the  waltz. 

MisB  Mnsh  was  rather  displeased  than  othi 
wise,  for  she  had  witnessed  the  Forrester's 
reception  of  Mr.  Smitli,  and  shi;  reasoned  wii 
herself,  that  if  Eliza  Sidney  could  dance 
him,  there  was  nothing  to  prevent  those  youDj 
ladies  doing  the  same.     Moreover,  she  enl 
lained  a  violent  prejudice  against  waltzing ; 
the  niece  was  wilful, — waltz  she  would,  spiti 
the  etrietures  and  lectures  of  aunt  Mu^h,  w 
though  compelled  to  yield,  could  not,  thereft 
restrain  from  animadverting  upon  the  aubj< 
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Accord iDglv  tlie  foKlened  faenelf  on  Mr. 
Waller,  to  his  e:(ccsare  snnoTimce,  for  be  w 
making  lea  doux  yetui  to  s  little  Mm  Conm 
Gny,  by  way  of  piquiog  the  Forrestcn*  iodif- 
ference. 

Witb  regard  to  the  dance  in  question,  it  most 
be  cooGrased,  there  waf  ample  mm)  fur  criti- 
nsa ;  «s,  indeed)  where  is  there  not,  when  Eng- 
Ush  men  and  English  womeD,  Engliah  taught, 
stand  up  to  waits  r  C'eat  hien  autre  ehoie  a 
Pant. 

"  A^  I  'tis  an  odious  dance,"  coiumeiiced 
Miss  Hush.  "  I  tell  Eliza  she  will  never  be 
married  as  long  as  she  waltzes,  and  I  mid  b< 
much  to  the  Forrester  girU;  but  they  had  the 
impertinence  to  laugh  in  my  very  face.  Ay, 
ay,  see  if  they  don't  find  my  words  come  true, 
to  their  cost," 

"  Can't  say  I  agree  with  you.  Miss  Mush," 
said  Mr.  Waller. 

"  Don't  you,"  returned  the  other  contetoptu. 
ously,  "  then  where  have  you  put  your  eyes  ? 
Perhaps  in  your  ^lioes,  at  which  you  are  ever 
looking ;  but   I  say,  only  observe  how  Comet 
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f.    I  decluc^H 


H  Hawkeworth  is  dragging  Aliss  Gray. 

H  he  will  pull  her  dress  off.     He  has  unfsstened 

H  her  sash,  by  his  awkwardness,  already," 

H  "  Oh,  Hawksworth's  a  mere  boy, — quite  new  i 

H  to  the  tiling, — he'll  do  better  by  and  by," 

H  served  Waller. 

H  "  He  had  much  better  do  no  such  thing," 

H  sisted  Miss  Mush.   "  I  say.  Colonel  Mayi 

don't  you  disapprove  of  waltzing?" 

"  Not  I,  Aliss  Mush ;   I  only  long  to  do  i 
myself." 

"  Good  gracious.  Colonel !  well,  well, — /  s 
fond  of  the  good  old  limes.     The  girls  of  th| 
present  day  tittle  know  their  own  interest,  c 
they  never  would  have  given  up  country  danceu  I 
There  were  twice  as  many  matches  when  I  w» 
young,  for  after  twice  dancing  with  the  same 
partner,  one  was  always  sure  of  an  oiler  when 
one  came  to  the  bottom  of  the  room ;  and  if  n 
why,  it  was  considered  a  great  affront,  and  tl 
gentleman  stood  a  chance  of  being  called  out  fqif 
it  too,"  added  the  romancing  lady. 

"  That   must  have  entailed  great   inconvi 
niences,  Aliss  Mush,"  observed  Waller. 
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"  We  diii  not  fiad  them  sucb,"  answered  she. 
"  I  dare  be  swora  yeu  did  not,"  thought  the 
other. 

**  Well.  Miss  Musb,  have  you  heard  what 
Sir  Charles  Lorraine  sajs?"  asked  Colonel 
Majnard. 

"  No !  what  is  it  ?  come  do  tell  me,"  she  re- 
plied with  a  look  of  intense  curiosity. 

"  Why,"  said  the  Colonel,  smiling  at  her 
eagerness,  '*  he  declares  the  Forresters  are  the 
belles  of  the  room,  and  the  best  dancers  besides, 
and  he  could  tell  in  a  moment  they  bad  been  in 
Paris." 

"  I  am  sure  I  quite  agree  with  him,  they  are 
sweet  girls  indeed,  and  have  been  admirably 
brought  up,"  said  Miss  Mush,  turning  away  to 
join  her  friend  Miss  Scanae,  to  whom  she  ob- 
sen'cd, — *'  What  could  the  men  see  in  those 
hoily  toity  Miss  Forresters  ?" 

'*  Who  is  tJiat  lady,  Miss  Forrester  ?"  in- 
quired Sir  Charles  Lorrdne. 

*'  It  is  Miss  Mush,"  replied  Ellen,  with  a 
smile  which  immediately  became  infectious. 
Well  might  it  be  so,  for  extraordinary,  indeed. 
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was  the  lady's  appearance — so  much  so  thai,  to 
use  one  of  her  own  phrases,  it  would  be  a  sin 
and  a  shame  were  a  description  oitiitled. 

She  was  attired  in  a  venerable  black  velvet 
dress,  that  bad  received  an  additional  breadth 
every  third  or  fourth  year,  in  compliance  to  the 
prevailing  fiisliion  ;  to  the  hinder  part  of  which 
was  attached  a  small  train,  partalving  in  its 
nature  of  a  mnn-trap,  for  many  an  officer  it  had 
entangled — but  thfir  fate  was  farhappii-r  than 
that  of  Achilles :  though  surprised  at  the  Iieel, 
sometimes  even  prostraletl,  unlike  that  hero, 
they  still  remained  invulnerable,  and  retired 
unscathed  and  disenchained  from  the  train  of 
Miss  Mush.  On  her  head  was  deposited  m 
nondescript  lien'l  or  tocque,  to  which  milliners 
would  have  been  puzzled  to  assign  either  class 
or  name.  It  was  covered  and  surrounded  with 
feathers  of  every  species  and  description,  from 
the  gentle  marabout  to  the  pathetic  plenretiaea, 
the  majestic  ostrich,  and  the  warlike  lancer's 
plume,  by  her  styled  "a  lancing  fentherC 
Could  every  bird  have  had  its  own  again,  how 
Miss  Mush   had    been   plitckcd  !     Ituund  her 
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Ark,  from  whence  the  loves  and  graces  had 
loog  flown,  if,  indeed,  they  had  erer  so  nrnch 
as  perched — was  suspended  a  Trinchinopolv 
chaia,  the  fondJj-cherished  gift  of  Mr,  Andrew 
Bond,  of  SeringapataiD  memory.  A  Hkene^s 
of  the  wid  individual  was  supposed  to  exist  in 
the  form  of  a  medallion  bracelet,  which,  along 
with  two  others,  made  of  beads,  by  the  inge- 
nioua  fingers  of  Eliza  Sidney,  were  <.-on3tantty 
to  be  «een  on  the  lady's  arms.  A  steel  orna- 
mented reticule,  of  the  «ze  of  a  school-boy's 
ntdiel,  completed  the  costume. 

But  the  boll  has  fatigued  us,  and  as  the  For- 
reitcn  have  retired,  we  wish  the  reader  (hat 
most  excellent  thing — a  very  goodnight. 


CHAPTER  IV 

"  Hear  Ihe  pretlj  ladicE  Ulk, 
Tittle  lallle— tittle  tattle ! " 

Db.  Darwim. 

Hkadf.r  !  has  it  ever  been  tliy  fate  to  return 
from  a  ball  with  half  a  pro)x>Bal,  feeling  sure 
that  the  following  morning,  or  at  most  the  one 
after,  will  see  it  completed — thus  rendering  a 
satisfactory  termination  to  thy  anxieties, — thy 
wishes— thy  fears?  Hast  thou  never,  upon  re- 
tiring from  the  midaight  dance,  still  fancied  the 
brilliant  scene  was  flitting  before  thine  eyes — 
still  heard  the  music  lingering  on  thine  ear,  per- 
chance in  vision's  airy  form  some  gentle  pressure 
yet  remaining  on  thy  hand,  and  in  the  bosom  of 
some  sister,  confidante,  or  friend,  poured  forth 
thy  tender  tale,  anxiously  expecting  sympa- 
thetic condolence,  or  inviting  congratulation  ? 
Again,  reader,  would  we  ask, — wert  thou  ever 
in  love? — serioualy  in  love — not  with  the  mere- 
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tricious  cbanus  of  rank,  fortuoe,  or  equipage, 
but  sincerely  in  love  with  some  well-informed. 
well-manDered,  weU4ooking  young  man  of  five- 
and-twenty?  If  so,  candid  reader,  tiien  wilt 
thou  readOy  comprehend, and  kindly  participate- 
in,  the  situation  of  Maria  Forrester. 

"  Well,  my  darling,  are  you  Mrs.  Trevor '" 
inquired  tlie  anxious  Mrs.  Forrester,  as  she  fol- 
lowed her  daughters  to  their  room,  to  hold  a 
diflcusdoD  ou  the  events  of  the  evening. 

"  Not  quite — hut  I  think  I  may  venture  lo 
£iy — almost,'"  smiled  Maria,  as  she  proi-eeded 
to  detail  what  had  passed  between  Trevor  and 

"  Cat  une  affaire  arrangie  donc,—uu  bieu 
die  dtni  titre"  observed  Ellen.  "  Oh,  my  dear 
Maria,"  she  continued,  "now  I  rejoice  with 
you  I  1  am  sure  Trevor  will  make  you  happy — 
as  for  himself,  he  is  fortunate  indeed  ! " 

"  But  rememlier,  sister,  he  has  not  quite — 
that  is  to  Bay — completely  proposed.'" 

"  Ob,  that  odious  Sir  Felix  !  I  declare  I 
have  no  patience  with  him,"  exclaimed  Ellen. 

"  Tiresome  man  !  "   echoed  Mrs.  Forrester ; 


"  but  surely  Maria,  after  Wits,  yoti  need 
entertain  any  doubts  of  Captain  Trevor*!*  inten- 
tions.   What  is  your  opinion,  Ellen  ?" 

"  I  perfectly  agree  with  you,  mamma,  that 
Maria  has  every  reason  to  feel  tolerably  secure. 
Trevor  will  probably  call  in  the  morning, — stay, 
I  forgot  the  review,  which  must  occupy  him  the 
whole  day, — but  at  all  events,  the  morning  after 
he  will  undoubtedly  be  at  her  feet,  to  draw  from 
her(toBpeak  in  the  v/ords  of  La  Pr&ieiiM  Rifli- 
cule)  cet  nveu  qui  fait  tant  de,  peine  t " 

"  How  do  you  like  Sir  Charles  Lorraine ;" 
■sked  Mrs.  Forrester,  "  is  he  not  handsome  and 
agreeable  ?" 

"  Very  much  so !""  replied  Ellen.  "  By  the 
way,  he  is  staying  at  General  Cawdor's,  and 
after  that,  he  tells  me,  he  is  going  to  visit  his 

old  friend,   Lord  B ;  so  it  is  possible   we 

may  see  something  more  of  him : — for  my  own 
part  I  desire  nothing  better." 

"  JVi  mot  non  pttM,""  said  Mrs.  Forrester, 
who  already  anticipated  Sir  Charles  as  a  sun- 
in-law. 

"  Prav,    maniina,"  continued  Ellen, 
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*fts  the  mailer  with  Mr.  Waller  ?  He  k>oked 
so  savage,  I  declare  he  almost  frightened  mf." 

"  Well  he  might,"  returned  Mrs.  Forrester. 
*s  she  then  related  the  result  of  her  suctesofuJ 
manceiivre,  and  witii  much  aniaiated  action 
"  fought  all  her  battles  o'er  again." 

"  Only  think  of  that  vretched  Mr.  Smillt 
ibring  to  aak  us  to  dance '."  exclaimed  KUen. 
"  I  am  sure,  however  ill  Mr.  Wilson  may  have 
conducted  himself,  I  never  regarded  '  dear  Eli/j 
Sidney'  as  an  object  of  pity,  until  I  K-held  her 
the  partner  of  that  shwkingly  vulgar  person. 
Why  a  ]>air  of  compasses  would  have  w.-ilizcd 
better  than  him.  What  could  induce  ynu, 
numraa,  to  present  him  to  any  girl  ?" 

"  Oh,  he  was  well  enough  for  la  petitr  Sid- 
Bey  .'  1  hear  Sir  Felix  Fanshawe  has  given  a 
living  to  bis  eldest  brother,  a  Mr.  Grasby  Smith, 
who  probably  bears  his  mother's  maiden  name,— 
■ome  little  paltry  gentlewoman  no  diiiibt,"  added 
Mrs.  Forrester. 

"  Oh  mamma,"  cMitinucd  Ellen,  "  Sir  Charles 
Lorraine  and  I  had  such  a  laugh  at  Miss  Mush, 
h  was  imposable  to  help  it.     Indejiendent  uf 
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her  extraordinary  appearance,  she  rendered  lier- 
SL'lf  so  conspicuous  by  enacting  Lady  Patroness, 
that  every  body  was  amused,  excepting  Mr. 
Waller,  who  was  excessively  annoyed  at  her  as- 
suming the  reins  of  office.  Not  that  he  ever 
caies  to  discharge  them  himself ;  for  as  soon  as 
he  is  provided  with  the  prettiest  girl  he  can  find, 
he  is  satisfied,  and  never  thinks  of  arranging  a 
quadrille,  or  of  procuring  a  partner  for  any  one, 
— unless,  indeed,  he  have  the  mind  to  be  as  gra- 
cious as  he  would  fain  have  been  with  me  to. 
night.  Ah  !  certainly,  of  these  two  evils,  Afiaa 
Mush  is  assuredly  the  least." 

"  Just  as  people  may  find  them,  Ellen,"  re- 
turned Mrs.  Forrester ;  "  for  I  can  assure  you, 
Miss  Mush  in  the  ball-room  is  nothing  to  Miss 
Mush  in  the  card-room.  Really  !  how  that 
woman  conducts  herself!  It  is  astonishing  she 
is  tolerated  in  respectable  society.  If  you  could 
only  have  heard  how  she  and  her  stingy,  puri- 
tanical friend,  Mr,  Rainer,  quarrelled  !  But  in 
justice  to  the  last,  I  must  say,  Miss  Munh's 
impertinent  remmiscences  and  recriminations 
would  have  roused  any  man;  and  after  all,  it 


including  his  pay,  upon  which  the^  mean  to 
Hve." 

"  Say,  rather,  to  starve,"  groaned  Mrs.  For- 
rester, " for  stane  they  inevitably  must,  unlea» 
they  make  out  their  income  by  lagging,  borrow*J 
ing,  or  stealing.     A  most  imprudent  connexto* 
indeed  ! " 

Ellen  was  silent— she  tliought  of  Henry  Foi 
rester,  and  recollected  how  willingly,  had  shi 
Iweii  permitted,  upon  even  a  less  sum  than  thatf.J 
she  would  have  married  and  loved  him. 

"  I  must  own  I  have  a  great  regard  fur  t 
(irey  family,"  continued  Mrs.  Forrester,  "aljfl 
though  I  am  aware  of  the  mother's  jealousy 
towards  jou ;  but  I  don't  wonder  at  that,  for 
beyond  all  question,  there  was  nothing  in  the 
room  to  compare  with  you,  girls,  1  confess  I 
felt  proud  of  my  darlings !  Why  so  silent 
Maria  ?  but  you  are  tired.  Bless  me !  it  is  four 
o'clock.  Come  hasten  to  bed  girls ;"  and  em- 
bracing them  aifectionately,  Mrs.  Forrester  left 
tlie  room,  but  returned  for  an  instant,  to  tell 
Maria,  that  in  order  to  set  off  her  appearance  to 
the  best  effect  on  the  morrow,  she  would  lend 
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her  the  ahanl  that  the  Colonel  bad  brought  her 
from  Paris;  adding,  at  the  same  time,  that  he 
had  offered  her  the  use  of  his  greys  (for  which 
•he  hud  also  a  great  regard),  and  in  consequence 
of  this  politeness  Rhe  had  promised  hint  a  seat  in 
her  barouche. 

Mn'mselle  A^ae  was   then   summoned,   the 
riogleU  were  curied,  and  afVer  a  little  more  con- 
fidential conversation,  the  sisters  retired  to  rest. 
fiat   Maria   was  too   anxious— too  happy — to 
»leep ;  in  fact,  she  was  very  much  in  love,  or 
I  >be  probably /onefnJ  so, — and  this,  for  the  time 
I  bung,  anKnints  to  nearly  the  same  thing.     We 
MtKy/imcied,  forwe  confess  our  notions  are  pccu- 
t  this  bead.     We  agree  with  Bocbcfou- 
■  cault,  '*  qu'il  en  eat  de  veritable  amour  cwnme  de 
Mrapparitiott  de*  esprita:  tout  le  monde  en  ont 
tarli,  maia  peu  de  gens  en  ont  vue."    We  have 
I  heanl  this  opinion  much  combalted  by  persons 
I  who,  nevertheless,  exemplified  it  to  the  very  Icl- 
I  ter  in  ca«e9  of  their  own,  though  perfectly  un- 
f  conscious  of  the  circumstauce.     There  is,  bow- 
[  ever,  a  spurious  sort  of  love,  that  is  found  to  an. 
rawer  very  well.     It  iscertainly  convenient,  am) 
d3 
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admirably  adapted  for  this  unsentimeDtal,  i 
of  fact  world.  Towards  the  inoming,  sleep  at 
length  vJMted  our  fair  reveuie;  but  she  soon 
awoke,  agitated  and  discomposed,  for  like  many 
otlier  lieroincs,  she  had  liad  a  dream, — which, 
after  tlie  manner  of  various  romances,  we  shall 
relate  forthwith.  Maria  imagined  herself  at  the 
altar  with  Trevor, — premature,  but  natural 
enough, — and  was  on  the  point  of  reiviving  the 
ring,  when  oiite  uiore  the  bulky  form  of  Sir 
Felix  Fanshawe  obtruded  on  her  sight.  Then, 
suddenly,  the  scene  was  changed,  and  Trevor 
was  fighting  with  Sir  Charles  Lorraine,  who, 
strange  to  say,  slie  thought  she  was  also  going 
to  marry.  The  clash  of  swords  assailed  her  ear, 
and  in  terror  she  awoke — happy  to  find  herself 
comforlably  in  bed,  surrounded  with  darkness 
and  peace  She  roused  iier  sister,  and  related 
this  most  terrible  dream. 

Though  disturbed  from  a  deep  slumber,  Ellen 
listened  with  patience,  made  several  comments, 
hopeti  there  was  nothing  ominous,  ■ —  then 
lauded,  and  bade  Maria  go  to  sleep  again  ; 
which  advice  Maria  endeavoured  to  follow,  but 
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the  vision  still  haunted  her,  and  it  was  to  no 
purpose  she  courted  and  coquetted  with  the 
<^  floft  nurse  of  Nature.^  Probably  the  old  lady 
herself  was  too  much  affirighted  to  return,  or, 
perhaps,  like  many  of  her  sei,  in  a  fit  of  jea- 
lousy, she  had  nothing  kind  to  say,  nor  good  to 
do,  with  a  younger  and  prettier  person  than 
hersdf. 


CHAPTER  V. 

"  BencdetU  sia  It  madre, 
Che  ti  feu  coii  vella 
La  pib  {^ntil  donaella 
Bcnedetta  trenti  »!i !" 

Sola. 

"  Fellon-B  io  arniB !  whose  deeds  are  knonn  to  ft 
And  you  wfaoie  ardour  hopei  en  equal  flame  ! 
Since  not  alike  cndu'd  with  force  or  art, 
Dehold  a  day  where  each  may  act  hi»  part.'' — 
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almost  boisterous  when  ia  company  with  (hose 
"  charming  Forresters."  Laughing,  rallying, 
aad  complimenting, — the  breakfast  passed  moat 
pleasantly.  Ellen  playfully  related  her  sister's 
awful  dream;  to  which  the  Colonel  enacted 
soothsayer, — of  course  prophesying  every  sort 
i)f  prosperity  and  happiness,  "  for  how  could 
misfortune  befal  the  dev'lish  fine  girls, — the 
very  images  too  of  their  charming  mother  ?" 

Dressed  in  the  most  alluring  of  Carson's  caps, 
then  worn  for  the  first  time,  Mrs.  Forrester 
smiled  most  graciously.  Sitting  with  her  hack 
to  the  light,  with  the  liun  shining  through  a 
rose-coloured  blind,  she  looked  almost  as  young 
as  her  daughters. 

The  ladies  left  the  room  to  prepare  for  the 
review ;  aa  the  Colonel's  greys  had  arrived,  and 
were  soon  attached  to  Mrs.  Forrester's  carriage. 
Although  inclined  to  be  restive,  on  the  present 
occasion  they  behaved  remarkably  well— possi- 
bly the  situation  had  its  charm — at  all  events  it 
was  not  a  novel  one.  Maria,  in  the  Parisian 
shawl,  was  made  completely  happy  by  the  op- 
portune arrival  of  some  manuscript  songs  and 
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waltKGS,  accompanied  with  some  exquisite  « 
tics,  that  Captain  Trevor's  servant  bad  ranged 
the  country  to  procure.  "  Never  were  such 
beautiful  flowers  seen  !"  selecting  and  arranging 
them  in  a  bouquet,  Maria  observed  to  her 
mother,  that  she  thought  they  were  even  finer 
and  sweeter  than  those  from  Maynard  Park. 

Mrs.  Forrester  smiled ;  but  could  not  agree 
in  thinking  them  superior,  for  it  was  impossible 
that  better  could  be  procured  than  were  grown 
at  that  delightful  place,  Maynard  Park ;  be- 
sides, did  not  dear  Maynard  attend  to  them 
himself?  Ergo,  the  pre-eminence  admitted  no 
question. 

The  review  passed  off'  with  great  eclat.  It 
wa.s  a  most  brilbant  scene.  Contrary  to  the 
predictions  of  Miss  Mush,  the  regiment  gave 
universal,  unlimited  satisfaction.  Every  ma- 
noeuvre was  successfully  performed — the  officers 
all  grace  and  firmness — the  privates  all  doc'ility 
and  rigidity  ! — to  sum  up,  there  was  not  a  fi 
to  be  found.  GentTal  Sir  Charles  Lorrain^ 
K.C.B,,  K.S.E.,  and  K.8.T.,  in  a  neat  s 
(we  quote  from  the  S Gazette)  expre 
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his  exrrome  and  entire  satisfaction  ;  infortning 
the  regiment  they  were  an  honour  to  their  country 
and  their  king,  and  that  he  was  proud  to  tell  them 
ao.  He  declared  that  he  felt  bis  anient  patriotism 
increase  whilst  witnessing  the  celerity,  dexte- 
rity, and  propriety  of  their  manoeuvres, — it  was 
to  similar  perfection  that  Uritain  had  long  owed 
her  rank  as  the  first  nation  in  the  world  1  Here 
followed  a  grand  poetical  flourish,  beginning 
with  "  Martial  array,"  and  ending  with  "  can 
nan's  madd'ning  roar,"  intermixed  with  "On, on, 
ye  brave,"  and  "  flashed  the  red  artillery,"  but 
this  part  of  the  oration  was  not  distinctly  heard, 
— nor,  we  rather  suspect,  very  correctly  quoted. 
Next  ensued  a  compliment  to  the  Colonel — a 
regret  was  expressed,  and  envy  implied,  at  the 
happiness  of  his  situation,  together  with  a  sym- 
pathy in  the  extatic  feelings  that  he  must  expe- 
rience in  being  the  commander  of  so  fine — it 
would  have  been  invidious  to  say,  the  finest — 
corps  in  the  army.  The  gratification  of  a  future 
inspection  was  also  anticipated — and  it  was  with 
saitiments  of  admiration,  esteem,  reluctance. 
and  regret  he  bade  them  farewell." 
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Here  General  Sir  Charles  Lorraine,  K.CB., 
K.S.E.,  and  K  S.  T,,  effected  two  very  graceful 
bows,  and  backing  his  charger,  rode  off",  attended 
by  his  staif,  amidst  the  cheers  of  the  ranks,  the 
smiles  of  the  ladies, — and  trnth  compels  us  to 
add,  amidst  the  laughs  and  sneers  of  a  satirical 
disaffected  few ; — amongst  the  last  was  tlie  irre- 
verent Mias  Mush,  who  witli  republican  feelings 
pronounced  it  all  "  flummerj"  Upon  the  whole, 
however,  the  scene  had  aflbriled  considerable 
satisfaction  to  that  lady,  wlio  disputed,  criticisedi 
and  discussed  to  her  heart's  content,  with  her 
friend,  Mr.  Kobert  llainer,  by  whose  side,  and 
in  whose  vehicle,  she  was  seated. 

In  this  age  of  omnifarious  carriages,  we 
scarcely  know  the  correct  denomination  for  the 
equipage  of  the  aforesaid  gentleman.  It  was 
something  between  a  caleche  and  a  double-bodied 
phaeton ;  not  very  much  unlike  the  conveyances 
to  be  seen  depicted  in  the  old  editions  of  "  Gil 
Bias."  The  pannels  were  graced  with  a  curious 
ornithological  crest,  with  the  initials  It.  R.  un- 
derneath. For  further  particulars  the  reader 
is  referred  to  the  Herald's  office; — but  be    il 
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observed,  en  paaganl,  tliat  our  hero  bears  no 
relatioD  to  the  singing  family  of  Uiat  name. 
Cumbrous  and  heavy  as  was  the  machine,  it 
was  drawn  by  a  single  strong  chestnut  horse, 
highly  respectable  in  its  appearance, — but  like 
its  master  un  peu  pasai. 

Out  of  compliment  to  the  officers,  notwith- 
standing her  disrespect  for  the  aruiVi  Miss  M  usli 
liad  attired  herself  very  smartly.  The  green 
umbrella  «'as  for  once  leA  at  home  to  pine  in 
single  blessedness;  but  in  its  stead,  much  to  the 
annoyance  of  her  driving  friend,  nbe  coquetted 
a  small  brown  silk  parasol,  very  much  resem- 
bling a  well-grown  toad''!>-8tool.  Accordingly 
(his  couple  whipped  away  in  a  truly  spirited 
manner,  self-satisfaction  preventing  them  from 
perceiving  or  suspecting  the  impre^ion  they 
made  on  the  minds  of  the  surrounding  spec- 
tators. So  little,  indeed,  do  we  know  ourselves, 
that  when  Miss  Mush  returned  home,  she  in- 
fwmed  her  maid  that  thev  had  cut  quite  a  dash, 
and  that  the  regiment  had  behaved  much  better 
than  she  had  expected  !  For  a  few  minutes 
Captain  Trevor  found  an  opportunity  to  ap- 
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proach  Mrs.  Forrester's  carringe :  the  ladies  re- 
ceived him  with  beaming  nniles,  and  ibe  Colonel 
greeted  him  with  a  cordial  shake  at  the  hand ; 
but  the  deep  blush  of  Maria  went  atraigfat  to  his 
heart.  "  What  a  lovely  creature  she  is! ""  thought 
he  to  himself ;  "  so  graceful  and  agreeable :  in- 
deed, I  never  saw  three  such  fine  women  in  njr 
life !  As  for  Mrs.  Forrester,  she  looks  more  like 
the  elder  sister,  than  the  mother  of  these  two." 
And  thinking  himself  a  most  fortunate  fellow, 
Trevor  departed,  with  the  delightful  coosdou*- 
ness  of  being  on  object  of  interest  to  a  young 
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"  Iddnlge  my  tlieme  and  lei  my  pro 

PuDl  tboee  unmeaning'  creslurea — men." 

THAKBLATIOH    F«OH   JcTKKAl. 

Ai.L  possible  honour  was  duly  paid  to  Sir 
Charles  Lorraine,  by  Colontt  Clifibrd  and  the 

ofiicers  of  the regiment.    Afttr  the  manner 

of  Englishmen,  of  course  he  wss  invited  to  dine 
at  the  S barracks.  General  Cawdor,  Co- 
lone!  Mayuard,  Mr.  \Valler,  with  one  or  two 
otiier*,  were  also  bidden  to  the  entertainment, 
vihich  proved  moat  sumptuous,  and,  no  doubt, 
received  ample  patronage;  indeed,  it  is  a.  ge- 
neral observation,  that  military  men  are  rarely 
backward  on  these  occasions.  We  speak  with 
no  disrespect — we  have  a  cordial  regard  for  that 
distinguished  body. 

After  various  loyal  and  adulatory  toasts  were 
drunk,  fatigued  with  etiquette  and  ceremony. 
Sir  Charles  retired  early  with  his  host  and  friend, 
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General  Cawdor.  Colonel  Maynard,  also,  dread- 
ing his  gout,  pleaded  an  engagement,  and  fol- 
lowed a  superior  example ;  all  ceremonial  being 
now  banished,  the  officers  resumed  their  seat 
and  conversation  flowed  unrestrainedly, 
events  of  the  morning  were  minutely  discuss 
including  Sir  Charles's  speech,  which  was  did 
comiiienled  upon. 

Colonel  Clifford  had  felt  a  little  annoyed  ■ 
one  of  Sir  Charles's  toasts, — that  gentlein 
having  proposetl  his  health,  together  with  tban 
of  the  officers.  Now  the  Colonel  thought  it 
would  have  been  a  greater  attention  to  his 
merits  and  services,  had  it  been  drunk  alone; 
and,  then,  that  of  his  companions  might  have 
followed.  Accordingly,  he  observed,  although 
Sir  Charles's  speech  was  very  tolerable  upon 
the  whole,  still  he  thought  more  might  have 
been  said.  To  this  Mr.  Waller  justly  re- 
marked, that  he  did  not  see  how  that  could 
well  be. 

Forgetting  Colonel  Maynard  had  departed, 
the  Colonel  addressed  him  as  if  present,  re- 
questing his  opinion ;    and  on    perceiving  the 
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mistake,  he  inquisitively  asked,  where  our  Co- 
lonel could  possibly  be  gone  ? 

"  I  dare  say  he  is  with  the  Forresiers !  I  am 
Hire  he  is  there  nioniing,  noon,  and  night,"  said 
Mr.  Waller. 

■•  Indeed  I  old  friends,  I  presume  !  ~ 
"  I  don't  aay  otherwise,"  returned  Waller. 
*'  Come,  come.  Waller,"  cried  Major  Wil- 
liamson, "  don't  be  so  close  !  Tell  us  all  about 
it ;  for  m  swear  the  old  Colonel  isn't  so  much 
there  for  nothing.  Pray,  now,  which  is  ho  after? 
Mother  or  daughters  ?  I  should  think  the  former 
would  suit  him  best,  eh,  Waller  ?" 

■■  I  cannot  pretend  to  say:  the  gentleman  is 
l■e^^■  probably  after  all  three." 

A  loud  laugh  ensued-  "  Quite  a  la  Turqiie 
in  his  tastes,"  observed  an  officer. 

"  Come,  gentlemen,"  said  the  Colonel,  "  we 
must  have  no  scandal.  Thafa  the  women's 
provitux.  For  my  own  part,  I  consider  the 
Formters  very  fine  girls ;  but  the  mother  is  my 
favourite.  She  must  really  have  been  a  splen- 
did creature  when  young :  to  be  sure,  there's 
rather  a  little  too  much  blarney  atx>ut  her." 
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"  She  is  the  moat  deceitful  de^Hl  bivathin] 
and  those  girla  of  her's  will  be  just  lilie  her, 
only  give  them  time :  as  it  is,  I  never  saw  such 
fiirts  in  my  life.    I  observed  Sir  Felis  Panshawe 
was  very  sweet  upon  the  youngest  tliis  morning. 

"  I  am  sure  he  has  only  to  ask  and  have," 
added  the  ill-natured  Waller,  who  had  already 
driuik  his  bottle  of  wine. 

"  You  are  a  little  severe,  Mr.  Waller," 
Captain  Trevor, 

"  I  must  humbly  beg  your  pardon;  be 
sured   I  meant  no  offence,   for  I  had   really 
forgotten  your  situation,''  returned  the  other 
sarcastically. 

"  Why,  my  dear  Trevor,  have  affaii 
so  far  already  ?     You  have  never  told  me  any 
thing  about   it,"   cried  his  friend   Thomville. 
Trevor  sullenly  replied  he  had  nothing  to  tell. 

"  Trevor,  my  h'ne  fellow,"  cried  the  IVfajor, 
"  take  my  advice,  and  wait  a  little.  Look  before 
you  leap.  A  wife  is  to  be  liad  at  any  time,  and 
I  can  assure  you  they  are  deucedly  incon 
in  the  army.  I  speak  from  experience 
know ;  for  I  had  the  fnt«fortune  to  lose 
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Williamton  Ryear  after  we  niarried,  and  I  never 
intend  to  replace  her." 

"  Fine  encouragement  for  you,  Trevor  !"  ob- 
served  ThomvilJe. 

"  Pray  firecrton,"  continued  the  graceless 
Major,  "  what  have  you  done  with  your  wife  ? 
She  recruited  this  time  two  yeam,  and  she  liasn'i 
been  with  us  these  six  months." 

'*  I — I  b^eve  she  is  with  her  mother,  but  I 
really  can't  aay  exactly.  You  see  she  isn't  very 
{and  of  wridni:,''  confessed  the  aSeetionate  hu6- 


"  What  has  becomeof  your  chiJdtBreerton?" 

"  Oh  !  its  dead." 

u  Were  you  sorry  ?  " 

"  Yes,  indeed  I  was.  It  was  retdly  a  nice 
little  thing." 

"  Like  it's  papa?"  aaked  impertinent  little 
Comet  Hawkeaworth. 

An  officer  seated  next  to  Trevor,  whose  name 
has  escaped  otir  recollection,  in  a  whisper  d*^ 
clared  such  conversation  was  quite  affecting,  in 
■«  much  as  it  reminded  him  of  what  lie  termed 
bis  "great  loaa:" — thiB  was  a  wife,  whom  he 
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pathetil^ally  professed  he  had  never  for  an  in- 
stant ceased  to  deplore  and  rcoiember.  In  a 
hoarse  voice  he  detailed  some  of  the  melancholy 
particulars ;  amongst  the  rest,  that  immediately 
after  her  funeral,  he  liad  aliut  himself  up  in  a 
"  dark  dark'"  room  for  full  six  weeks,  seeing 
no  one  eseept  two  or  three  friends,  and  eating 
scarcely  sufficient  to  sustain  nature !  At  this 
doleful  ditty,  Trevor  kindly  expressed  the  deep- 
est sympathy,  thinking  all  the  better  of  the 
heart  and  affections  of  the  bereaved  husband,— 

who  omitted  stating,  that  tiie  late  Mrs. had 

possessed  a  very  large  fortune  that  transpired  to 
her  own  family  upon  her  decease.  Weil  might 
it  be  reckoned  a  great  loss  ! 

Here  the  doctor  of  the  regiment  observed, 
that  were  he  fortunate  enough  to  be  blessed  with 
s  wife,  he  should  not  like  to  trust  her  so  long 
out  of  his  sight.  Mr.  Breerton,  in  return,  begged 
to  assure  him,  that  for  hi»  part.  Aw  wife  was 
perfectly  welcome  to  go  wherever,  and  to  sav 
and  do  whatever,  she  pleased.  He  should  feel 
sorry  to  be  so  ungentlemanlike  as  to  be  any  re- 
straint upon  her,     (A  loud  laugh  of  applause,) 
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"  Well,  Trevor,  if  that  don't  wam  you,  I 
know  Dot  what  will,'"  said  ThomviUe. 

"  Come,  gentlemen,  it  is  not  fair  to  spoil 
qiort,''  said  tlie  Colonel.  "  Our  friend  Captain 
Trevor  is  surely  capable  of  deciding  what  U 
necessary  for  his  onn  liappiness.  Miaa  Maria 
Forrester  b  an  extretnely  nice  penoo,  and  if 
abc  choose  to  enlUt,  I  am  sure  our  corps  vill 
receive  a  great  acqui^tion.  Gentlemen,  I  beg 
to  propose  the  very  good  health  of  Miss  Maria 
Forrester  !" 

The  ttiasl  being  drunk,  Tre^'or  was  tauntingly 
■  asked,  why  he  did  not  return  thanks?  Poor 
Trevor  winced  uncommonly  at  this.  Like  all 
weak  men,  he  could  not  endure  to  be  laughe-d 
at ;  besides,  possessing  delicacy  of  feeling,  the 
toast  naturally  olTended  him :  it  seemed  abntist 
profanation  for  the  name  of  Maria  Forrester  to 
be  mentioned  in  such  a  scene,  and  by  such 
a  set.  He  was  completely  out  of  sorts,  iind 
to  some  satirical  coarse  remarks,  was  on  the 
point  of  returning  a  very  fierce  answer,  when 
the  pacific  Colonel  again  interfered; — declwr- 
ing  be  could  allow  no  quarreling,   he  pushed 

VOL.  I.  E 
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a  bottle  towards  Trevor,  and  bade  hiin  hdp 

himself. 

"  Hawksworth,  my  dear,"  continued  the  Co- 
lonel, wishing  to  create  a  little  amuBement, 
"  may  I  take  the  liberty  of  asking  what  you 
intend  to  do  with  Mias  Louisa  Greyi*  If.  you 
don't  take  care,  you  will  be  getting  into  a 
scrape.  Why,  you  danced  with  the  girl  the. 
whole  of  last  night." 

"  Why  really,  sir,  the  young  lady  paid  me  so 
much  attention!" 'lisped  this  boy  of  agfateen, 
who,  though  inordinately  silly  and  conceited. 
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'-  Nu  !  I  don't  suppose  she  is.    \V|iy  should 

/  go  tell  her  ? "  innocently  demanded  Breertoii. 

"  See  if  I  don't  apprise  her  of  the  cirfum- 
siance !" 

"  For  God's  stdfe,  do  no  such  thing,"  returned 
Breerton,  with  great  eagemem;  "asourCulonel 
just  now  observed,  why  should  we  spoil  each 
other's  sport ! " 

"  Ay,  ay,  BreertoD,"  cried  the  Colonel,  "  hut 
yours  is  nol/oir  gome." 

"  And  consider  the  lady's  feelings,"  addi-<] 
Thornville.  "  Keally,  Breerlon,  it  i&  quite  a 
pmnt  of  duty  she  should  be  informed  of  your 
delinquency,  and  depend  upon  it,  it  shall  be 
done." 

"  Well!  positively  that's  too  bad  for  aiiv 
thing.  What  do  I  care  about  duty  and  feeling — 
sudi  nonsense!"  returned  the  well-principled 
Mr,  Breerton. 

At  this  instaot,  little  Comet  Hawkswortli 
tumbled  off  his  chair,— not  exactly  in  a  faint- 
ing fit,  we  suspect  Major  Williamson  good- 
naturedly,  proffered  his  aid ;  but  the  vacillatinii 
nature  of  his  own  movements  rcnderetl  his 
e2 


1 


FIXESSE. 

a:ibistance  but  little  effectual.  This,  Colonel 
Clifford  jierceiveJ,  and  as  Ilawksworth  was  his 
particular  protege, — having  been  especially  con- 
fided to  his  care  by  a  widowed  mother,  who, 
witJi  tears  in  her  eyes,  had  entreated  that  her 
only  and  darling  son  should  be  guarded  from 
the  contagion  of  evil  example, — the  Cnlooetf, 
therefore,  religiously  determined  to  fullU  hu 
trust, — so  summoning  hia  own  servant,  he  bade 
him  be  very  careful  of  jlfr.  Hawksworth,  and 
to  put  him  to  bed  !  Captain  Tbornville  now 
Ijegged  to  entertain  the  company  with  the 
recital  of  a  few  incidents  it  had  been  bis  lot  to 
experience  the  preceding  CTening,  and  thus  be 
began : 

"  You  know  that  Breerlon  and  I  dined  yes- 
terday at  the  Greys,  (supfused  they  wanted 
liandsouie  chaperons  for  the  ball,)  of  course  ue 
were  expected  to  daunce  with  the  girls,  and  I 
did  take  the  prettiest  with  a  very  good  grace,; 
and  wishing  to  do  the  thing  complete  and  gen- 
teelt  I  resolved  to  ask  one  of  the  others  when  I 
saw  she  waaengaged :  accordingly  I  watched  my 
opportunity,  and  perceiving  a  Mr.  Smith  hod 
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a^ed,  and  was  accepted,  I  stepped  up  and  soli- 
cited ihe  honour, — -when,  to  my  astmishment,  Ae 
tdd  me  ^e  should  be  Terr  bappv !  (Natanl 
enoagb,  with  toe  for  a  partoer.)  But  tou  may 
judge-  <rf  my  surprise — completei_T  bit — aenr 
.so  taken  in  in  my  life.  At  first  I  thougbt  it  a 
foi^et,  but  straight  she  went  to  Smith,  and  I 
overheard  her  telling  faim,  she  had  nuule  a  aad 
mistake,  for  unfortunately  ^le  waa  previcxnly 
attached — I  mean  engaged  to  me.  It  waa  all 
done  in  a  moment,  so  that  it  gaive  rae  oo  time  to 
make  my  bov  to  Mr  Smith,  and  to  beg  he 
would  not  consider  me.  Oh '.  1  wasvexed  to  be 
so  tricked !     Only  think  of  the  chit's  fiaesie  * 

"  Served  you  right,"  cried  one. 

"  You  were  highly  flattered,'"  said  anothef- 

"  A  great  deal  too  much  bo,"  returned  Thorn- 
vUle. 

"  Hope  you  '  dannced'  your  best,"  said  a 
third. 

"  Not  I,  indeed !  I  never  exert  myarif 
when  I  can  avoid  it.  It  is  very  well,  if  I 
stand  up;  aa  for  dauncing,  that's  quite  out  of 
the  question.'' 


"  Becausf  you  can''t,'"  inuttcrtd  Captair. 
Trevor. 

"  The  Greys  are  great  favourites  of  mine,' 
said  Breerton;  "  they  are  such  gotxi-natured 
creatures:  one's  at  home  with  them  directly: 
they  say  all  they  think.  Hal  ha!  ha!  they 
would  not  answer  exactly  for  wives, — rather  too 
wild  for  that ;  but  for  a  waltz,  a  galope,  nr  a 
■romp  at  hlind-man's  buff,  they  stand  unri- 
valled." 

"  Surely,  Breerton,  you  would  not  have  sif- 
ters of  your  own  to  copy  the  manners  of  the 
MiBs  Greys?"  observed  Trevor. 

'*  Copy,  no !  copying  would  spoil  all.  ft*saU 
nature,  ignorance,  and  innocence  with  them  :  it 
would  be  Bometbing  worse  in  another.  They 
know  no  better,-^— more  simple-hearted  creatures 
cannot  exist." 

"  It  is  well  for  them  if  no  advantage  be  taken 
of  their  simplicity,"  relumed  Trevor.  Breerton 
remained  silent. 

"  He  would  be  a  villain  to  make  the  attempt, 
and  would  deserv'e  shooting  for  the  mere 
thought,"  exclaimed  the  Colonel   pointedly, — 


riSESSE.  79 

himself  a  man  of  correct  feeling  and  stnctlj 
honourable  principle.  "  Those  young  ladies  will 
be  wiser  in  time,"  be  continiwd;  **  let  lu  trust 
it  will  be  so  ere  it  b  loo  late." 

"  I  would  not  see  iheui  alt«vd  for  the 
world !"  replied  Breerton,  "  they  are  chamuDg 
little  dears,  so  vastly  amusing,  and  so  very,tvrji 
kind  i.  indtred,  I  must  do  the  ladies  of  S  Iht 
Justice  to  say,  they  are  by  no  means  insensible  to 
our  charms, — even  the  Forresters  are  coming 
ruund  at  last,  at  least  Maria  is,  eh,  Trevor  ?' 

Trevor  was  now  completely  enraged.  "  Gen- 
tlemen P  said  he,  so  agitated  as  scarcely  able  in 
»)>eak,  "  Gentlemen,  I  beg  to  observe,  that  if 
the  name  of  Miss  Maria  Forrester,  or  even  that 
uf  her  mother  or  sister,  be  mentioned  with  the 
"lightest  disrespect  before  me,  I  shall  consider  it 
a-  a  personal  insult,  and  of  course  must  resent 
it  aecordingly." 

"  And  I  am  sure,  my  friends,"  once  more 
interposed  the  peace-making  Colonel,  "  there  is 
no  occaaoD  to  point  out  the  propriety  of  for- 
bearance, and  consideration  for  the  feelings  of 
my  comrade,  especially  our  old  friend  Trevor. 


A  request  from  him  is  not  likely    to   be   de- 
nied." 

Witb  a  move  to  his  Colonel,  Trevor  instantly 
quitted  the  mess-room.  Sundry  shrugs  and 
sneers  ensued;  "  He's  a  lost  man!"  cried  one. 
"All's  over  with  him!"  remarked  another. 
*'  How  matrimony  will  spoil  hira  ! "  said  a  third : 
but  Mr.  Breerton  observed,  with  a  sigh,  that  he 
thought  Trevor  was  a  very  happy  fcllt 

"  By  the  way,  there's  a  card  for  a  ball  at 
(ireys,  next  week,  shall  we  go,  Colonel 
Thomvillc. 

"  Yes,  yes,  well  look  in.  You  know  it's  as  well 
to  study  popularity  ;  and  the  citizens  are  civil 
us, — at  any  rate,  the  poor  devils  do  their 

"  Well,  gentlemen,  I  see  you  are  breaking 
up.  I  think  it's  about  time.  What  shall  wedi 
with  that  sleeping  fellow?"  demanded  Thoru- 
ville,  pointing  to  Mr.  Waller,  who  was  sn 
most  melodiously. 

"  The  fellow  has  no  head,"  observed  the 
nel,  contemptuously. 

"  Let's  pour  another  bottle  doivn  his  thi 
cried  Thomville. 
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"  Pray  daa^,*"  said  tSe  Colonel ;  "  I  should 
have  DO  objection  to  leave  him  there,  but  as  he 
18  our  guest,  I  suppose  we  must  pack  him  up, 
and  send  Mm  home.  Is  hia  carriage  waiting  ■' 
Holo,  there !" 

"  Tes,  your  honour !"  growled  a  coachman, 
thoroughly  out  of  humour  at  his  master's  long 
delay. 

The  slumbers  of  Mr.  Waller  were  now  dts- 
tui'bed.  Colonel  Clifford  and  Captain  Thorn- 
lille,  with  sympathizing  friendship,  toolc  each 
an  arm,  and  endeavoured  to  assist  him  to  walk  i 
but  the  gentleman  was  singularly  ungrateful  for 
this  distinguished  attention.  He  thought  it  .very 
offinoUB,  and  insisted  upon  being  left  to  himself, 
and  slipping  every  other  step,  and  falling  every 
third,  he  eventually  gained  the  door  of  his  car- 
riage. Here  a  new  difficulty  occurred ;  but,  by 
the  prompt  and  active  assistance  of  the  military 
engineers,  after  infinite  labour,  Mr.  Waller  was 
once  more  reseated — his  servant  also  entering, 
by  the  advice  of  the  considerate  Colonel  Clifford. 
The  door  was  at  length  closed,  and  away  drovt- 
Waller,  "  his  eye  in  a  fine  frenzy  rolling,"  and 


vowing  eternal  friendship  to  the  "  worthy," 
"  gentleman -like,"  "  fellow/  who  had  the 
honour  of  being  his  companion  and  aupport ! 
From  this  last  circumstance,  we  think  it  is  pro- 
hahle  that  Mr.  Waller  did  not  know  very  wdl 
what  he  was  ahout.  Do  our  readers  agree  with 
Colonel  Clifford,  that  scandal  is  the  peculiar 
promnce  of  women  ? 


CHAPTER  Vn. 


' '  VoD  are  a  luver ;  barrow  Cupid's  wings,  ■ 
Soar  wilb  ihem  abore  a  rommoD  baond.'* 

RoHSO  JXD  JctiCT- 

"  Miilu  cadunt  inter  c&liceni  sDpr«mBi)ac  UUb!** 

Upon  quitting  tlie  mess-room,  Trevor  re- 
treated to  bed  in  no  enviable  state  of  mind, 
eoraged  at  his  Colonel  for  the  mere  propositiun 
uf  a  toast  so  offensive  to  his  taste  and  feeling;- : 
as  for  ThomvUle,  he  almost  thought  of  giving 
him  the  cut  dire<:t,  for  joining  in  the  general 
laugh  against  one  for  whuni  be  had  long  pru- 
fessed  himself  the  friend.  Then,  again,  bttic 
Master  Hawksworih,  with  his  impertinently 
audacious  speeches  and  sneers,  whenever  the 
name  of  Forrester  was  mentioned:  bow  gladly 
would  Trevor  have  whipiJed  that  young  gentle- 
man into  the  ai^quiaition  of  better  sentiments, 
or  better  manners  at  least.     With  regard  to 
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Mr.  Waller,  as  his  opiniun  was  evidently 
result  of  pique, — for  Trevor  was  aware  of 
circumstance  of  his  having  proposed  to  Ellen 


I 


Forrester  without 


-he  felt  les 


angry. 


though  he  despised  him  for  the  littleness  of 
mind  he  displayed,  fay  depreciating  a  family 
with  whom  he  had  once  been  ambitious  to 
nect  himself. 

Nevertheless,  his  assertion  respecting  Sir  Ft 
Fanshawe's  attention  towards  Maria  every 
and  then  occurred  to  his  mind,  and  far 
time  rendered  him  truly  uneasy  ;  hut 
tion  at  last  came  to  his  aid,  and  reason,  unj 
judiced  by  jealousy,  once  more  "resumed  her 
sway,"  He  remembered  with  what  warm  kind- 
ness Maria  had  greeted  him  in  the  morning. 
She,  whose  natural  manner  was  timid  and  retir- 
ing, did  not  attempt  to  conceal  the  pleasure  with 
which  hia  appearance  inspired  her ;  it  was  next 
to  impossible  that  artifice  could  lurk  under  so 
sweet  a  smile,  or  conceal  itself  under  so  exqui^ 
site  a  blush. 

"  Oh  !"  he  exclaimed,  "  Sir  Felix  is  notl 
to  her, — nor  ever  can  be.     I  am  sure  SlariB 
loves  me ;  perhaps,  not  so  well  as  I  do  her,  but 
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then  our  feelii^  wre  differenU}-  cotuthulcd. 
What  are,  to  me,  the  boooun  wui  richea  of  dm 
world,  if  not  jurticipated  with  Mam.'  Oh 
Heavea  ]  be  propitious,  and  to-aiamnr  I  wiQ 
place  my  life  and  fortunes  at  ber  fvtt.  Kuu 
without  her  I  cannot :  but  to  die  for  ber  I  am 
willing.  Ob !  she  is  all  perfectioD.  Alas  '.  so- 
perior,  indeed,  to  ine ;  but  when  are  raen  equal 
to  women!  There  is  something  almcwt  holy, 
almost  spiritual,  about  theni;  but  about  iia 
acKDething,  I  fear,  ver>-  ranhly,  sencual,  and 
devliah." 

A  good  deal  more  rbodamoatade  Ibllowed: 
but  in  pity  to  our  readers,  we  abniptly  dow 
Captain  Trevor's  rbapsody.  He  was  in  lore, 
and  for  the  time  being  it  taught  him  humi- 
lity.— that  rare,  but  excellent  thing  in  man. 
What  Shakspeare  said  of  music,  may  not  un- 
aptly apply  to  love : 
"  Since  noaght  >o  ■tockuh,  hard,  mod  fnS  efrtft, 
Bui  itoett  bi9«  for  the  tune  dolh  cbuge  faii  natore.'' 

But  to  speak  in  tlie  words  of  Mrs.  Dowlass,  it 
is  high  time  to  wish  Captain  Trevor  *'  uo  bon 
repos." 

The  seutiraenU  of  our  hero  4id  not  change 


with  his  sleep,  for  he  awoke  with  the 
mination  of  proposing  to  Maria  Forrester  thai 
\ery   morning ;  in   consequence,   he   began   to 
perform  his  toilet  with  considerable  care  and 
assiduity  ;  and  apparently  *ilh  success,  for 
tainly  the  graces  presided  over  the  tie  of 
neckcloth,  and  arranged  his  short  black  curls' 
their  most  becoming  effect.  With  a  little  pettil 
and  ]N)niatum,  the  moustache  assumed  its  Dwst 
seducing  form.     We  are  speaking  of  the  golden 
age  of  the  army  ;  bitterly  do  we  deplore  its 
present  degenerate  state.     Ah!  the  moustache ! 
the  moustache ! !  the  moustache !  ! !     With  all 
due  reverence  for  the  Lord's  anointed,  we  would 
ask  why  William  the  Fourth  was  ambitious  of 
emulating  that  prince  of  barbarians,  I'eter  the 
Great  ?    The  one  only  meddled  with  thebei 
<if  his  subjects ;  but  a  more  tyrannical  act 
awaited  the  other.     la  it  supposed,  that  Toi 
principles  and  treason  can  lurk   under  a 
tache?     We  boldly  venture  to  affirm  the  uti 
impossibility;  though  we  think   it  not  impi 
bable,  that  valour,  and  its  better  part,  may 

With  all  our  discussions    respecting  pari 
mentary  and  financial  reform,   why  does 


and 
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moustache  of  our  anny  occnpj  no  place  ?  Ii 
is,  lest  in  these  *'  piping  times  of  peace"  the 
moustache,— what  with  the  intere«l  il  creates, 
and  the  courage  it  excites,— ^ould  becnme  ton 
formidable,  and  prove  loo  powerful !  But,  alu  f 
ihis  is  not  the  age  of  restoration.  Our  church 
is  to  be  pulled  down;  and  behold,  the  mousLarhe 
of  our  soldiers  already  annihilated.  But,  should 
Htme  future  Napoleon  arise, — and  who  can  fore- 
see events, — then,  perhaps,  the  ridng  generation 
may  see  the  rights  and  privileges  of  the  army 
restored ;  and,  from  the  Commander-in-chief, 
down  to  the  lowest  private  in  the  ranks,  the 
moustache  may  once  agun  be  universally  worn. 
It  is  posdblc  that  tee  may  not  witness  so  fine  a 
sight, — nay,  more  than  probable — 

"  Thnl  on  Ihnt  gieat  and  ^lonuDi  dav, 
Pre«s'd  with  )i  Inad  <if  m on u mental  cIbt, 
The  writer,  wrspp'd  in  everlsating  sleep. 
Shall  never  »ee  them  fight,  ror  for  them  weep." 


But  a  truce  to  politics,  and  farther  digresnon 
from  our  subject.  Trevor  now  arrayed  himself 
in  a  fashionable  surtout,  tliat  had  received  the 
rt-gimeiital  sanction  of  being  "  quite  the  thing ;' 
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a  slight  flirtation  with  his  collar  and  wristbands 
then  ensued,  and  standing  before  his  looking- 
glass,  he  there  pauseil  for  several  niinutea.  "  1 
shall  do,"  said  the  gentleman,  with  a  complacent 
nod,  and  turning  to  his  valet,  he  ordered  green 
tea  and  Boda  water,  and  forthwith  sat  down  to 
breakfast;  but,  feeling  a  little  agitated  and 
qualmish,  and  recollecting  that  green  lea  was 
prejudicial  for  the  nerves,  a  few  glasaoR  of  cham- 
pagne were  consequently  substituted.  Trevor 
then  pronounced  himself  "  primed,'"  so  placing 
his  hat  very  gracefully  on  the  left  side  of  his 
head,  having  previously  ordered  his  horses  to 
be  in  readiness,  he  gently  opened  the  door,  and 
with  a  soft  step  Stole  out  of  his  room,  sincCTeiy 
hoping  to  effect  his  escape,  unscathed  by  fur-i- 
ther  inuendoee  and  questionings  from  his  brother 
officers.  ■ ' 

But  poor  Trevor  was  not  to  come  ofF  so  easily. 
Major  Williamson,  Breerton,  and  Thom\411e 
were  idly  sauntering  up  and  down  the  tnexs- 
room ;  perceiving  Trevor's  horses,  they  readily 
guessed  his  destination,  and  immediately  agreed 
to  make  sport  of  him,  or,  as  they  vulgarly  ex- 
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pre&:«(l  it,  "  let's  take  the  sbioe  out  of  him." 
Wbeti,  therefore,  tbe  hapless  Trevor  ■ualnwst 
rushing  towards  his  bone,  congratuUliiig  biw- 
.self  in  the  belief  that  be  should  depart  uopcr- 
ceived,  one  of  the  windowB  of  the 
was  suddenly  thrown  open,  and  the 
voice  of  the  Msjor  hailed  him  bj  asking,  with 
an  assumed  look  of  grsTity,  what  be  couid  pos- 
sibly be  after  so  early  in  the  nKirntD^.  and  why 
he  was  sporUng  bis  Sunday  clothes  r  Treror 
started  and  hesitated,  at  bt^t  saying  he  was 
going  to  call  apon  Sir  Charles  Lorraine. 

"  There's  a  deceitful  fellow  for  you,"  cried 
ThoniTille;  "butcomeTrevortCoafesa  that  you 
likewise  intend  to  call  in  Vemon-strcet."  Trevor 
laughed,  but  coutd  not  deny  the  charge. 

"  Ab  1  Trevor,'*  cried  tbe  Major,  shaking  bis 
hand,  "  you  are  a  dead  man ;  you  are  as  good 
as  lost.  What  a  pity  it  is  that  a  fine  young 
fellow  like  you  will  not  be  Kamed."  Upon 
Breerton's  laughing  very  loudly  at  this,  Trevor 
rather  crossly  demanded,  what  the  devil  be  saw 
to  taugb  at  P 

"That's  my   concern,"  returned   Breerton; 


"  comfort  yourself  I  am  nut  laughing  at  you  ; 
indeed,  to  telJ  you  the  truth,  Trevor.  I  sincerely 
envy  your  situation.  I  only  regret  that  my  un- 
fortunate circumstances,  or  ratlier  the  tattling 
propensities  of  Thoniville  and  one  or  two  others, 
prevent  me  from  going  and  doing  likewise.  You 
are  a  fortunate  fellow  !  and  will  be  a  great  fool 
if  you  return  without  a  dozen  kisses  at  least 
from  your  inamorata.  Fare  ye  well,  and  don" t 
forget  to  put  in  a  good  word  for  your  friend 
Breerton,  with  the  other  sister.  If  she's  en- 
gaged, I'll  be  content  with  the  mother;  she'll 
do  equally  for  me,  for  I  have  a  vastly  accom- 
modating disposition.  Well  as  you  are  ready 
to  start  we  will  not  detain  you,"  and  bumming 
an  operatic  air,  the  volatile  Breerton  closed  the 
window;  whilst  Trevor,  spurring  his  horse,  soon 
galloped  through  the  spacious  barrack -ground ; 
the  officers  observing  to  each  other,  as  they 
watched  his  departure,  that  he  certainly  might 
l)e  esteemed  the  second-best  rider  in  the  regi- 
ment. 

On  what  trivial  causes  do  the  most  important 
events  sometimes  depend  !     How  often  are  the 


Ijesi  intentions  frustrated  by  mere  accident '. 
Scarcely  had  Captain  Trevor  passed  through  the 

liarrack-gate?,  intending  to  proceed  to  S , 

which  was  about  a  mile  and  a-half  distant,  when, 
on  turning  a  sharp  comer,  his  horse  suddenly 
stumbled,  and  in  a  moment,  along  with  the 
rider,  came  to  the  ground.  It  was  the  work  of 
an  instant ;  and  almost  buried  beneath  his  horse, 
Treror  was  at  length  rescued  by  his  serTant  and 
the  foldiers  on  guard.  In  an  insendble  state,  he 
was  conveyed  back  to  the  barracks  he  had  jaw 
quitted,  with  such  high  and  flattering  hope*. 
The  officers  were  still  idling  in  the  mess-room, 
when  their  companion  was  brought  in,  appa- 
rency dying;  todo  them  justice,  they  were  both 
"hocked  and  grieved.  Trevor  was  a  general 
favourite ;  he  was  surrounded  in  an  instant,  and 
the  surgeon  hastily  summoned ;  whilst  Thom- 

ville  galloped  oft"  to  S: to  procure  further 

medical  assistance,  and  to  apprize  Sir  Charles 
Lorraine  of  the  terrible  accident  that  had  be- 
fallen his  young  relative.  He  was  not  long  in 
returning,  in  company  with  Sir  Charles  and 
Doctor  F ,  the  principal  physician  of  the 
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ne  awaited  them.    Sir  Chi 
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place.  A  sad 
was  stunned  as  he  gazed  on  the  outstretched 
form  of  the  gay,  the  handsome,  the  youthful 
Trevor,  from  whom  life  was  apparently  extinct ; 
whilst  Thomville,  who  really  regarded  him  as 
a  brother,  was  almost  maddened  and  distracted^ 
Wishing  to  render  assistance,  which 
sion  and  agitation  prevented  from  being 
tual ;  be,  literally  with  the  best  intentions  in  the 
world,  did  more  harm  than  good,  Tlie  temple 
Veins  beingopened,  faint  hopes  were  entertained, 
and  after  a  few  hours  of  agonizing  suspense, 
poor  Trevor  was  restored  to  feeling,  though  not 
exactly  to  a  consciousness  of  his  situation. 

In  consequence  of  this  event,  an  univi 
gloom  pervaded  the  barracks.  Men,  ind» 
are  always  kind  to  each  other,  when  in  sickness 
or  distress:  it  seems  to  call  forth  the  generons 
feelings  of  their  nature ;  they  can  venture  to 
be  sincere  without  dread  of  "  the  world's  scom- 
fid  laugh,"  or  the  fear  of  l>eing  stigmatized 
as  unmanly.  Unremitting  attention  was  paid 
to  Trevor,  by  his  companions.  The  mess-room 
almost  wore  the  appearance  of  a  sanctuary,  so 
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quiet  and  t^till  had  it  bMMoe.  In  Acr,  **m 
change  came  o'er  the  rpirits'  of  tboe  aca; 
and,  allotriag  fur  a  iiuk  euggtndoa  tmd  ■■*- 
giDBtion,  the  barracks  niight  am  Ijr  law  Imcb 
mifiakei]  a£  tbe  abode  cf  peace  ^id  wmatttB^ 
instead  of  tbe  tetnpamy  ioa^dit  tt  him  If*. 
jesly-ft  —  regiment, — itie  cwpuaort  pan*  of 
which  Di%ht  be  apdy  AacriheA,  in  the  mdt 
of  Wurdswortb, 


l-'&r  be  it  frora  us  though,  to  be  cntical  ^ 
any  set  ^  men,  of  wbotn  ve  have  aolha-  ho^ 
DOT  expectatioo  to  see  wiser  nor  brtto-;  m  tbe 
cootmy,  we  are  incUoed  to  exti«i»e  lokme, 
especially  with  the  youn^  wboae  vajwanl 
actioosi  in  a*  much  as  tbey  aerre  t«  cfeate  ^ 
neral  amufieajent,  are  rather  deaeniag  of  anfles, 
than  of  Kvere  (xnsure,  that  so  aeklam  peodoce* 
a  happy  effect 

"  Dvt  not  on  foBv  n  utdigBain  •;•<— 
Who  e'er  ductur^d  truXitrj  o»  m  tji  ~ 

As  an  old  nurse  of  oun,OBoe  cjuntlyab- 
>ervt?d,  whiUt  pleading  for  tbe  mspeaaiaa  of  tlie 
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roci,  in  behalf  of  hpr  favourite  charge,  a  Utile 
Iwy  of  seven  years  of  age,  "  Young  getttlemen 
mttat  have  their  little  frolics  C  and  you  should 
not  forget,  you  were  once  wild  yourself.  Sir," 
she  apologiaingly  observed  to  the  indignant 
father,  who,  whether  judiciously  or  otherwise, 
did  not  Bpare  the  rod,  in  order  to  spoil  his 
child ;  nevertheless,  spoilt  the  child  was,  for,  as 
the  nurse  had  angrily  declared  that  "  correction 
never  answered  with  young  gentlemen,''  slie 
acted  accordingly.  The  moment  papa's  back 
was  turned,  she  flew  to  the  young  rascal,  whom 
she  overwhelmed  with  kisses  and  caresses.  And 
mark  the  sequel — at  tea-time,  we,  who  were 
superior  in  age,  manners,  and  general  good  con- 
duct, were  bidden  to  go  lower  down,  whilst 
"little  master,"  seated  by  nurse,  at  the  top  of 
the  table,  received  tea,  and  sugared  bread  and 
liutter  for  his  supper.  After  this,  can  any  one 
wonder  at  our  thinking  that  young  gentlemen 
are  best  left  to  their  own  devices  ?  All  the 
strictures  and  corrections  in  the  world  will 
avail  nothing. 

wards  eight   o'clock    in    the    evening,    tu 


answer  to  the  anxious  inquiries  of  Sir  Cliavlce 
I^rraioe,  and  Captain  Thomville,  with  due 
medical  gravity.  Dr.  F.  "opined"  that,  as  the 
patient  had  no  bones  broken,  not  even  an 
"  ossicle"  dislocated,  and  as  the  profuse  use  of 
phlebotomy  had  anticipated  all  febrile  symfi- 
toms,  upon  the  whole  he  might  venture  ti> 
predict,  provided  the  patient  became  r 
in  the  nighl. — he  would  find  himself  somewhat 
convalescent  in  the  morning.  The  surgeon. 
Mr.  Geoffreys,  in  a  whisper  to  Thomville,  gave 
Ls  his  opinion,  that  the  nest  day  would  see  their 
Viend  Tre\or  quite  another  thing ;  and,  accord- 
ngly  he  shuffled  down  to  his  dinner,  for  whicli, 
above  an  hour,  he  had  lieen  not  a  little  impa- 
tient. To  his  chagrin,  he  found  the  re|>ast  half 
over,  and  tlie  officers  busily  determining  the 
merits  of  Trevor's  fall.  Of  course,  it  is  a  well- 
knotm  fact,  that  cavalry  officers  are  never  thrown 
by  their  horses.  Oh  dear  no!  it  is  the  hurse 
that  is  thrown  by  them ;  and  in  compliance  with 
long-established  rules  and  principles,  the  point 
was  thus  settled. 

Presently  a  gentle  discussion  arose  upon  thi' 


propriety  of  attending  the  theatre  tlial  evenii 
Sir  Felix  FaDshawe  having  bespoken  the  pi 
and  solicited  ref^iniental  patronage.  The 
[onel  (who,  by  the  way,  voted  all  provindal 
theatricals  a.  sod  bore,)  observed,  that  the  events 
of  the  morning  had  so  aflect«l  liini,  that  reallv. 
upon  hia  honour,  he  did  not  like  to  go;  not»ith- 
standing,  he  begged  to  recommend  the  play  to 
the  notice  of  sundry  young  comets,  wisely  judg- 
ing, that  if  quielnefis  was  necessary  for  the  con- 
valescence of  their  invalid,  it  would  be  probably 
more  effectually  obtained  through  their  absence. 
Major  Williamson, — after  declarations,  that  he 
would  willingly  lay  down  his  life  for  Trevor, 
and  go  to  the  earth's  antipodes  to  do  him  a  ser- 
rice,  as  well  as  travel  through  fire  and  water  to 
*^  fetch  him  any  thing  good," — observed,  that 
although  Trevor  was  not  exactly  out  of  danger, 
still  he  was  no  worse ;  and  as  going  from  home 
w(juld  do  him  no  barm,  he  thought  it  would  be 
better  if  he  went  also,  were  it  only  to  act  as  cha^ 
peron  to  the  young  subalterns,  who  tvuld  not  be 
expected  to  have  grey  heads  upon  their  green 
shoulders ;  so  promising  to  keep  "  a  sharp  took- 
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out  on  the  younggteiB,*  mad  to  preroit  tfav 
porpetratiDg  snj  noiw  upon  thor  ictum,  the 
Major  and  Ca  jojhiOy  itqpped  into  the  eondi, 
and  laughing  the  irtidfe  wagr^  drove  to  the 
theatre,  devoutly  dMBkfid  dKj  had  ben  able  to 
effect  their  ardent  denii^  after  m  nracfa  profu- 
sion of 


VOL.  I. 


CHAPTER  VIII. 


"HebienP— Quoi — qu'eal-ce— qu'y-s-til?  Au  chantre 
toit  la  aotte  Tille,  et  1m  BOtte»  g-eiu  qai  j  sont!  Ne 
pouvoir  faire  an  pu  tans  troaver  des  nigvuiU '.  " 

MOLIBRB. 

Let  ub  return  to  Maria  Forrester.  As  may 
readily  be  imagined,  she  was  in  great  distress. 
Long  had  she  anxiously  anticipated  the  presence 
of  her  lover,  and  sundry  misgivings  of  his  con- 
stancy had  already  crossed  her  mind,  when  the 
good-natured  Colonel  Maynard,  for  once  in  his 
life,  arrived  as  the  harbinger  of  bad  tidings. 
The  moment  he  heard  of  the  accident, — and 
news  of  e*ery  description  spreads  like  wild-fire 
in  all  provincial  towns, — he  hastened  to  the  For- 
i-eaters,  and  with  tenderness  and  consideration 
gradually  infonned  Maria  of  the  catastrophe. 

Though  not  made  fully  aware  of  Trevor's 
precarious  situation,  Maria  was  much  overcome, 
and  unable  to  restrain  her  tears  ;  and  dreading 
her  mother  .should  perceive  them,  she  hastily  quit- 
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led  the  room.  Ellen  soon  followed, 
and  adviser ;  and  who  is  belter  able  to  dischargv 
thoee  offices  than  an  affettiouately-attached  sister  ? 
Brought  up  constantly  together,  they  know 
e*ery  turning  of  each  other's  minds,  probably 
having  experienced  in  common  the  eelf-ianie 
fedngs.  It  has  been  remarked,  that  the  love  of 
a  &ther  towards  his  daughter  is  the  purest  of  all 
lovei ;  beautiful  and  endearing  as  is  that  affec- 
tion,— and  we  have  experienced  it  to  the  utter- 
moat, — yet  we  mtuntain  that  sisterly  love  is 
purer  still.  After  all,  there  is  a  something  of  sdf- 
inta'est  and  world ly-niindedness  in  the  former  ; 
but  this  cannot  exist  with  r^ard  to  the  latter. 
Giving  no  natural  obligations  to  each  oilier,  their 
love  and  kind  offices  are  more  voluntarj- — more 
disinterested. 

"jYou  know,  dear  Maria,"  obser\ed  Ellen, 
"  that  yon  were  beginning  to  fear  Trevor  was 
inconstant ;  that  he  had  already  eea«ei!  to  love 
you  ;  and  1,  who  had  been  wondering  at  his  non- 
appearance, was  similarly  infected.  Though  I 
am  very  sorry  for  poor  dear  Tre^■or's  fall,  still, 
when  I  first  heard  of  it,  I  declare  I  felt  it  almost 


a  relief;  for  I  thought  any  thing  was  better  than 
that  he  should  liave  deserted  you,  after  all  that 
has  passed." 

"  Well  now,  Ellen,"  confessed  Maria,  with 
some  hesitation,  "  it  may  seem  very  cruel, 
but  really  I  felt  precisely  as  you  did;  but  I 
fear  it  ia  very  selfish  in  me-" 

"■  Indeed,  I  think  it  only  natural,"  returned 
Ellen;  "  you  and  I,  Maria,  were  never  intend- 
ed for  heroines :  let  us  leave  it  to  them  to  declare 
they  think  nothing  of  desertion ;  and  care  not 
what  may  befall  themselves,  provided  their 
lovers  be  well  and  happy.  Such  a  system 
would  never  answer  with  us;  for  in  my  humble 
upinion,  if  a  woman  can  experience  one  morti- 
fication severer  than  another,  it  is  to  find  herself 
deceived  in  the  affections  of  the  man  who  has 
professed  to  regard  her  with  more  than  common 
interest.  Butcome,  dear  Maria,  be  comforted. 
I  make  no  doubt  Trevor  will  soon  be  restored 
to  you,  and  all  will  then  be  well.  Vou  sliall 
love  him  the  more  '  for  the  dangers  he  has 
passed ;''  and  he  will  love  you  the  better  '  be^.g 
cause  you  did  pity  them." " 
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Just  then  Mrs.  Forrester  entered.  "  Coine. 
my  dear  love,"  she  b^ran,  "  dry  your  eyes ;  only 
think  how  red  they  will  be !  Our  Colonel  tells  me. 
that  Dr.  F.  is  attending  Captain  Trevor ;  so  I  ' 
am  sure  he  has  every  diance,  for  the  skill  of  that 
man  is  bejond  any  thing :  don't  you  remember 
how  soon  he  cured  my  sore  throat  ?  My  dar- 
ling !  take  care  how  you  rub  those  lovely  eyes. 
I  shall  not  mind  you  looking  a  little  pale, — that's 
so  interesting;  but  Sir  Felix  has  just  sent  us 
tickets  for  his  play,  and  it  now  only  wants  an 
hour  to  die  time;  so  let  us  make  haste  and 
dispatch  our  dinner." 

"  Oh,  mamma  !"  groanedMaria,  "you  surely 
would  not  have  me  go  to  the  theatre?" 

"  But  consider,  ray  love !  what  will  the 
world  say  ?  How  particular  it  will  look  if  you 
slay  away.  Although  I  have  no  doubt  of 
C^taJn  Trevor's  intentions  towards  you,  still 
remember  he  has  not  yet  said,  '  will  you  marry 
me?' " 

"  But,  mamma,"  interposed  Ellen,  "  you 
know  Mr.  Breerton  told  the  Colonel  he  was  on 
his  very  road  to  make  his  proposals  to  Maria; 
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besides,  he  did  tell  her  he  loved  her  at  the  ball, 
aiid  would  liave  said  more,  but  for  that  stupid 
Sir  Felis,  who  is  imariably  de  triyp  on  every 
occasion.  Maria  is  a  gentlewoman,  so  tliere  is 
only  one  inference  to  be  drawn.  As  for  her 
going  to  the  play  thafs  quite  out  of  the  question ; 
she  is  not  equal  to  the  exertion.  Never  mind 
wbat  tbe  world  may  say ;  we  well  know  it  will 
say  anything, — so  let  the  poor  girl  go  tu  l)ed ' 
and  it  will  be  compliment  enough  to  Sir  Felix  if 
yon  and  I  attend.  I  only  wish  he  may  not  talk 
nie  to  sleep — car  c'est  mm  grand  soporijique,  ce 
vilain  bavard" — she  added  with  a  yawn,  "vrai- 
ment,  maman,  ilfaut  avouer  que  c^est  nnaota 
triple  etagcT' 

"  Maia  pour  tout  cela  c'est  fe  pkre  auur  (cut, 
and  I  will  not  hear  a  word  against  him,"  returned 
Mrs.  Forrester,  decisively.     At  last,  Maria  wa*  . 
allowed   to   remain   quietly  at  home,   and  1 
judicious  Mrs.  Forrester  took  good  care  to 
form  her  friends  and    Sir  Felix  Fanshai 
whom  she  was  seated,  that  it  was  in  consequer 
of  a  very  bad  cold  indeed,   that  her  young< 
daughter  did  not   accompany  them.     But  I 
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a$s«nion  did  not  receive  ini}Jicit  cndfoce ;  Cor 
nuuiy  of  the  wurtby  inhabitsnti  of  S ,  doubt- 
less possessing  most  xnnd  imagtnmtkns,  gave  k 
a  very  different,  and  ratber  ■  romaiUic,  tqiiua. 

The  next  da;  it  was  Rported  thmi^  the 
town  that  Miss  Maria  ForraCo-  Ind  gone  nmn^ 
mad, — that  Captain  Trevor  and  hts  m 
both  bmi  killed  by  tbetr  I 
funerals  also  were  premaltiidy  annonncnL  la 
a  day  or  two,  howe\'a-,  the  maniac  appeared  on 
horseback ;  still  this  was  not  soffident  io  raotnt- 
dict  her  share  of  the  report  With  itraaf^ 
pertinadly,  sane  of  the  good  people  penutcd, 
that  her  modest  downcast-looking  e^es  had 
acquired  a  very  fia-ce  stare,  nhibt  otben,  with 
a  mysterious  shake  of  (he  head,  affinned  that 
"  the  poor  creature  kos  very  low  indeed  r  Dr 
F-'s  daily  visits  to  the  barracks  was  s  great 
poaer.  At  last,  though  rery  reluctantly,  ihij 
were  compelled  to  believe  that  Captain  Trevor 
was  j-et  in  the  land  of  the  living, — for  were  it 
otherwise,  surely  the  phyHcian'e  place  had  been 
more  ^poutdy  Blled  by  the  undertako'. 

"  VeSf  yes,  he  is  alive,  but  that's  all  you 
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uai)  say  for  him,"  said  Miss  Mush  to  Colonel 
Clifford,  on  his  vdiemently  con t rail itting  the 
statemeut  of  Captain  Trevor's  death  ;  so  Hnding 
many  of  the  laAia  still  sceptical,  the  Colonel 
ended  his  protestation,  by  giving  them  all  a 
warm  imitation  to  the  barraclvs,  to  eome  and 
judge  for  themselves; — upon  which  Miss  Mush 
insinuated,  that  some  half-dozen  of  \\ar  juventie 
acquaintance  would  desire  nothing  better.  Be 
that  as  it  might ;  Atropos'  shears  were  not  yet 
ready  for  Captain  Trevor.  By  the  end  of  the 
week  he  was  considerably  better,— or,  as  the 
ladies  would  say,  quite  ae  teell  as  could  be 
e-vpected. 

Sir  Charles  Loiratne's  intended  visit  to  Lord 
B  ■-■,  who  resided  in  the  ndghbourhood,  was, 
of  course,  postponed,  and  to  Mrs.  Forrester's 
infinite  surprise,  he  declared  his  aejour  in  S  ■  . 
far  from  disagreeable.  It,  indeed,  atimittetl  of 
several  diversifications ;  his  mornings,  for  the 
most  part,  were  spent  in  Trevor's  room  ;  he  was 
elected  an  honorary  member  of  the  mess ;  and 
ivhat  with  dinners  at  General  Cawdor's,  Colonel 
Maynard's,   and  some  others,   he  contrived   to 
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dissipate  his  time  with  great  satJrfactioD  to  hut- 
self  and  friends. 

Accustomed  as  he  was  (o  the  tocietv  of  Lon- 
don and  Paris,  Mrs.  Forretter  could  not  conceive 
bow  he  did  not  find  hinudf  litenUy  lust  in 
intueh  a  place  at  S — -— :  and  kindly  anxious 
to  relieve  his  tedium  "  out  of  pun  compa*sioK,~ 
ihe  abo  sent  him  an  invitation  to  dinner  thrwigh 
Colonel  ilaynard,  who  invariably  presided  at 
the  foot  of  her  table  on  these  occa^iu^.  1 1  «as 
instantly  accepted  by  Sir  Charles,  who  was  «i 
mucdi  gratified  by  his  entertainment  and  con^ 
pany,  that  froin  that  time  be  became  T«-y  asM- 
duous  in  his  calls  upon  the  familvi  with  wbooi 
he  cxpreswd  himself  much  pleased  and  interested 
He  was  amused  hy  Mrs.  Forreeter's  condoleiu-^ 
on  bis  prolonged  stay.  In  vain  he  assured  her 
he  was  perfectly  happy  and  contented.  She 
could  not  but  doubt  his  sincerity — entertaining, 
as  she  did,  a  thorough  contempt  for  the  people 

of  S and  their  proceedings, — at  which  she 

not  unfrefpiently  declaimed,  to  th«r  great  di.'pii>l 
and  displeasure. 

N'otbing,  indeed,   could   excite  the  gl' 
F  3 
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anger  of  Miss  Mush  more  than  the  exhibition  o 
these  sentiments.  What  business  had  Mnt.  Foi 
rMter  to  think  herself  so  superior  :  S — 
very  fitting,  if  not  too  goo<i  a  sphere,  for  the  lik| 
of  her.  Let  her  go  to  London,  as  she  was  alw 
longing,  and  what  would  she  find  herself  thereW 
the  unit  of  a  million ;  whereas,  in  S— 
might  take  tlie  lead,  and  do  as  she  pleased,— 
surely  that  ought  to  content  any  one.  Not  f 
thought  Mrs.  Forrester ;  she  spurned  the  i 
of  leading  S  !     'Twas  what  she  neither  v 

lued  nor  desired.  The  stnallness  of  her  fortui 
hud  there  compelled  her  to  pitch  her  tent ;  bid 
althougli  she  was  in  it,  she  thanked  Heaven  she 
was  not  of  it.  Doubtless  it  was  meant  as  a  trial 
for  her  sius  and  patience, — as  such  ishe  esteemed 
it, — and  as  such  she  was  resigned  to  her  hard 
lot,  which  admitted  of  great  alleviation,  by  the 
\icinity  of  Maynard  Park,  to  say  nothing  of  the 
friendship  of  its  owner, — so  at  least  said  the 
neighbours. 

Trevor  was,  at  length,  considerably  recovered ; 
of  course,  experiencing  the  usual  concomitants 
of  illness,  such  as  weakness,  languor,  &c.,  and 
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truth  compels  us  to  add,  that,  at  ti 
tleman  was  irrit^l&  But  this  is  the  way  with 
all  his  sex.  Men  are  very  well  in  weges  and 
battles,  and  often  endure  great  hardships  with 
meritorious  patience;  but  they  do  not  exactly 
shine  in  a  sick  room, — there  they  are  either 
chained  tigers  or  crying  babies;  and,  however 
someof  thein  may  affect  to  despise  women. — and 
such  an  enormity  has  been  heard  of, — still,  when 
they  are  ill,  they  can  generally  appreciate  ;i 
woman's  usefulness,  There  is  a  consideration 
and  attention,  together  with  a  forbearing  patience 
about  her,  that  must  strike  home  to  the  heart  of 
any  man, —  unless,  indeed,  he  be  suffering  from 
the  ossification  of  that  vital  organ.  Maria  For- 
rester was  seldom  absent  from  Trevor's  mind.  Of 
late  he  had  re]:eatedly  thought  what  a  prodigious 
comfort  a  wife  would  have  been  to  him,  an<l  he 
determined  to  be  speedily  pro\ided,  were  it  only 
to  guard  against  future  contingeneieR. 

Upon  the  whole,  Thomville  made  a  ^■e^y  to- 
lerable nurse  to  his  friend,  at  least  he  did  his 
best.  True,  the  effervescing  draughts  were  always 
jiresented  in  a  state  of  quiescence ;  occasionally, 
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l)y  Trevor's  suggestions,  sundry'  pills  and  potiona 
were  conteroptuouKly  ejected  from  tlie  truidcnr ; 
and  once,  after  a  most  uninercifid  blcetling,  {o\~ 
loweti  by  some  very  imprudent  exertion*,  Trevor 
was  almost  d\nng  from  Bh(»r  exhaustion,  when 
lie  was  reinstated  by  Thornville's  pouring  at 
least  half  a  bottle  of  brandy  dowTi  his  throat,  for 
which  action  the  novel  practitioner  gave  himself 

great  credit ;  anil  upon  Dr.  F ^"a  visiting  hia 

patient,  some  hours  afterwards,  aiid  pronouncing 
him  better,  Thomville  profanely  obaened,  that 
all  medical  science  was  mere  humbug,  and  pre- 
8um]ituousIy  declared,  that  he  knew  as  much,  if 
not  more,  than  all  tlie  faculty  put  together. 

Trevor's  apartment  soon  became  a  perfect 
news-room :  it  might  even  have  vied  with  Misa 
Mush's  ciu^-table ;  for  all  the  gossip,  scandal, 
and  tittle-tattle  of  the  town  antl  coimtry  were 
tliere  detailed  for  his  amusement,  by  the  high- 

Rouledollicersofhis  Majesty's regiment.  We 

confess  that  Colonel  Maynard  was  sometimes 
pri'scnt.  Poor  man  I  possessing  strong  natural 
coinmunicnting  propensities,  it  was  only  what 
could  l)e  exjK-cted,  and  his  visits  were  particu- 


laAf  accEptabb  to  Treror,  as  he  constantly  spoke 
at  the  Foirestera.  and  alwaya  in  terms  of  high 
■dmuvtion :  but,  in  proportion  as  he  sppkudHl, 
■>  Mr.  Waller  Uepreciated,  ami  Tn^vor,  at  all 
times  weak-niindul,  was  alternately  influenced 
■nd  smved.  Captain  Thoninlle  perceived  the 
pliabte  dispositiou  of  his  friend,  and  determined 
to  tttm  it  to  account.  He  by  no  means  wi^ed 
him  to  maTTV;  not  that  he  particularly  objected 
to  Maria  Forrester,  though  she  did  not  rank  as 
one  of  his  first  favourites.  Along  with  Trevor, 
he  had  often  been  the  companion  of  her  rides; 
and,  although  she  had  ever  treated  him  with  the 
utmost  politenes.^,  still  he  could  not  help  per- 
tuiing  that  it  was  Trevor  who  principally  en- 
gtuMed  her  thoughts  and  attentions. 

"  I  have  no  notion  of  acting  groom  un  these 
ocotuons,"  thought  he ;  "  it  is  all  on  account  of 
Trevor's  superior  fortune  that  lie  is  preferred  to 
myself,  for  I  am  just  an  good-looking  a  fellow 
as  he."  Now  Captain  Thomville  forgot,  although 
his  ncBe,  mouth,  and  teeth  were  unexceptionable, 
that  he  yet  possessed  a  frightfully  portentona- 
looking  Hquiut;  but  he  judged  rightly  in  slip- 
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posing,  that  whenever  Trevor  ahould  marry,  his 
wife  would  gain  on  unbounded  influence  over 
him,  and  this  did  not  suit  Thomville,  who  wished 
no  one  to  have  that  but  himself;  besides,  it  was 
a  maxim  with  him,  that  a  man  of  fortune  may 
marry  at  any  time ;  why,  therefore,  should  Tro. 
vor  engage  himself  at  liv&-and-twenty,  when  he 
could  do  so  equally  well  at  five-aod-forty  f  Ac< 
oordingly  he  determined  to  try,  if  possible,  to 
wean  the  aflectbns  of  Trevor  from  Maria  For- 
rester. How  he  proceeded  will  be  related  in 
luiother  chapter. 


CHAPTER  IX. 

-  Yonng  knight  wbalever,  tbat  dosIanaeB  profeue, 
And  through  long  labnuri  honce*!  vftcr  fame, 
Bewsre  of  fraud,  beware  of  fickleoeMe, 
Id  choice  and  cbaunge  of  thy  dear  loved  dame ; 
Lfut  tboa  of  her  belieie  loo  ligbtly  blune, 
And  rash  miaweening  due  Uiy  hart  remove  ; 
For  iiBto  knight  there  is  no  greater  shame 
Thsn  ligbtneaHe  and  iocoDfllantie  in  love." 

SfBNBEB's  F«EIIT  QuEEM. 

•'  Well,  Thomville,  where  have  you  been  ? 
Heard  any  news?"  asked  Trevor,  as  his  friend 
attend  liie  room  one  morning. 

"  I  have  merely  been  calling  upun  Waller, 
who  persuaded  me  to  take  a  ride  with  him.  By 
the  way  we  met  the  Forrester  girls  on  horseback, 
escorted  by  Muynard  and  Sir  Felix  Fanshawe." 

"  IIow  I  wish  I  had  been  with  you!"  ex- 
claimed Trevor. 

*•  Uniph, — don't  know  whether  you  would 
((uite  have  liked  it  this  morning,*  observed 
Thom*dlIe,  with  a  significant  smile. 
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"  Why  not?"     Thomville  was  silent. 

"  And  why  not  f  repeatetl  Trevor.     That 
ville  shook  his  head. 

"What  is  the  matter,  Thomville,  for  GoiTs  u 
tell  me  !  Has  any  accident  befaUen  those  girls  i 

"  Oh  clear,  no !  nothing  of  that  sort. — We) 
Trevor,"  he  continued,  "  since  you  seem  s 
sirous,  I  trill  tell  you  ;  though  it's  scarce  i 
relating,  and  I  ani  sure  1  haie  no  wish  to  t 
you  jealous  or  uneasy;  hut,  between  frier 
rtally  Maria  Forrester  does  flirt  confoundetj 
with  Fanshawe.  I  declare  it  quite  pained  me  |i 
nee  it,  for  I  do  not  think  the  girl  is  acting  fairf 
towards  you." 

"  Why,  I  thought  Fanshawe  was  after  Elle 
He  had  better  take  care  he  do  not  poach  upi 
my  manor,  for  I  can  tell  him  I  won't  stand  thi 
answered  Trevor  very  sharjdy. 

"  Far  be  it  from  me  to  make  any  difference* 
between  you  and  Fanshawe,"  said   Thomville, 
"  indeetl  I  should  be  sorry  if  the  sliglitest  uu**h 
imderstanding  should   arise,  for    I    liwk 
Fanshawe  as  a  strictly  lionourable,  straigl 
ward  sort  of  man;  besides,  how  can  he  knoi 
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Tou  are  in  krve  with  Muia  Forrester?  She  is 
{xobablv  mough  avare  of  that  drcumstanfe;  and 
if  M>,  I  must  own  she  is  treating  you  very  iU 
indeed ;  and  if  you  would  take  my  advice,  you 
wiU  ]mu«e,  and  look  about  you  a  little." 

**  Bealiy,  ThMnville,''  said  Trevor,  with  an 
uneasy  laugh,  "  that  sarcastic  Waller  has  most 
eotainly  infected  you  this  morning,'' 

**  Oh '.  by  no  means ;  1  am  perfectly  compe- 
tent to  judge  for  myself — if  you  were  not  blinded 
l^  lave,  you  would  also." 

>'  I  am  suPE,"  intpmipted  Trevor,  "/ne^er 
perceived  any  thing  objectionable  in  Maria's 
cuoduct — quite  the  revene— her  manners  are 
particularly  quiet  and  reser\ed,  ulniost  inclined 
to  pnidtry.  Don't  you  think  so,  ThomviUef 
"  To  a  certain  extent  I  do;  but  remember 
Tnmir,  iimooth  water  is  always  the  deepest.  I 
kwnr  you  are  attached  to  the  girl, — a  very  pretty 
d^^t  girl  she  is,  and  not  atall  averse,  I  should 
presume,  to  taking  a  handsome  young  fellow 
with  a  good  fortune,  like  you,  fur  a  husband ; 
but,  positively,  the  young  lady  ought  to  kee]>  to 
meal  a  time.     I  do  not  wish  to  judge  her  se- 
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verely  either,  because,  if  left  to  herself,  she  might 
be  well  enough;  but  certainly  that  deceitful, 
manoeuvering,  finessing  mother  must  exercise 
great  influence  over  her,  and  it  is  impossible  to 
help  suspecting  the  daughters  of  such  people," 

"  I  don't  at  all  see,"  said  Trevor,  "  that  Mrs. 
Forrester  is  more  deceitful  than  a  thousand  other 
mothers,  who  are  anxious  to  get  their  daughters 
off  their  liands ;  it  is  all  natural  enough,  parti- 
cularly if  they  have  small  fortunes.  I  am  sure 
my  mother,  Lady  Catherine,  finessed  as  much  as 
any  one  coidci  do,  with  my  two  sisters ;  and  there 
was  no  occasion,  for  the  girls  were  very  hand- 
some, and  had  twenty  thousand  pounds  in  their 
own  right.  In  fact,  her  ladyship  had  much 
better  have  left  it  alone;  for  one  lias  married  a 
fi»l,  who  will  inevitably  end  his  days  in  an 
asylum,  and  the  other  a  sexagcnerian,  for  the 
sake  of  his  title,  Believe  me,  Thornville,  it  is 
the  way  with  all  women,  and  Mrs.  Forrester  is 
no  worse  than  the  rest," 
.  "  Possibly  she  may  not ;  but  still,  Trevor,! 
Maria  Forrester  had  entertained  a  proper  r 
for  you,  how  could  she  appear  at  the  theatre  J 


the  very  ni^t  we  all  npected  ywu  *•"«  *"^' 
and  I  know  from  iodisputable  autbodtr,  she  ■» 
fully  aware  of  ibe  esleal  of  tbe  injurr,  fcr  Co- 
lonel Maynard  hims^  inferated  her.  Now! 
what  thmk  you  of  thai  ?" 

"  Is  it  possible!  can  it  be  true!"  eicfamtd 
TreT(»-,  hurt  and  indignant.  "Oh!  I  cmdd 
not  have  attended  anv  public  ainuMiiKnt  if  ate 
had  beoi  in  the  ^ghtest  dangCT." 

"  ni  be  sworn  you  cotdd  not,"  anfwered 
Thomville;  "and  if  the  lady  bad  any  ddicacj 
of  feeling,  she  could  not  bare  done  lo  tidier. 
As  I  said  before,  I  hare  no  wish  to  make  jmo 
jealous  or  uneasv :  but  I  am  morallv  ooovincrfj 
that  those  Forresters  think  and  care  for  noUuBg 
but  fortune  and  establish DienL  My  dear  Treror, 
it  concerns  me  to  see  you  distressed ;  but.  aa  my 
particular  friend,  I  think  it  only  right  to  infbnn 
vou  of  this.  Remember,  after  all,  I  am  but  cau- 
tiouingyou  to  be  on  your  (ruard,  lest  you  should 
get  entangled,  and  be  taken  in.  In  short,  I 
would  have  you  be  careful  what  attentions  you 
pay  Miss  Forrester,  unless,  indeed,  you  have 
already  compratniaed  yourself  so  far  that—" 
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But  aot  i»  Ae  void 


nnnBS  to  nn  ytn  oot)  d 


I  tdbe  Ml 


«^Oik  mj  dev  fieOaPv!*  q[iiMtiT  reyoined 
Thomvilk,  who  saw  he  had  gone  too  fiu*,  **  we 
aU  know  vou  are  honour  and  integntr  itsdf ; 
but  oome^'* — he  added*  percenring  hit  plans  had 
tdken  effecu — ^  Vet  us  change  the  sulgect.  Sup- 
posing  I  drive  tou  out  in  that  phaeton  of  youi^^ 
HMttjnuw :  never  mind  what  old  pragmatical  F. 
wn» ;  depnd  upon  it«  vnu  will  derive  ooeaiia  of 
good*  eh.  Tirvurr* 

^  I  dcuie  nothing  better;  indeed,  I  quite 
enjov  the  v«y  thoughts  of  it ;  but  for  goodness 

Mke«  ikw^t  driw  near  S :  I  dedate  I  think 

I   shall  nev«r  enduie  the  place  again,"  added 


I 
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Trevor  with  a  deep  «gh.  ThunTille  bugbKL 
He  was  now  w^  [leased. 

"  Ah,  Tre\-or  i "  said  be,  with  one  eye  fix«d 
upoD  his  friend,  whilst  the  other  ww  actmjv 
enfiaged  in  a  critical  survey'  of  a  great  Roumo 
nose,  from  which  cloak,  coat,  hat,  and  stick  might 
have  suspended  to  great  effect,  such  were  ita 
latitudinal  and  longiiudtiMl  dimensiotis,— "  Ah, 
Trevor!  j-ou  will  soon  be  yourai4f  a^n,  and 
be  tlie  first  to  soule  at  your  present  feelings,  and 
to  wonder  why  you  made  yourself  a  fool  for  any 
woman.  Take  my  word  for  it,  they  are  none  of 
tfaeia  wOTtfa  five  minutes*  serious  refleciioa '" 

The  following  day,  Trevcw  dro%e  out  with  Sir 
Charles  LoTraine,  Thomi>'ille  being  detained  by 
f^imental  a&irs.  After  some  desuitorr  con- 
ret^ation,  Sir  Charles  b^an  to  «pcak  of  the 
Forresters,  naturally  expecting  it  would  interest 
his  companion,  as  hitherto  the  beauty  and  fasci- 
nation of  one  and  all  of  the  &unily  had  been  bis 
unwearied  and  constant  theme;  but  to  hitt  sur- 
prise, TreicM-  was  now  silent  and  reserved,  which 
exciting  his  curiosity.  Sir  Charles  at  last  frankly 
asked  if  bis  suit  bad  been  r^ecteJ,  or  had  any 


M 


disagreBnent  or  shyness  ensued,  and  by  whatfl 
was  occasioned,  &c.  Thereupon  Trevor  imme- 
diately related  the  outlines  of  the  conversation  of 
the  preceding  day,  together  with  some  other  cir- 
cumstances that  he  liad  heard  alleged  against  the 
Forresters,  naming  his  authorities ;  but,  at  the 
same  time,  observing  that  he  did  not  regard 
them  as  particularly  authentic.  To  this  prolix 
detail  Sir  Charles  listened  with  patience,  and 
when  asked  his  opinion,  for  some  minutes  re- 
mained silent. 

"  Ah .'  Trevor,"  he  said,  at  length,  "you  are 
just  doing  what  I  fear  is  but  too  natural  to  a 
character  like  yours;  you  are  adopting  preju- 
dices and  opinions  from  mere  hearsay,  when  your 
judgment  ought  alone  to  be  guided  hy  personal 
observation  and  ex[)erience.  Indisputably,  you 
must  be  the  most  eflicient  judge  of  what  is  re- 
quisite for  your  own  comfort  and  happiness; 
why,  therefore,  permit  the  interference  of  an- 
other F  It  may  possihlv  be  kindly  nieant,  but  to 
my  mind  it  savours  strongly  of  officiousness  and 
iniiwrtinence.  If  you  take  my  advice,  you  will 
s))eak  on  this  subject  to  no  one,  and  allow  no 
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ontlo  do  it  with  ytni ;  consequently,  your  judi 
flVDt  will  be  free  and  unbiassed ;  you  wjl]  theit  | 
bt  better  able  to  appreciate  Miss  Forrestt-r's  cha- 
ncier: and   I    venture  to  predict,  the  decision  J 
»il  prore  favourable,  provided  you  gix-e  the  poor  | 
gU  a  fair  chance.     Remember,  her  beauty  and  I 
■tonipliahmenls  are  sure  to  excite  the  envy  of  I 
hff  own  sex ;  and  as  she  does  not  indiscriniinately  { 
tscrt  these  advantages  to  obtain  the  favour  of  1 
mm,  no  doubt  she  has  many  enemies  in  both. 
For  my  part,   I  admire   herself  and  aster  ex- 
tfondy, — the>'  appear   amiable  and   unaffected, 
■nd,  I  think,  the  most  disparaging  must  allow, 
that  Miss  Maria  Forrester  possesses  tliat  firat- 
noe  excellence  in  woman — a  good    temper— so 
nnich  so,  tliat  on  a  short  acquainlanc«,  I  thought 
it  almost    verged  upon   the  apathetical;  but    I 
Kwn  perceived,  that  I  had  made  an  egregious 
misiake.     And  what  I  especially  like  in  thotie 
girls  is  the  sincere,  and,  at  the  same  time,  i^mw- 
tenlatioua,  regard  they  have  for  each  other ;  far 
different  from  some  of  the  young  ladies  it  has 
been  mv  lot  to  encounter,  wlio  have  pitched  upon 
a  bviturit«  water,  whom  they  eulogized  and  aji- 
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phiudfiil  to  the  skies,  until  one  ivas  comple 
nckeiKd  snd  disgusted  with  the  recital  of  | 
numerous  and  various  perfection!^ 

Oh-!  my  iUler  does  this,  and  my  sialer  doe»  tba{^ 
Mr  9i9i«r'a  >o  ctiaimiDg^,  so  c1«««r,  and  witty ; 

That,  indeed  'Iwas  *  pity, 

'Twas  Dol  Lept  lo  tbentselres. 

I  was  convinced,"  added  Sir  Charles,  " 
fair  narrators  all  the  time  indirectly  ti 
extol    themselTea,    and    to  proclaim   thdr  i 
disinterestedness,  for  which,  in  thdr  heart,  tl 
gave  themsdvea  infinite  credit. — Such  niawktsli 
sentimentality  ! 

"  With  respect  to  Mrs.  Forrester,"  he  conri* 
niied,  "  perhaps  she  may  be  rather  too  much  of 
!Ui  intrigante ;  hut  her  daughters  are  loo  J'oung 
to  have  acquired  that  defect ;  and  as  for  the  simple 
circumstance  of  Miss  Maria  Forrester's  attend- 
ing the  theatre,  really,  Trevor,  you  attach  far  too 
much  importance.  You  forget  that  e\-ery  woman 
thinks  it  necessary  to  conceal  her  real  feelings  on 
these  occasions  w>  why  shmdd  it  surprise  you  in 
this  instance?  Consider  well  what  you  are 
about ;  but,  for  heaven's  sake,  do  not,  by  the 
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iBUxfocDi^e  or  ill-iulured  auggestioiu  of  nny  ou^ 
Mfer  jwuaclf  to  trifle  tritb  the  bappinas  whirh 
I  befipre  to  be  in  your  grasp.  I  auidicUr  say . 
Anuld  you  marry  Miss  Furresier,  1  tiaak  yuu 
•iU  iwrer  have  cause  to  iFpeat ;  but,  as  I  said 
faefere,  judge  aolely  aiul  entirely  for  yourwlf. 
Thae  b  yet  another  thing  I  would  obaer>e, 
ifafaough  knowing  you  to  be  a  ihsd  of  i 
hmoor,  it  i»  perhap  ouperfluous;  ttill  I  will 
■■lUiii  to  give  it  utterance,  because  aonteliines 
ymag  men,  uncertain  of  their  wishes  and  inteii- 
(iOM,  are  not  always  sufficiently  drcumspect  in 
thefr  eoDduct  in  tbeae  affairs.  Unless  you  are 
(pate  detomined  on  coming  to  the  point  with 
HJM  FortmUr,  to  run  the  riiik  of  acceptance  or 
deaial,  you  cannot  be  too  cautious  in  yuuratten- 
doas  toward*  her.  You  tell  me  matters  have 
KM,  aayet,  pruoeedo)  far:  though  I  confess,  my 
«lMrrvationa  at  the  ball  led  nie  to  mppuH.-  difier- 
eUty;  but,  of  course,  yo>j  know  be»t.  Rtrnem- 
ber,  Misa  Forrester  has  neither  father  niir  bnv 
ther,  so  you  cannot  be  too  careful  in  what  von 
ay  and  do,  lest  it  should  be  suppoeed  you  took 
an  advantage  on  that  account;  and   the  meri- 
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suniiise  of  this  is  sufficienl  to  distress  any  one 
possessed  of  proper  feelings;  for  I  am  sure, 
Trevor,  you  would  be  sorry,  indeed,  to  be  classed 
with  those  pitiful  triflers  who  endeavour  to  gain 
a  girl's  affections,  which  they  are  conscious  they 
liave  neither  ability  nor  inclination  to  return. 
Despicable  creatures .'  considering  as  a  triumph 
ivliat  is  in  itself  a  disgrace  l  Let  us  hope,  however, 
they  are  not  fully  aware  of  the  misery, — the 
wretchedness, — they  may  occasion.  Excuse  me, 
my  dear  fellow,  being  thus  explicit.  I  know  we 
think  alike  on  these  subjects;  hut  remember, 
Trevor,"  added  Sir  Charles,  laughing,  "  I  am 
Konie  twenty  years  older,  so  I  think  myself  qua- 
liHed  to  act  as  Mentor  to    a  young   Telema^ 


T^e^■or  smiled,  and  assured  his  friend,  that  it 
was  his  full  intention  to  adopt  his  most  judicious 
advice ;  hut  he  was  far  from  being  at  ease,  and, 
wishing  to  turn  the  conversation,  he  expressed 
his  regret  that  Sir  Charles's  departure  was  so 
near  at  hand.  ;  I 

■'  Indeed  it  is,"  returned  Sir  Charles,  "  I  must 
be  off  the  day  after  to-morrow.     Lord  B is 
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already  impatient  at  my  long  dday : — by  the 
way,  he  hopes  to  see  you,  when  you  are  Mmewhal 
stronger ;    so  pray  come  over  to  us,— you  will 

enjoy  the  Tisit,  for  B has  famous  hounds 

and  capital  shooting,  uhich  uil)  suit  vou  ex- 
actly ;  and  mind,  Trevor,  I  tlo  not  hear  of  any 
tnad-vap  pranks  during  my  absoice.  no  steeple 
chases  or  leaping  over  fiv^-barred  gates, — as  you 
regard  my  displessure.      I  am  almost  farry  to 

leave  S .     Really  it  is  the  most  hn^table, 

merry  little  town  I  e^-er  was  in  in  my  hfe ; — 
what  with  its  ballii  and  parties,  though  on  a 
reduced  scale,  it  nearly  equals  London.  We 
shall  comeover  lo  the  races— 1  rather  think  they 
take  place  in  three  weeks'  time,  and  who  knows, 
Trevor,"  added  SirCharles,  smiling,  "  hut  what  I 
may  then  have  to  congratulate  you.  I  stiU  think 
yau  will  give  me  a  new  relative."    Trevor  sighed. 

"  Well,  well,  we  shall  see,"  laughed  Sir 
Charles,  as  he  drove  up  to  the  barracks;  then 
Indding  Tre^'or  good-bye,  he  procewlcd  to  t)ie 
house  of  General  Cawdor, 

For  full  four  hours  the  mind  of  Trc\or  re- 
mained stationary;  during  that  time  he  repeatedly 
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resolved  to  act  from  the  advice  ho  hail  last  K- 
ceived, — for,  in  fonimoii  nith  all  his  acquaint- 
ance, lie  entertained  a  high  respect  and  esteem 
for  Sir  Ciiarles's  character, — and  with  reason, 
tor  u  more  upright,  honourable,  well-principled 
man,  could  not  exist ;  but  we  shall  speak  of  him 
hereafter.  Poor  Trevor !  Good-natured  to  ex- 
cess, principled  to  a  very  fair  extent,  at  the  same 
linie,  extremely  wdl-inclined,— still,  witli  his  un- 
fortunately vacillating  disposition,  was  it  to  bt 
ex))ectcd,  that  he  could  long  continue  constant 
to  any  purpose?  Alas,  No!  At  first,  as  we 
have  already  stated,  he  deterniinetl  to  be  j^ided 
by  Sir  Charles's  advice,  and  influenced  by  tlie 
warm  praises  he  heard  bestowed  upon  Maria,  lie 
was  gradually  beginning  to  recover  his  fonner 
ail'ection  and  kindness  for  her:  but,  unhappily, 
his  Mephistopheleis  of  a  friend  was  cloii«  at  hand, 
to  destroy  the  effect  of  these  fresh-awakened  im- 
pressions. 

During  mess,  at  which  Trevor  now  assisted, 
Thomville  artfully  contrived  to  turn  the  con- 
versation upon  the  Forresters,  which  gave  rise  to 
many  sarcasms  and  inuendoes,  that  were  bandied 
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to  and  fro,  with  the  rdJD^nent  peculiar  to  a 
bairark-room ;  and  though  inwardly  hurt  and 
annoyed,  Blill  T^e^'or  no  longer  assumed  thf 
character  of  champion !  When  ilie  name  of 
Maria  was  mentioned,  he  tried  to  look  easy  and 
unconcerned ;  but  it  was  mere  ailectation,  for  ae 
yet  his  feelings  were  any  thing  but  tho»  of  in- 
difference ;  and  after  all,  his  companions  allq^ 
nothing  decidedly  against  the  Forresters,  though 
they  advanced  a  few  frivolous  charges,  as  hiii- 
c'ulous,  as,  in  fact,  they  were  unfoimded,— sea- 
soned by  what  they,  in  their  ignorance,  esteemed 
u-it :  but  it  was  the  frothy  ebullitions  of  empty 
and  splenetic  minds.  Whilst  Thom\ille,  who 
was  anxious  his  friend  should  suppose  he  took 
no  particular  interest  in  the  matter,  ever  and 
anon  bestowed  "the  faint  praise  that  damn*," 
and  of  course  (as  he  intended),  it  did  more 
harm  than  good ;  so  much  bo,  that  Trevor  soon 
adopted  the  prevailing  opinion  ; — all  his  prudent 
intentionsof  the  morning — all  his  favourable  im- 
pressions towards  MariaForrester — were  speedily 
erased  from  a  mind  as  fluctuating  as  the  tides,  as 
changeable  as  the  winds. 


I 
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It  is  said,  that  the  woman  who  hi 
lost ;  but,  assuredly,  the  man  who  hesitate  is 
n  fool,  and  stands  a  great  chanee  of  being  some- 
thing worse.  Of  course,  we  speak  on  points 
where  prompt  decision  and  firmness  of  purpose 
are  requisite.  Instability  of  character  may  be 
excused  in  the  former;  but  in  the  latter  it  is 
utterly  intolerable;  and  when  this  is  unfortu- 
nately tliecase,  the  chances  are  a  thousand  to  one 
but  he  will  fall  the  victim  of  his  own  weakness 
and  indecision.  Indeeil,  a  weak-minded  man  U, 
a  perfect  vaut  Hen — keep  him,  therefore, 
home,  by  his  mother's  apron-strings,  lei 
never  attempt  a  profession,  for  he  will  not — ^he 
rannot  succeed ; — in  short — there  is  more  hope 
of  a  downright  fool  than  of  liim. 
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CHAPTER  X. 

"  So  off  be  B6t  with  hn  opera  bst." 

„  3:  A  Utile,  upright,  pert,  lart,  tripping  wight. 

And  still  bi«  preciona  self  hia  dear  delight, 
Who  lcrt-e»  his  own  »weet  shsdow  in  th*  slT«el< 
BeUer  than  e'er  tb«  fkireil  she  he  meetf," 


»  His  diigrace  ia  to  be  c«Jled  boy;  but  hU  glory  is  l« 
Biibduc  men,"  Lovb's  Laboub  Lot. 

The  following  morning,  after  nuieh  delibe- 
radon,  Tre\or  determined  to  call  upon  the  For- 
resters, persuading  himself  it  would  look  parti- 
cular, after  his  recent  intimacy,  if  the  viat  were 
deferred.  In  fact,  it  was  curiosity,  with  some 
«mall  share  of  latent  feeling,  that  instigated  the 
proceeding  at  all ;  and,  as  ThomviHe  proposed 
his  company,  which,  by  the  way,  Trevor  would 
rather  have  dispensed  with,  he  determined  to 
lake  the  opportunity  of  conv-incing  him,  by  his 
jiresent  conduct  and  manners  toward  the  For- 
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resters,  that  lie  was  not  to  be  taken  in  1 
smiles  and  pretty  speeches,  as  had  been  i 
nuated  of  hiin.  To  effect  this,  our  gentleman 
deemed  it  requisite  to  assume  I'air  en  grand  Seig~ 
neuT,  wishing  at  the  same  time  to  combine  Vair 
trts  gracieum ;  and  by  disguising  the  real  stale 
of  bis  mind  under  an  affectation  of  easy  indif- 
ference, he  foolishly  imagined  to  increase  bis  self- 
consequence  in  the  opinion  of  bis  penetrating 
friend.  In  ebort,  private  theatricals  were  to  Ije 
performed  in  Vemon-street,  and  the  toilet  was 
prepared  accordingly.  To  a  well-padded  chest, 
a  fierce  cnrl  was  given  to  the  moustache,  and 
although  Trevor's  natural  deportment  was  infi- 
nitely preferable,  still  Inn  present  little  assumfi- 
tion  did  not  sit  ill  upon  bim.  Aided  by  r^i- 
nientaJs,  and  "bearded  like  a  jiard,"  he  was  a 
particularly  noble  looking  fellow,  and  during 
the  tnactment  of  his  fictitious  character,  v 
did  not  last  long,  as  we  shall  presently  se 
appeared  most  superbly  dignifie<l  and  grand! 
aristocratitv-quite  a  second  personification  i 
Charles  Kemble,  when  representing  CuriolaniH 
or  some  other  great  hero. 
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**  Jiaia  du  rHieuit  am  tmttUme  ii  a^  a  ;■*■■ 
pat,"  and  oa-tainlv  Tmcr's  ain  and  gnca 
tmv  aadiy  out  <rf  pUoe  The  grayity  of  his 
lookd  woe  only  surpassed  by  the  stiffiusa  at  hi* 
attitudes  and  solemnrtj  of  his  action.  £l  fomr 
bien  jouer  mm  ntc  au  plus  poftibit,  he  cenb- 
soendsd  bi  copy  tlic  manner  and  addraas  of  hit 
rather  inck^;ant  frieod ;  accordingly  he  strutted 
into  bia  phaeton,  k.  la  Thomrille,  £*«■<  d  dire, 
with  a  8tran|^  ungainly  stride,  resembling  that 
of  a  game  chicken  «icumbemi  with  6purs. 

On  ibeir  entrance  they  found  General  Cawdor 
and  Sir  Charks  Lxirraine,  the  former  with  opoi 
eyes  and  mouth  attMUively  engaged  in  listemng 
to  tbe  lionied  accent*  o(  Mrs.  Forrester,  who 
having  touched  upon  politics,  was  now  di^scuasing 
tbe  poor  laws,  which  she  equaUy  veil  underabood, 
— though  the  lady  was  now  and  then  a  little  out 
of  ho-  depth;  still  her  companion  did  not  get 
on  more  swimmingly, — at  all  events,  there  wa«, 
at  least,  iumilarity  in  their  opinions.  "  Ab  I" 
"Aha!"  "  True,"  "Certainly,"  alternately  ex- 
claimed the  Genend ;  and  after  both  declaring 
that  there  could  be  no  necessity  for  poor  rate$  in 
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ao  rich  a  couatry  as  England,  they  iiameclialely 
commentMl  od  the  general  (listress  and  diMxintait 
of  the  labouring  claases.  As  for  Sir  Charles, 
he  was  rather  effeminately,  but  very  usefully, 
employed,  in  cutting  pencils  ajid  meuding  pens 
for  the  young  ladies,  between  whmn  lie  had  the 
happiness  to  be  seated, — one  copying  manuscript  m 
music,  the  other  drawing,  and  the  trio  were  aio-.] 
matedly  holding  forth  in  praise  of  Pane,  when 
the  otRcers  stalked  into  tlie  room. 

Captain  Trevor  was  cordially  welcomed.  Cap- 
tain Thomville  most  graciously  received,  and 
after  refveated  congratulations  and  niiiiute  in- 
quiries, the  gentlemen  chaired  tliems^ves.  In 
strict  accordance  with  iheatricalG.  Trevor  at  iinst 
sported  shy  and  reserved ;  but  it  was  totally  lost 
upon  Maria,  who  was  so  engrossed  with  lier  feel- 
ings of  delight  at  again  beholding  him,  that  site 
never  perceived  this  fine  acting,  or  rather  acting 
fine.  Not  at  all  thinking  of  self,  Ka  coniudering 
appearances,  she  instantly  quitted  her  drawing, 
and  with  unconscious  na'\i>etv  seated  herself  close 
to  Trevor,  with  an  innocency  of  manner  pecu- 
liarly her  own.     At  this  tnomeni  Trevor  exp< 
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rienccd  a  terrible  htMei»ent  da  eanr,  whibt  his 
friend  comprised  hi?  netho-  Itp,  and  cHt  his 
oblique  visions  towards  the  Boor.  Sir  Oiarlet 
inwardly  siniled  at  (he  action,  knowing,  that  had 
Maria  thought  of  it,  she  would  not  hare  done  it 
for  the  world. 

"  If  that  won't  regain  hin  heart,  I  givt  him 
up,"  thought  he ;  and  wishing  to  give  the  lover!' 
every  chance  of  accommodation,  and  ptnwing 
that  Thomnlle  was  on  the  preventive  MTVJcr, 
he  drtetmiaed  to  firustrate  his  purpose.  Accord- 
ingly, he  backed  his  chair  near  Thomviile's 
whom  he  loaded  with  questions,  and  by  judiciou* 
observaticHis  and  prolonged  replies,  he  at  last, 
though  evid^ntlv  unwilling,  f^rly  engaged  him 
in  conversation ;  but,  ever  and  anon,  Thomville 
(timed  round  to  see  how  Trevor  was  getting  on, 
and  perceiving  wliat  he  did  not  like,  he  was  on 
the  point  of  ooncluding  the  visit,  when  Sir 
Charles  suddenly  requested  he  would  be  so  kind 
OS  to  accompany  him  to  the  post-office,  pretend- 
ing he  did  not  know  where  it  was.  With  Tre^ 
\or*s  permission  they  would  avail  themselves  of 
his  phaeton,  then  in  wtuting,  consequently  Cap- 
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tain  Thomville  would  nut  be  long  detained  trom 
returning  for  his  triend.  jM 

"  Most  happy,"  said  Trevor.  ^H 

"  Most  hoppy,"  said  Thomviilf,  opening  th* 
door ;  then  with  an  elaborate  bow,  meant  to  be 
graceful,  he  stepped  baek  to  give  Sir  Charlst  _ 
precedence. 

"  Pray  go  first.  Captain  Tliomville.— 
"  Can't  think  of  such  a  thing." — 
"  If  I  must  then,"  and  with  a  really  elej 
movement,  Sir  Charles  departetl.     The  s 
queCte  was  repeated  at  the  street-door  and  ( 
stepping  into  the  pheaton. 

"  'Pon  honour.  Captain  Thomville,  you  i 
too  ceremonious  I"  said  Sir  Charles,  as  he  took  tj 
reins,  and  dashed  away  to  the  place  of  destination. 
"  He's  monstrous  civil,  I  wonder  if  he  means 
to  make  me  his  aide-de-camp,"  thought  Thom- 
ville, much  plea.**?d  with  the  particular  notice  o 
so  great  a  personage  as  he  considered  SirCharla 
whose  real  motivea  he  was  far  from  divining. 
Be  this  as  it  might,  it  was  the  first  attention  (so 
it  was  esteemed)  that  Thomville  had  recdveti 
from  that  quarter ;  in  fact,  he  was  no  favourit^ 
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ihere,— ftv  Sir  Charies's  penetration  had  woao 
discovered  hit)  real  character.  On  the  other  hand. 
Tharnville  was  vexed  to  leave  Trercjr  and  Maria 
tocher,  dreading  lest  her  fa^ctnations  should 
again  enthral  his  friend;  and  he  hatl  reason,  tor 
in  one  of  Hebault's  exquisitdy  becoming  txpn 
Maria  almost  surpassed  herself.  Thamrme 
himself  could  not  reatrain  his  admiration ;  and 
more  than  oitce  during  the  morning  it  ocvorred 
to  him,  that  had  he  had  a  fortuite,  he  sboald  have 
fi^t  stTon^y  int^iined  to  supplant  his  friend,— the 
possiWlity  or  probability  of  rejection  dctct  sug- 
gesting itself  to  the  mind  of  this  self-  satisfied 
officer. 

In  the  mean  time,  Maria  was  rapidly  recover- 
ing the  aiificeptible  heart  of  Trevor;  but  had 
she  for  one  moment  suspected  that  heart's  es- 
trangement, she  would  have  spurned  to  gain  it 
throu^  design,  however  necessary  it  had  now 
become  to  h«T  happiness.  How  little  is  a  giri 
able  to  judgeof  the  real  character  and  disposition 
uf  her  lover !  she  sees  him  only  in  the  most  fa- 
vourable light,  and  at  the  most  propitious  oppor- 
tunidea.     Well  may  matrimony  be  compared  tn 
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a  lottery,  —  when  the  ticket  is 
drawn,  then  and  then  only  is  it  known  to  be 
hlank  or  prize.  Let  every  prudait  girl,  there- 
fore, make  many  inquiries  of  the  man  for  whom 
she  designs  herself,  amongst  his  frieniis  and 
general  acquaintance;  and  if  she  hears  him  pro- 
nounced "  the  best  fellow  in  the  world,"  "  ti 
most  good-natured  creature  in  existence,"  1 
her  beware !  This  is  but  negative  praise  after 
all, — what  is  invariably  said  of  a  fool,  or  of  the 
next-a-kin,  a  weak-minded  man ;  and  what  foUj  . 
and  caprice  does  not  that  term  imply  ! 

Poor  Maria .'  little  was  she  aware  of  TrevoiT^ 
vacillating  disposition, — he  was  scarcely 
scious  of  it  himself.  All  his  coldness  and  n 
was  soon  dissipated  by  her  smiles,  and  whilst 
gazing  on  her  beautiful  countenance,  his  old 
feelings  revived,  and  he  no  longer  tloubted  the 
possession  of  her  affections,  which  he  could  i 
help  owning  to  himself  he  had  spvvd  no  assiduj 
ties  in  endeavouring  to  obtain.  Every  now  i 
then  some  slight  compunctions  crossed  him, 
thought  of  Thomville's  contemptuous  ; 
and  satirical  remarks ;  but,  naturally  enough,  d 
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fasciiiations  of  the  hour  were  totally  iiresisUble. 
What  chance,  indeed,  has  any  man,  young  or 
old,  amongut  thnx  pretty  women  ? — he  is  far 
■wfer  on  the  field  of  battle. 

General  Cawdor  having  mouthed  forth  his 
odJCK^,  Md).  Forrester  was  now  at  liberty  to 
bring  h«-  military  tactics  into  play,  in  which  she 
was  as  great  a  proficient  as  Napoleon  himself, 
though  her  way  was  somewhat  different;  and 
muid  ihe  but  have  insured  a  full  ux>pe  and 
favourable  opporcumty  for  her  tatentis  there  was 
»carcely  the  man  ahe  could  Jiot  have  cunijuered, 
if  bent  on  the  purpose.  "  'Tis  not  in  mortalii,  how- 
evCT,  lo  command  success;"  but  if  unwearied 
patience  and  constant  jjerseverance  liare  thdr 
merit,  Mr?.  Forrester  most  certainly  deser\'ed  it. 
Drawing  her  chair  close  to  Trevor,  she  again 
repeated  her  congratulation  on  his  most  happy, 
his  most  fortunate,  recovery ;  and  with  infinite 
feeling,  declared  how  she  had  sympathised  with 
her  old  acquaintance,  dear  Lady  Catherine  Tre- 
vor,—how  well  could  she  imagine  her  sufTerings 
and  anxiety  for  such  a  cause — fur  such  a  si)n  !  It 
was  only  natural  one  parent  should  thuii  feel  for 
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another,  indeed  the  tenderness  of  a  niotlier 

proverbial,  &c. 

Here  a  Iteautiful  embroidered  handkerchief 
produced,  and  for  an  instant  raised  to  the  eye* 
And  now,  if  it  were  not  too  affecting,  would  Cap- 
tain Trevor  relate  the  particulars  of  his  dreadfiJ 
fall? — but  just  when  the  request  was  receiving 
compliance,  with  a  significaiit  giant 
her  daughter,  Mrs.  Forrester  thought,  upon  the 
whole,  it  would  be  better  [wstponed.  Pi 
Maria!  excessively  hurt  at  lier  motlier's  point 
insinuations,  looked  down  and  blushed  witli 
shame.  All  this  acted  like  a  coup  de  aoleii 
on  Trevor,  who,  prodigiously  flattered  by  the 
interest  he  e}icited,  was  now  in  high  good  hu- 
niour.  In  sliort,  Mrs.  Forrester  petted  aodj 
made  so  much  of  him,  that  bis  heart 
already  turned,  no  wonder  his  head  followed 
example. 

"  The  men  of  our  regiment  may  say 
they  please  against  Mrs.  Forrester,"  thought  h^ 
"  she  is  the  most  amiable,  pleasant,  lady-like  p^- 
son  I  ever  met  with  in  my  life ;  and  as  for  Thorn- 
ville's  telling  me  that  the  daughters  of  such 
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(  might  to  be  suspected,  why  the  mort- 
they  resemble  her,  bo  much  the  better.'* 

Thomville  at  length  returned,  and  Trevor  re- 
luctantly departed.  Our  hero  drov-e  away  with 
great  spirit,  but  was  silciit  and  grave ;  wliilst 
Thomville,  for  some  minutes,  watched  the  work- 
ings of  his  expressive  countenance. 

"  I  see  I  have  all  my  work  to  do  over  again," 
thought  he,  and  knowing  that  Trevor  was  most 
accessible  to  ridicule,  he  thus  accostetl  him : 

"  Well,  Trevor,  I  suppose  you  have  received 
great  attention  !" 

"  I  have  met  with  great  kindness." 

*'  Don't  in  the  least  doubt  it, — ha !  ha !  ha ! " 

"  'Pon  my  honour,  Thomville,  I  cannfrt  ima- 
gme  why  you  are  so  severe  upon  the  Forresters; 
they  never  offended  you,  and  yet  with  regard  to 
them,  you  are  perfectly  acrimonious.  What  is 
the  reason  ?" 

"  Ah,  Tre\or !  as  I  told  you  before,  you  are 
blinded  by  love,  and  cannot  see  like  others,  mid 
if  I  had  not  the  greatest  esteem  for  you,  I  would 
not  speak  thus,  for  I  perceive  it  offends.  My 
dear  friend !  be  warned  in  time ;  at  any  rate  be 
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not  too  precipitate.  Since  you  are  determined 
to  have  the  girl  coute  qu'll  cattle,  wait  at  least 
for  one  fortnight.  This  cannot  injure  yoursuit. 
Remember !  two  weeks'  deliberation  are  all  I 
ask — all  I  enlreat  for — and  for  your  own  sake 
entirely.  What  difference  can  it  possibly  make 
to  me,  whether  you  be  married  or  single.  Tre- 
vor !  will  you  promise  me  this .'"'  added  Thorn- 
ville,  with  the  utmost  earnestness. 

"  Well,  ThornvOle,  I  believe  you  have  my 
interest  at  heart,  so  I  will ;  there's  my  word  for 
it,  I  inten<Ied  to  write  to  Maria  the  moment  I 
got  home,  but  as  that  Is  now  deferred,  let  us 
speak  no  more  on  the  subject." 

"  I  am  satisfied,"  replied  Thomville,  "  you 
will  not  rqieni  of  it — but  for  God's  sake,  Tre- 
vor, don't  Ia.sh  that  horse  so, — see,  he  is  chafed 
already,  he'll  kick  in  a  moment." 

"  D — n  it,  I  wasn't  thinking  of  him ;  here, 
Thorn\-ille,  do  you  take  the  reins,  I'm  sick  of 
driving,"  and  sick  of  himself,  his  friend,  and  all 
the  world,  Trevor  threw  himself  back,  and  con- 
tinued silent. 

On  alighting  at  the  barracks,  up  came  litti 
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Mr.  Hawksworth,  and  with  an  impertinent  sig- 
luficonce,  inquired  after  "  Maria  Forrester." 

"  Maria  Forrester,  you  young  msud,  what 
do  you  mean,  why  don't  you  go  and  play  ?"  re- 
turned Trevor,  half  angry,  halt' amuseti. 

"  I  have  been  playing  on  my  flute  until  I  am 
tired,"  lisped  Hawksworth,  wilfully  pretending 
to  misunderstand. 

"  That  waa  not  what  I  meant,  as  you  very 
well  know,  my  lUlle  hoy,"  said  Trevor,  laugh- 
ing. 

Now  Mr.  Hawksworth's  age,  person,  and 
dress,  were  his  most  sensitive  points,  especially 
the  former:  he  was  but  eighteen,  and  re- 
niarkablv  small,  even  for  those  tender  years, 
ich  so  that  out  of  regimentals  he  often 
—we  mean,  lie  was  often  taken— for  a 
child.  We  quote  an  instance.  Once 
hsTing  Itonoured  the  Forresters  with  a  morning 
tall,  on  his  departure  Ellen  accompanied  him  as 
lar  as  the  hall,  possibly  fearing  he  might  fall 
down  the  stairs, — 'when,  to  lier  inexpressible 
amusement,  she  overheard  their  maid,  Aglie,  in 
her  broken  Engliish,  inquiring  of  the  footman. 
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"  who  vas  dat  pretty  young  gentlen 
return  to  our  subject. 

Tliough  Mr.  Hawksworth  cared  DoLhing  for 
twing  called  a  "  young  rascal,"  still  the  ignomi- 
nious appellation  of  "  Httfe  boy"  waa  not  to  be 
endured :  it  completely  enraged  him. 

"  Captain  Trevor,"  he  cried,  trembling  with 
|>assion,  "  I  am  only  two  years  younger  than 
yourself,  for  I  was  three-and-twenly  my  last 
birth-day,  and  if  you  will  not  apologize  for  the 
insult  you  have  given  me,  I  insist  upon  satis- 
faction." 

**Come,Trevor,"saidThomville, withadmir*-  , 
ble  graiity,  "  you  must  accept  Mr.  Hawksworth's 
challenge;  indeed,  you  must, — you  cannot  think   | 
of  getting  off,    so   pray  allow  me  to  be  your 
second." 

"  And   I'll  be  your'a,  my  rose-bud,"  cried   | 
Breerton,  "  and  leave  me  to  settle  preliminaries 
with  your  antagonist." 

All  the  officers  now  gatlieretl  round  to  enjoy 
the  joke ;  for  although  little  Hawksworth  waa  • 
universal  pet  and  favourite,  they,  neverthelesii 
delighted  in  teasmg  and  turning  him  into  ridi*   . 
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eule  Witli  great  solemnity  Mr.  Brecrtoii  walked 
up  to  Captains  Trei"or  and  Thornville;  and 
turning  their  backs,  the  trio  pretended  to  parley. 
Uugliing  must  heartily  the  whole  time;  but  this 
Mr.  Hawkflwonh  little  suspected.  Aftercompos- 
ing  hi» countenance,  Mr.  Breerton  returned  to  hia 
prindpttl. 

*'  I  My,  my  lad,  Mr.  Uankswortlt — I  beg  your 
find  myself  unable  to  prevail  upon 
1  Trevor  to  retract  wliat  he  has  said,  or 
B  afford  you  the  sliadow  of  an  apology* ;  of 
cDune,  such  ill-timed  obstinacy  must  meet 
with  its  reward-  Notwithstanding  the  chal- 
lenge proceed.s  from  you,  his  second  and  I  have 
agned  that  you  shall  make  choice  of  weajKnih, 
which  therefore  would  you  prefer,  swords  or 
pLitoU?" 

*'  You  had  better  fight  with  your  flute," 
obserred  a  brother  comet,  who  though  much 
taller,  was  only  himself  two  years  older.  To 
this  truly  malicious  speech  Mr.  Hawksworth 
luoked  diguified,  but  vouchsafed  no  reply. 
Strukiug  some  half-a-dozen  hairs  upon  his  upper 
lip,  which  be  had  long  been  nourishing  for  a 
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moustache,  he  turned  round  to  his  friend,  Mil 

Breerton. 

"  I  think  I  should  prefer  pistols,"  he 
in  a  tone  like  the  chiq»  of  a  newly-fledgcd  hedge 
sparrow,  in  its  death's  agony  ;  "  nevertheless, 
I  have  no  wish  to  take  an  ungenerous  advantage 
of  Captain  Trevor,  If  he  be  better  able  to 
fight  with  his  sword,  though  I  candidly  confess 
I  don't  understand  it  myself,  still  I  will  r 
him  all  the  same  as  if  I  did." 

"  I  am  sure  my  son  has  a  great  deal  of  plui 
said   Captain  Long,   for  so  he  designated  i 
small  gentleman  who  had  the  honour  of  bein] 
the  youngest  cornel  in  his  troop, 

"  I  declare  his  generosity  quite  affects 
said  Trevor,  placing  his  hand  on  his  heart.     A 
loud   titter  ensued ;  but  whether  through  infa- 
tuation, stupidity,    or  obstinacy,    Hawksworth 
never  once  perceived  they  were  making  a  fool  cfl 
him.  "^ 

"  Weil,  Mr.  Hawksworth,"  observed  Colonel 
Clifford,  in  a  suppressed  voice,  almost  suffo- 
cated with  stifled  laughter,  "  this  is  really  • 
very  serious  affair— very  serious,  indeed ;  rema 
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ba-,  you  are  going  to  peril  your  life  against  an 
cAdcTf  and — excuse  me — a  better  shot  than 
yourself 

*'  Dieu  et  mon  droit,  Dieu  et  man  droit," 
cried  HutrkGworth,  with  all  the  heroism  of  a 
Brunswick. 

"  Very  properly  obsened,"  returned  liie 
Colonel,  "  and  far  be  it  from  me  to  quench  the 
ardour  of  your  soul;  I  were  worse  than  wicked 
to  attempt  it :  but,  my  dear  fellow,  in  order  to 
giiard  against  conlingencies,  supposing  you  now 
anange  your  worldly  aiTairs.  Mr.  Geoffreys 
uodo'standB  will-making,  and  all  that  sort  of 
thing, — I  am  sure  he  wilt  be  most  happy  to 
render  you  any  assistance ;  and  Major  William- 
soD  and  myself  will  be  at  hand  to  witness  or  sign 
any  papers  you  may  chance  to  require.  My 
room  ia  quite  at  your  service  for  the  purpose, 
which,  as  a  fiiend,  I  warmly  advise  you  not  to 
n^lect.  Consider,  it  is  a  most  important  crisis." 
A  speech  like  this  has  overawed  many  a  man 
of  forty  years'  standing ;  but  it  had  no  such 
effect  upon  Mr.  Hawksworlh.  The  brave  little 
follow — for  brave  he  most   certainly  was — no- 


thitifT  daunted,    followed  the  Colonel    with    vf  I 
intrepid  step,— «ither  ignorant  that  s  minor  41' I 
incapacitated  to  make  a  will)  or  else,  after  d«*  J 
daring    himself  to    be    three-and-lwenty,   ndl 
choosing  to  avow  tlie  real  truth,  and  thus  eonb  I 
vict  himself  of  a  falsi'hixid.     At  all  events,  tbc 
farce  of  making  his  will  was  perfornie<!,  after 
which  the  poor  boy  retired  to  his  room  to  write 
a  pathetic  letter  to  his  mother,  whom  he  cor- 
dially loved. 

Although  supremely  vain  and  conceited,  still 
these  were  the  principal  faults  of  a  youth  who 
had  seen  nothing  of  the  world :  and  who,  at  the 
same  time,  was  extremely  well-disposed.  I'hough 
passionate,  hewas  yet  good-natured.  Undoidit- 
edly  the  army  is  not  the  M^hool,  par  excelienee. 
for  very  yotmg  genttemen;  and  our  juvenile 
cornet  had  certainly  become  a  little  corrupted ; 
notwithstanding,  he  was  very  promising,  andte  I 
a  few  more  years,  though  never  likely  to  be  ti^  J 
he  bade  fair  to  be  an  excellent  oflicer  and  art  | 
extremely  gentlemanlike  man. 

The  will  was  consigned  to  the  care  of  tbtfJ 
Colonel,  who,   ujwn   perusing  it,    was  greadyri 
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histnaocentpro/^haviiig  bequeathed 
btm  ft  valiuble  horse  and  a  favourite  Newfound- 
bmd  dog, — by  the  way,  mucli  bigger  than  him- 
■elf, — toget  her  with  many  thauks  for  theCokmeTs 
kiodDess  and  friendship,  fur  which  he  aroved 
himself  deeply  grateful.  A  gold  watch,  chain, 
■ltd seals,  were  left  to  his  Captain;  and  the  rest 
t^  his  property,  personalu  included,  to  his  mo- 
ther. Colonel  CUfford  hastened  into  the  mess- 
where  he  exhibited  the  will,  declaring  he 
'  oould  not  allow  ihe  joke  to  be  carried  any 
farther.  After  a  hearty  laugh,  the  officers 
pronounced  Hawksworth  an  excellent,  honour- 
able tittle  fellow ;  and  Trevor  inunediately  sitting 
down,  penned  a  very  handsome  apology,  which, 
•ith  all  due  etiquette  was  presented  by  the 
o  second,  Mr.  Breerton.  It  was  graciously 
■ceepted,— our  young  gentleman  declaring  him- 
■elf  satisfied,  but  observing  it  was  wdl  that 
Captain  Trevor  recollected  himself  in  time,  or 
be  shouUI  undoubtedly  have  given  him  a  sound 
peppering.  So  saying,  he  proceeded  to  the 
ness-room,  where  he  shook  hands  with  hia  once 
tlestined  victiniL 
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At  this  Bcene  most  of  the  officers  rushed  out 
of  the  room,— -whether  from  the  refinement  t^ 
amraderate  delicacy,  or  £ca  the  suppression  of 
uncontndlable  risibilityj  we  leave  the  reader  to 
determine. 


>p 
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"  His  humour  U  lofty,  his  discoime  perenplory,  bin 
tungDe  filed,  his  evea  alnbitious,  his  g&it  niBJeatical,  and 
hia  ^nenit  bebaviaur  Tain,  ridicutouB,  and  ihruBonicBl. 
tic  i«  Xao  picked,  too  upruce,  too  sffecled,  too  odd,  m 
it  rere,  too  peregrinate,  na  I  niBy  call  it." 

Lovk'e  Lahour  Lost. 
"  Wb«t  is  tbit  »ice  whieb  iitill  prevails 
When  alnost  every  potsion  fuiU? 
Til  Scandal,  end  irilh  pain  I  onn 
Tbe  iHce  of  bumsn  kind  alone; 
Be  Scandal  tben  my  theme."— Co rroK. 
*■  O  God,  lir,  here's  a  disb  I   love  Dot.     1   ettsnot 
«adurc  this  ladj*s  tongue." 

Much  ado  jbodt  Notbihq, 

The  next  morning,  Ceptain  Trevor  break- 
fasted at  General  Cawdor's,  in  uimpany  with 
Sir  Charles  Lorraine,  who  was  to  depart  imme- 
diately' on  the  arrival  of  his  friend,  Lord  B , 

who  was  Iiourly  expected.  Breakfast  being  con- 
cluded, Sir  Charles  hastened  into  Vcrnon-street, 
to  pay  his  adieus  to  the  Forresters ;  but  twelve 
o'clock  was  far  too  unfashionable  an  hour  for 


any  viutor  to  gain  admiltatioe  Kt  that  house,  as 
he  vpoiild  have  known  had  his  ac(]Uaintance 
been  of  longer  duration, — so  leaving  his  cartl, 
with  an  apology  for  his  unseasonahte  call,  Sir 
Charles  quickly  retrai-ed  his  steps,  somewhat 
disappointed  and  surprised  that  Trevor  had 
declined  accompanying  him,  expecting  he  woidd 
only  have  been  too  delighted  to  avail  himself  of 
80  plausible  a  pretext. 

"Ah!"  thought  he,  "when  I  was  Trevors 
age,  I  would  have  gone  fifty  miles  to  be  greeted 
with  a  smile  from  a  pretty  woman ;  but  he,  in- 
sensible dog,  values  it  as  nothing  very  extraordi- 
nary,— but  times  are  altered  indeed." 

Much  to  Trevor's  enibarmssment,  Sir  CharlcB 
began  to  question  him  sur  ses  petite*  afffiirea 
du  ewiir,  to  which  he  had  very  little  to  say  for 
himself.  Fleartily  ashamed,  and  lookin^f  like  a 
fool,  lie  was  hesitating  what  answer  to  return, 
when,  to  his  great  relief,  he  was  inteiTupted  by 
the  opportune  arrival  of  his  lordshij)  of  B-  ; 
who  was,  in  fact,  the  great  man  of  the  nei^- 
bourhood,  and  to  whom  Trevor  was  immediately 
introduced  ;  thereupon  general  conversation  en- 


■KiL     On  taking  leave  of  Trevor,  Sir  Charles 

vhispumi  afew  words,  cx]>resiiive  of  good  wUlics; 

hoped  bff  migiu  soon  have  to  ctingratLiJate ;  vh- 

Krvjng  tliat  were  As  as  young  a  man  he  would 

imve  no  hesiUtioD  in  his  choke,  were,  Ihe  object 

1  V  cliannin^agirlasMariuForrester.  So  saying, 

I  lie  roUo«6d  I<ord  Q — — >  to  hiij  carriage, — which 

I  'ionu  diat4)peftred  fpom  Trevor's  sight,  who,  tot 

tome  moments,  stood  watching  its  departure. 

-*  I  devUre  1  almost  tliink  the  old  boy  likes 

I  ilitaria  bimwlf,  and  he  is  not  too  old  for  her 

I  aither ;  cMi't  be  above  five-and-forty ;  but  still, 

I  were  this  really  the  case,  he  surely  would  not  be 

I  such  a  fool  as  to  advise  me  against  his  own  inte- 

I  rest»,"  said  Trevor  to  himself;  and  buried  in 

I  itkought,  be  then  walked  home  to  the  barracks. 

Perliapti  some  of  our  readeri^  are  aware,  that 

l,#ven  the  triHing  circunistancc  of  a  diiuier-party 

I  Ja almost  an  e^ent  in  some  places, — at  any  rate  it 

s  w  in  S  On  thiH  day,  at  l)ie  hour  of 

pORt  meridian,    Mr.  Waller   entertained   a 

numerous,  though  select,  parly  at  diiuier  ;   and 

Jtaving  thus  become  a  rather  important  i>ersonage, 

e  b^  to  introduce  liis  episode, 
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Ferdinand  Waller,  Esquire,  was  the  enfant 
dti  ccmr  of  a  member  of  parliament,  who,  by 
ftlirays  abusing  the  King  and  oppoRing  the  mi- 
nistry,  whether  Whig  or  Tory,  had  acquired 
much  well -merited  praise  and  distingniahed 
popularity.  Possibly  by  way  of  aineiid»  for  the 
accident  of  his  birth,-— by  some  considered  a 
disgrace,  by  others  a  misfortune,— at  the  age 
of  thirty-seven  Mr.  Waller  l)e(;ame  possessed  of 
a  tolerably  handsome  fortune ;  but  from  wlience 
derived  we  are  unable  to  state.  At-all  events  the 
gentleman  hod  the  honour  of  bearing  his  father's 
patronymic. 

Mr.  WaUer  had  been  educat^^l  for  ilie  bar— •■ 
had  eaten  his  terms  at  Linc<iln's  Inn, — and,  [MDbfl 
vided  with  five  hundred  law  buoks,  four  qbires 
of  foolscap  paper,  one  piece  of  red  tape,  one 
hundred  pens,  and  a  lai^  green  bag,  he  set  up 
to  practise  ^  in  which  laudable  design,  as  is  not 
uncommon  with  some  of  his  fraternity,  "  A«  too* 
not  ftrrtrunate  enough  to  BUccBed."     His  proJ^»^^ 
aion  had  taught  him  some  knowledge  of  1 
world,  but  had  given  him  no  acquaintance  witlfcifl 
himself.     Possessing  no  nittural  talent,  but,  i 
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the  same  time,  ronaiilerable  pretensions.  Mr, 
tt' Jkr  soon  discorered  that  the  world  was  vary 
uiijiisl,  that  his  abilities  were  strangely  und«'- 
ratwl,  and  his  talents  sadly  ava-iookcd.  For 
iTMUiy  years  he  continned  a  briefless,  thriftier 
barrister,  bearing  his  wrongs  with  pliilosuphical 
patience  by  reinemberiag'  that  his  was  the  toni- 
mon  lot  of  sutFering  genius.  At  last  the  fortune 
came ;  sod  nejfiahly  deleraiining  to  deprive  Lon- 
don of  the  bancfit  of  further  exertion,  he  pitched 
upon  S-— -  an  the  scene  of  his  oUum  cum  dig- 
nUmte,  where  ho  conuoenced  hunting,  and  caine 
4>ut  as  a  bachelor  at  large. 
—  On  his  first  appearance,  ho  bad  the  happiness 
-■-IQ  excite  a  general  sensation,  as  he  purehasud  a 
■^i»atidsorae  house,  and  lived  in  very  hespectable 
style.  In  consequence,  many  were  the  attacks 
upon  his  liberty,  for  the  S  ■  ■  misses  thought 
it  a  sad  pity  and  a  great  xliauie,  that  so  excellent 
n  manage  should  be  *'  untenanted  of  a  uu&treu." 
But  these  considerate  and  well-meaning  attempts 
liaj  hitherto  ]>roved  fruitless ;  Mr.  Waller  was 
atill  s  bachelor,  though  nut  exacUy  with  his  own 
tccwwmt  Some  timepreviously,  he  bad  deigned  to 
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h(»iour  Miss  Forrester  with  the  liberal  ofifer  of 
his  person  aiid  fortune, — but  the  choicest  gifts  of 
Heaven  are  sometimes  presented  in  vain.  To 
his  inexpressible  aatoniahment,  anger,  and  dis- 
may, Ferdinand  Waller,  Esquire,  was  rejected  ! 
Yes,  and  rejected  by  a  girl  who  did  not  possess 
one  80u«  to  her  fortune  ?  In  short,  tlie  tSssp- 
pointed  barrister  found  himself  nonswhed. 

"  Earth   hath   no  rage  like  love   to   hatred 
tiim'd ;"  and  thus  was  it  with  Mr.  Waller — not 
that  his  proposals  had  l»een  treated  with  acorn,^ 
far   from   it, — tliev  were  declined  in  the  most 
kind    and   coiiiplinientary    manner;    but    Ellen 
Forrester  was  ne^er  forgotten,  nor  forgiven  bjT  I 
her  all-enduring,   all-patient   lover,   who    now  ■ 
most  cordially  detested  every  one  of  the  Forrester 
family.    He  had  almost  worked  himself  into  a 
consumption    to    convinoe    them    how  little  he 
cared  fbr  his  rejection  ;  immediately  upon  w 
he  became  so  esceesively  sweet  and  attentive  t 
a  Miss  Corra  Grey,  that  it  was  universally  I 
lieved  he  was  actuslly  going  to  be  married  i 
1m(.     This  flirtation,  however,  passed  of 
ikJ  doubt  fWim  compassion,  Mr.  Waller  still  ke[ 
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Up  gtncnl  hope  «pij  cspwtatiuii.  Fcwing  lust 
tbe  yau  ng  Ijulii^  ahuuld  be  dri  vea  to  dcftjierUictn, 
or  esteem  hun  8  hupdess  subject,  iie  was  uica^ 
sanily  uikiiig  of  the  inUauied  ilm.  Walltir,  of 
■rfaat  be  nhuuld  do  for  bcr,  wliat  he  ehvuki  give 
ber,  aiul  where  lie  sbnuld  take  het.  The  boiuluir 
of  llrs.  Waller  was  alreadj  fiimisbed,  her  dre!it;>- 
ing-mooi  and  nunery  quite  (>rei>ttr«I, — even  her 
itd&^addlf  wita  bouglit,  ami  in  <*  vision's  airy 
(orm"  he  liad  a  borne  iu  Jiis  e\e, — ay  and  it 
hwl  a  long  Uil  too,— thitt  would  suit  her  pre- 
dady.  How  many  an  innoivDt'a  moutb  watered 
to  hear  c^  so  many  fine  things  'f  It  was  crueUy 
laalalizing. 

ikit  tltis  ioug' talked -of  wife  was  sou)eihiii|; 
like  Heayea ;  what  \V alter  hoped  iinally  to  at- 
laio,  but  by  no  uieans  wishing  for  immetbate  po&- 
set^ioo.  Oh  !  he  hugged  biojself  in  tus  liberty, 
kifowiog  right  well  he  woidd  fall  a  hundred  ]ier 
cent,  the  mtiment  be  committed  matrimony. 
Oflen  would  be  expatiate  on  the  freedom  of  a 
bachelor's  life,  and  the  delights  of  liis  quiet 
peacefid  borne  ;  then,  f^S^^  ^  would  moraliiui 
on  the  disadvantages  of  celibacy,  aiid  quoting 
H  3 
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Johnsoii,  wmild  compare  himself  to  "  a  fly  hi 
the  midst  of  an  apple,  dwelling  in  perpctufl 
aweetness ;  but,  alas ! — dwelling  alone."  B^ 
such  well-timed  hints  and  jiididoas  remark*, 
this  Cielobs  hopeil  to  acquit  his  conscience, 
should  any  hidy  be  so  rash  as  to  perpctmte_^o 
de  se.  ■-'  ■     ' 

But  now  for  the  gentleman's  diniitri|)lsM^. 
The  expected  guests  were  I.ady  Fairfield,  and 
her  niece  MissLincIsey,  Mr.,  Mrs.,  and  MiSs 
Grey,  Colonel  Maynard,  theRev.Grasby  Smith, 
Messrs.  Trevor,  Thomville,  and  Breerton,  and  ' 
— Miss  Mush  ! !  What  could  induce  Mr.  Wal-f 
ler  to  invite  Miss  Mush  ?  we  fancy  the  reader 
exclaims.  Unaccountable  as  it  may  appear,  still, 
reader,  if  you  flatter  yourself  that  your  eavdir 
/dire,  your  skilful  manteuvres,  or  your  finesse, 
could  have  rescued  you  from  so  great  an  evil, 
be  assured  you  are  widely  mistaken.  Situated 
like  Mr.  "Waller,  you  must  have  done  precisely 
the  same,  for  you  could  not  have  helped  yourselt 
In  fact,  Mr.  Waller  dnrtd  not  do  otherwise^—*  I 


4 


the  lady  was  hii 


irhe 


opjx>site 
meditated  a  dinner- 


neighbour,  and  wheOii  i 


■pftrty  si 


s  olw. 
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«»  persevmiiglj  civil,  so  despoately  detcnniaed, 
that  he  was  literally  forced  to  in\-ite  her.  Besides, 
lireeor  four  times  a-y ear,  she  gav^  dianers  her- 
self-^ond  very  good  ones  too, — at  which,  noletu 
voiens,  Mr,  Waller  was  ooinpulled  to  attend. 
Moreover,  he^was  well  aware,  that  had  he  omitted 
her,  there  was  no  falsehood,  esaggeralioa,  nor 
nimance,  tiiat  she  would  not  have  invented  and 
propagated  for  the  revengeful  [lurpo^  of  briiig- 
ii^  himself,  his  dinner,  his  whole  meiiaye  unto 
uaipersal  odium  and  disrepute, 

Uic  .' 

-tV/ 


'  ITbo  Wesks  iritb  her  provokp*  all  llell. 


1 ,1,; 


^ust  as  the  cathedral  clock  chimed  six,  with  a 
,iiuge  caliche  over  her  head,  and  pattens  upon 
her  feet.  Miss  Mush  tripped  across  the  street, 
pioneered  by  her  man-servant,  who  announced 
the  arrival  of  his  mistress  by  a  finfinriabu^i/or^ 
reverberation  on  the  door  of  Mr.  Waller, — for  the 
chaste  mind  of  Miss  Mush  would  have  felt  itself 
shocked  and  degraded  by  the  performance  of  any 
such  action  for  herself,  particularly  at  the  house 
of  a  bachelor,  and  especially  at  the  untimely 
bour„f,ku,,he.,„i„g.        ,,,a^^^.. 
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On  gaining  the  hall,  shtwas  rendered 
sively  indignant  by  the  butler  inForming  bet 
that  Mr.  Waller  begged  to  disjH-nse  witb  the 
attendance  of  Thomas,  licr  man-servant,  who 
was,  indeed,  the  only  creature  that  possessed  tht 
slightest  influence  over  Miss  Mush.  He  had  been 
with  her  fifteen  years,  and,  as  is  generally  t)w 
case,  had  almost  become  the  master  of  his  nii» 
tress ;  fearing,  therefore,  lest  his  feelings  should 
be  hurt  by  the  rejection  of  his  services,  Miss 
Aliish  begun  to  reason  with  the  butler  upon  hii 
master's  impropriety — his  impoliteness — liis  fuai^ 
ishnesa,  Stc.  The  man,  in  reply,  respeclfull]^ 
assured  her,  that  as  such  were  Mr.  WallerV 
directions,  he  was  compelled  to  obey  them;-^ 
thereupon  the  lady's  voice  was  getting  very* 
loud,  when  she  was  suddenly  called  to  tjrder  by' 
the  considerate  Thomas. 

"  Madam,"  said  he,  in  a  highly  dictatorial, 
tone,  "  it  is  extremely  improper  to  create  a  tlia* 
tiirbance  in  another  person's  house.  Since  Mr,' 
Waller  has  no  occasion  for  my  attendance,  it  ik 
quite  beneath  our  dignity  to  mind  it.  Here  H 
your  scarf,  madam.     Supposing  von  now  go  up 


fitair»,  and  tak^  no  aotJce  of  what  has  passed.  If 
I  oaaie  by  eleven  o'dock  will  thut  do,  niadami'" 

*'  Avt  oy,  Thotnus,"  nitsn-ered  bis  mislrasa ; 
iminediately  fullowiiig  his  direetions  ^"(1  in  grmt 
Btate  she  niardtcd  into  ihe  drawing. room,  tvhtre 
Khe«urprisHl  Mr.  Waller  attiiudinisiiig  befure  a 
Large  per-glsss.  Tiiraijig  round  iniitnniaiieously, 
«f)di  9oin(^  coi)fusiun,  he  bestowed  a  tolerably  gra- 
cioua  accueiL 

**  Aj,  ay,  I  saw  you,  aivd  very  wdl  wo  are 
lx4kkig  to-day,"  exclaimi'd  the  lady.  "  Here  1 
Mill,  iny  dear  Mr.  Waller,  and  thi;  lirst  arrival 
Uo :  B  siu  mid  a  Kliaiiie  it  is,  for  it  is  a  ful{ 
quarter  past  six,  aiid  no  otic  lien.'  but  niyseli'. 
For  my  part,  1  like  pundualjly ;  I  Imve  no  no- 
tion of  iKOple  not  having  the  grace  or  manners 
to  come  at  the  hour  they  are  invited." 

"  Ah !  Mr.  Robert  Ilaioer,  is  that  you  ?  very 
glad,  indeed,  to  see  you  here;"  so  saying  she  ad- 
mitted hiin  to  a  place  on  the  sofe.  Lady  Faji^ 
field.  Miss  Lind»ey,  avid  the  Greys  soon  arrived. 
On  the  entrance  of  each  guest,  Jlisa  Hush 
tltought  it  incumbent  to  rise  and  curtsy  welcome 
In  consequence  a  rather  ridiculous  mistake  ot:- 
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curred.  When  the  Reverend  Graiiby  Smith,  »lio 
WQsqiiile  a  stranger,  made  hiii  appearand,  seeing 
Miss  Mush  advaitce  and  curlsy,  he  took  her  f(X 
the  lady  of  the  house,  and  being  very  late,  he 
ajwlogisingly  hoped  he  had  not  kept  the  dinner 
waiting.  Every  body  laughed,  and,  recognising 
his  error,  Mr,  Smith  declared,  with  great  not- 
vetiy  that  he  had  mistaken  Mi&s  Mush  fur  either 
Mr.  Waller's  wife  or  mother,  wtiich  very  much 
nettled  our  Amphitrion. 

"  Come,  come,  Mr.  Waller,  it  is  orAy  a  joke," 
cried  Miss  Mush,  "  surely,  if  /  can  laugh  at  it,  ysii 
ought  to  do  BO  too.  If  I  am  rather  too  old  to  be 
your  wife,  I  am  sure  I  am  not  near  old  enough 
to  be  your  mother,  for  there  is  not  the  mighty 
difference  between  our  ages,  as  you  may  choose  to 
imagine.  Remember,  you  are  not  aa  young  as  you 
once  were,  Mr.  Waller."  The  gentleman  very 
prudently  remained  silent,  though  secretly  en. 
raged  at  her  officious  presumption,  which  he  de- 
tcmiined  to  restrain  if  possible:  lliia,  however, 
was  no  easy  task.  Every  time  she  opened  her 
mouth  was  fresh  agony  to  the  wretched  host,  who 
was  coni])eUed  to  sit  quietly  on  hia  chair  of  tliorus, 


VIWUCT 


Am  dvK  wnki  «K*  1  «cBl  ^o  ft 
Aop  to  dnoaF  s  aew  tadt-banl  fcr  Mr.  Raanrr, 
— tiT-tfar-brp,  it  wwo*!  gio«  beftvc  it  was  wsMmI, 
but  Uta^s  Deitbn-  here  nor  (berp;  ««!).  «'  I  «w 
looking  abnut  me,  I  'sp«ed  that  iiknlical  labk-. 
*Mr.  WixMlman,'  s«vs  I,  '  that's  a  xtn  ant 
iSdr,  and  I  D  bet  Ttni  anT  thing  it  has  come  frun 
IjonJoo.'  *  Ymi  are  an  evc«lWt  judge  naa'aM,* 
Hja  h^  *  1  hai-e  only  had  it  in  n)  v  sh»p  thtae 
two  days.*     '  And  now,  Mr  Woixhnan,'  s«y«  I, 


M 


for  it?'      ^M 
erfcctly  I 


'  what  have  you  Ihe  conscience  to  ask  for 
tliereiipon  I  bid  him  my  own  price,  perfectly 
convinced  he  would  make  at  least  ten  per  coit. 
'No.MissMush,'  says  he,  shaking  his  head,  'you 
are  not  right  there;  that  table  isworlh  full  sixtetm 
guineas  of  any  body's  monej',  and  it's  uncomuiOD 
che^  too."  '  I  wish  you  may  get  it,'  says  I. 
'  I  have  not  the  slightest  doubt  but  I  shallj 
ma'am,  and  very  shortly,'  says  he,  '  for  the  table 
is  already  bespoken  by  your  opposite  neighbour, 
Mr.  Walk r,  who  has  made  no  objections  to  its 
price.'  '  Then,'  said  I,  '  the  gentleman  can't 
know  the  value  of  these  things,  or  ho  iie\er 
would  \ie  fool  enough  to  give  you  what  you  ask,^ 
Mr.  Woodman.'"  And  in  a  whis]3er  to  Mr, 
Hainer,  she  declarctl  Mr,  Waller  must  bea  i-oiiv 
plete  idiot  to  squander  his  money  ui  such  a  focj- 
ish  manner. 

A  French  dock  on  the  mantel  now  proclaimed 
half-past  six.  "  Pray,  Mr.  \Valler,"  exclaimed 
the  impertinent  Mush,  "what  arewe  waiting  for? 
Are  you  staying  for  Colonel  Maynard  ?  If  you 
take  my  advice,  you'll  do  no  such  thing ;  were 
he  coming  at  all,  he  would  have  been  here  long 
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befote  this,  for  I  can  pFomiee  you  lie  is  far  toq 
toad  dt»  g»»od  dinner  (o  keep  il  waiting." 

**  i  recaved  Colonel  Maynanl's  evcufies  thia 
moming,  Miss  Mush  ;  but  as  I  am  expecting 
ihree  gentlemen  from  thebairacks  who  have  some 
little  wajr  to  come,  though  extremeijf  (Li^^tressed 
to  cause  you  one  moment's  inconveuience,  still  I 
caonot  think  of  sitting  down  to  dinner  without 
ibeir  company." 

*•  You  are  a  great  deal  too  kind  and  consi- 
derate," returned  the  lady.  "  Now,  Mrs. Grey, 
don't  you  agree  with  me,  that  it  is  a  sin  and  a 
shame  that  any  set  of  men — young  ones  espe- 
cially—should give  themselves  such  insufferable 
aira,  aa  to  keep  a  whole  party  waiting.  Uinph  t 
waiting  for  them,  indeed  !  Besides,  Mr.Waller," 
the  eoiitinued,  "  whatever  you  may  think  about 
etiquette  and  ceremony,  it's  always  an  under- 
fttood  thing — ^provided  there  are  no  ladies  in  the 
esse — that  dinner  waits  for  no  one.  It's  a  gene, 
nd  nde — always  an  understood  tiling,"  she  again 
repeated, 

"  Oh  !  I  dare  say  the  officers  will  be  htre  di- 
rectly," observed  Miss  Grey. 
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"  I  have  no  doubt  you  hope  »o,  my  dear,"  re- 
turned  Miss  Mush.  "Ah!  Robert  Raintr, 
what  would  have  been  said,  if  a  paity  of  ladies 
were  kqit  waiting  when  you  and  I  were  young? 
Really,  those  officers  are  an  lui pertinent,  tire- 
some set  of  fellows ;  but  I  suppose  they  do  it  by 
way  of  being  thought  fine." 

Just  then  "  the  imperlinent,  tiresome  fellowi^ 
entered  the  room,  with  an  insinuating  noncha- 
lance of  manner,  happily  unconscious  that  they 
were  the  objects  of  Miss  Mush's  ^-ituperation, 
who,  on  their  entrance,  indignantly  exclaimed, 
it  was  high  time,  they  had  come  at  last ;  and, 
by  way  of  expressing  her  resentment  of  "  ««iA 
conduct,"  she  neither  rose,  smiled,  nor  curtsied! 

The  moment  diimer  was  announced,  op 
started  Miss  Mush,  instantly  seizing  upon  the 
elbow  of  the  not  very  alert  Mr.  Rainer,  '*  Ay, 
ay,"  said  she,  looking  round,  "  Mr.  Waller  and 
my  Lady  Fairfield, — that'.s  as  it  should  be  ;i— 
Captain  Thomville  and  Mrs.  Grey,  that's  weU 
enough  too.  Here,  Captain  Trevor,  do  yiw 
run,  and  take  MissLindsey,  I'm  sure  she'U  be 
glad  of  you :"  and  Trevor,  who  nevCT  disputed 
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orders  from  any  one,  inatantly  obeyed.  With  a 
pouting  lij),  Miss  Grey  was  compelled  to  accept 
the  Hev.  Grasby  Smith  as  her  cavalier,  whose 
anit  she  scarcely  deigned  to  touch,  fearing  hia 
'  horrid  black  coat'  should  sully  the  purity  of 
her  white  kid  glove.  Had  it  Ijeen  the  redcoat 
of  one  of  those  "  dear  officers,"  how  willingly 
had  she  leant  upon  it]  Consideriog  herself 
quite  a  sacriflce  to  the  church  militant,  the  un- 
fortunate young  lady  waft  walking  towards  the 
dining-roHiu  wKh  the  air  of  a  martyr  ;  when, — 
prob^ly  to  shew  that  the  decrees  of  Providence 
are  souietiines  cauaclussly  arraigned, — Mr.  Breer- 
toa  came  on  the  other  side,  and  seated  himsdf 
tiotelg  beside  her  at  table,  to  her  no  small  de- 
light and  thankfulness;  by  which  Imppy  evt^nt 
the  lady  recovered  her  temper,  and  was  enabled 
to  vouchsafe  a  fcw  monosyllables  to  her  former 
attendant.  It  was  true  Miss  Grey  had  heard 
Mr.  Ihverton  was  a  married  man  ;  and  though 
this  waa  certainly  a  terrible  blot  on  his  escut* 
oheoD,  still,  with  distinguished  good  la«tc,  she 
infinitely  preferred  him,  with  all  his  faults,  to  aa 
UBtnarried  clergyman. 
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In  eommon  witli  most  of  the  S  misses, 

including  her  sisters,  Misa  Grey  was  repeatedly 
affectfJ  with  the  scarlet-fever,  and  no  civilian, 
of  any  rank,  fortune,  or  description,  had  tli« 
slightest  chance  of  favour  in  her  ej-es,  when  any 
thing  in  the  shape  of  an  officer  was  present.  The 
poor  little  Greys  were  never  satisfied  with  a  luill, 
unless  they  danced  with  at  least  «x  red-coat* ; 
and  when,  unfortunately,  these  were  act  to  be 
had,  they  returned  honie  iitiserably  discuntented, 
and  would  elegantly  declare,  that  they  had  had 
"  nothing  but  insipid  boiled  veal,  without  salt 
or  sauce;"  meainng  tti  express  that  they  had  no 
partiiers  amongst  the  military.  But  we  mujt 
return  to  dinner. 

The  soup  being  handed  round,  the  follonii^ 
conversation  took  place : — "  Is  it  true,"  asked 
Lady  Fairfield,  "  that  one  of  the  pretty  Miw 
Forresters  is  going  to  be  married  ?  I  wbb  tuld  is 
much  the  other  day;  but  I  did  not  hear  the 
name  of  the  gentleman."  Trevor  was  absorbed 
with  his  soup,  swallowing  it  as  if  he  were  haif> 
famished. 

*'  I  believe  it  is  impossible  to  give  your  lady* 


r 
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Mr.  WaDm  ^'witk  »  MHT  daskn.  k  te 
mlWilT  £Ccalt  to  vr  wfao  tW  rxact  psMw 
Ht— chose  voiMgladie*  bni^  »  *«t  pentral  fa 
ibm  tssAes." 

"  I  dunk  I  oouU  Cdl  «oa  t£  an  escepdoa, 
ffaough,  Mr.  Waller,"  ofaserrtil  Miu  )[u^  vmt 
arelilj.  **  Biermbelos,  »lut  you  aj  of  thoce 
gtrli  is  «I1  very  true.  N«ver  ssw  such  fiirts  m 
aiy  mit.  Mifv  M&tb  Kona  quite  to  have  for- 
imtteD  you.  Captain  Trerar,  for  I  nnderstaod 
Ae  i»  now  tettmg  her  cap  at  Sir  Fr lis  Faiuh&we. 
He  can  make  her  my  lady,  and  that's  more  ifaan 
Tou  can  (k>  flbr  btr.  Don't  Ton  see  bow  it  is  ? 
Ay,  ay  !  but  it  won't  succeed,  for  Sir  FeUii  i« 
•fironted  by  her  paying  too  much  attention  to 
Sir  Charles  Lorraine.  Silly  girl !  she  had  much 
Itelter  have  kept  wfiere  she  was."  The  eyes  of 
TbomvilW  and  Trevor  met. 

"  By  the  way,  Lady  Fairfield,"  continued  Mis 
Mush, '^  Sir  Charles  Lorraine  is  visiting  your 
nephew,  Lord  B--^ ;  do  you  know  if  be  intends 
coming  to  our  races  .^"  Upon  this  point  ba 
ladyship  declared  entire  ignorance,  but  Bpfiealed 
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to  Captain  Tre^'or ;  who  tliOTi  informed  the  com- 
pany that  he  was  not  sure,  but  he  thought,  he 
rather  believed,  it  was  Sir  Charles's  intention, 
to  honour  the  S ■  races  with  his  presence, 

"  Oh .'  llien,  tliere  is  yet  a  chance  for  Miss 
Maria  Forrester,"  maliciously  observed  Miss ' 
Lindsey. 

"  I  am  glad  to  hear  you  say  so,  Trevor,^  said  ' 
Waller ;  "  for  I  consider  your  relative  a  most 
superior  person.  Since  you  are  so  kind  to  assist 
me,  Mr.  Grey,  I  will  trouble  you  to  carve  that 
haunch.  Lady  Fairfield,  do  me  the  favour  of  a 
glass  of  mne?""  ' 

"  I  was  told,  in  the  news-room,  the  other  day, 
that  Maynard  was  to  have  one  of  the  Miss  For-" 
resters  himself,"  siud  Mr.  Grey,  with  a  lou4 
laugh. 

"  How  can  you  repeat  such  absurdity,  MiC' 
Grey ;"  cried  his  lady, — "  there  is  an  old  inti- 
macy between  the  families.  Maynard  ia  god- 
father to  the  eldest  girl,  and  she  ia  called  May-' 
nardia,  in  consequence, — ridiculous  enough,— 
but,  still,  so  like  the  mother  !  Am  I  not  right  In 
my  statement,  Miss  Mush  Y" 
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*'  Vea,  yes ;  he's  godfather,  if  he's  no  DEaxer 

reUtetl,"  she  replied,  looking  most  significaatly, 

"  Oh  !  my  good  Miss  Mush, — no  scandal  J 
witreat," — cried  Waller,  secretly  enjojiug  it  all 
the  time.  Thereupon  Miss  Mush  vehemently 
declared,  that  of  all  vices  in  the  world,  it  was 
scandal  she  most  abhorred;  "but,  in  relating  facts, 
tlwre  can  be  no  scandal,"  she  observed. 

"  There  U  a  great  intimacy  in  tliat  faniily,^ 
a  much  greater  than  there  is  any  ocvaaion  for.  I 
shall  never  forget  when  the  colonel  came  from 
Paris,  last  autumn.  My  houjse  nae  getting 
painted,  so  I  spent  my  day  with  the  Forrestera. 
The  Colonel  had  not  been  ten  minutes  at  May- 
nard  Park  liefore  he  came  ruiming  into  Vernon- 
street.  Such  a  lo-do  as  there  was,  to  be  sure; 
the  girls  threw  themselves  into  Iiis  arms,  hung 
rouDd  hi«  neck,  whilst  he  kissed  them  over  and 
over  and  over  again.  As  for  Maria,  silly  little 
thing!  she  sobbed  and  cried,  as  if  she  were  going 
to  be  whipped :  whilst  he  only  kissed  her  the 
more  for  such  folly  r  indeed,  as  for  that,  Mrs. 
Forrester  came  in  for  a  share.  She  wasn't  behind- 
luuid, — not  she,   I  warrant  you ;  $Jie  liked  it  as 


■well  as  her  daughters.     Ay,  ay !    they  might 

weU  be  g!u<i  to  see  him,  for  he  brought  them 

quantities  of  presents, — shawls,  and  drosses,  and 

brattlels,  and  I  don't  know  what   besides ;   but 

that's  neither  here  nor  there,  for  we  all  know  he 

keeps  the  family :  how  else  could  Mrs.  Forrester 

carry  on  the  war?  for  she  is  horridly  extravagant^ 

and   always   complaining    tliat   eight    hundrec^ 

a-year  is  a  mere  pittance.     Ay,  ay !  she  flndi 

Maynard  Park  a  very  fine  thing;  they  have  gaine^ 

fruit,  vq^etables,  and  flowers,  all  the  year  round ; 

the  Coliinel  would  even  share  his  last  mouthful 

iV 
with  her,  and  she  woidd  have  the  meanness  to 

take  it  too.     Last  Tuesday  was  Ellen  Forrester's 

birth-day.  I  forgot  what  age  she  was — threc-and- . 

twenty  I  rather  think,  though—"' 

"  Oh !  she  must  lie  more  than  that,"  inlCT- , 
ruptetl  Miss  Lindsey,  "she  is  seven  or  dght-and-.  I 
twenty  at  least." 

"  No,  no,  my  love,  you  are  thinking  of  your.- 1 
own  age  there,"  returned  Miss  Mush! 
more  than  what  I  have  said,— 
certain  of.     W'ell,  to  i 


)  go   1 


"she  is  DO 

—that  I  am  very 

with  my  storj,  the  ,, 


Colonel  actually  gave  her  a  liOTse  that  he  ex-  ^ 


presslv  broke  in  liimself :  she's  to  ride  it,  and  he's 
to  keep  it.  That's  well  enough,  for  one  wouldn't 
wiaii  a  dumh  amtnai  to  be  starved,  aa  it  lyould 
stand  a  chaiice  of  doing,  if  it  lived  with  them. 
i\nd  now  let  me  ask,  is  it  likely — doec  it  stand 
to  reason — that  any  man  would  be  such  a  fool 
IS  to  make  so  valuable  a  present  for  nothing? 
Ahan!  ahem!"  The  gentlemen  laughed,  the 
ladies  smiled, — thus  encouraged.  Miss  Mush 
went  on. 

"  It  is  no  scandal,  not  the  least  scandal.'^  she 
repeated,  "  to  say  the  Colonel  is  for  e\-er  in  Ver- 
iKin-«treet,  unless,  indeed,  they  are  at  his  house 
inalead.  He  had  better  live  with  them  at  once. 
I  am  sure  Mrs.  Forrester  would  make  no  objec- 
tions. Mark  my  words — see  if  that  woman 
don't  make  herself  the  town's  talk  some  of  these 
days." 

"  I  really  trust  you  may  be  mistaken,  Miss 
Mush,"  said  Lady  F^rfield  ;  "  I  have  always 
considered  Mrs.  Forrester  an  extremely  well- 
conducted  lady-like  person,  and  withal,  parti- 
cularly correct.  I  should  say,  she  is  the  last  in 
the  world  likely  to  distinguish  herself." 


170  FINESSE. 

"  I  quite  agree  with  your  ladyship,"  aaid  Mra. 
Gr^;  *'  I  nevCT  perceived  any  thing objectionablr' 
almiit  Mra.  Forrester;  as  for  her  daughters,  cer- 
tainly they  are  not  altogether  wlial  one  approves, 
of — far  too  Frenchified  and  conceited  to  suit  me ; 
)>eHides,  Misa  Maria  flirts  too  much  with  Sir  Felis, 
l''aiitihawe — quite  indecorous, — so  I  am  told,  at , 
least,  for  I  confess  I  have  not  seen  it  myself," 

Thomville  oideavoured  to  catch  Trevor's 
eye,  but  he  was  engaged  with  his  neighbour. 
Miss  Mush,  who  was  informing  him  in  a  con- 
fidential whisper,  that  it  was  only  natural  for 
my  Lady  Fairfield  to  take  part  with  Mrs.  For- 
rester— those  who  lived  in  glass  houses  should< 
not  throw  stones.  Ha-  ladyship's  mother  wa»  a^ 
divorcee — shocking  piece  of  work — sad  afiiur.. 
Kvery  one  knew,  too,  that  the  present  lady's  late- 
husband  was  excefisively  jealous,  and  some  Rud 
it  was  not  without  cause,  he.  &c.  Here  Miss 
Grey  observed,  "  for  her  part  slie  thought  the 
Forresters  channing  girls,  and  they  vi^k  utii 
versally  alloweil  to  be  very  beautiful.'" 

"  Little  ladies  should  be  seen,  but  not  heard,' 
cried  Miss  Mush. 


I 
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i^And  old  one*  shmild  be  mother  heard  nor 
MMi^"  returned  Corra,  very  pertlv ;  at  which 
Mr.  Breerton  E'lqireasai  loud  applause. 

"  A  giasn  of  wine.  Miss  Miisli  ?■"  iinstih-  cried 
the  fittthiT,  Impi'ip  to  mollify  the  effects  of  his 
daughter's  spt*eh.  In  the  mean  time,  Trevor 
turned  round,  and  thought  lie  had  nwer  seen 
MisH  Grey  look  no  handmina 

"  RlHynird  is  a  worthy,  excellent  fellow,"  ex- 
clsinied  Mr.  Rainer,  "  and  though  I  don't  know 
much  of  the  Miss  Forresters,  still  they  always 
■pp»t«dtii  me  «crypref/y-AeAa*wd  young  Indief. 
As  for  that  great  intimacy,  why  Maynard  is 
thor  guardian,  and  was  the  intimate  friend  of 
their  Cither.  1  declare  I  think  it  all  very  na- 
toraL" 

"  Lord  love  you,  Robert  Bainer,  you  never 
think  like  other  people,"  said  Miss  Mush,  who 
a^n  turned  to  Captain  Trevor,  and  began'  tell- 
ing him  how  Maria  Forrester  had  once  been 
attached  to  her  cousin  Henry, — that  it  all  went 
off,  for  she  had  almost  driven  him  to  despair 
by  hcT-h«artie&8  conduct, — and  now  the  flirtation 
with  Sir  Felix  Fanahawe  was  dwelt  upon.     To 
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thJB,  TrevQr  listaied  with  a  darkened  brow, — 
tUougli  aware  that  his  authority  was  frtnn  it  atn 
toriously  Rcaudaloiks  aource,  atil)  he  could  not 
bring  liiinself  to  discredit  it  altogether — he  was 
completely  perplexed. 

"  Atiss  Mush,  shall  I  send  you  mim  tot>ffl<e  f", 
cried  Waller.  ,  ■j.(q«  ailr  nO     • 

"  No,  I  ani  obliged  to  you."   .    ))>n«t>  tUiW 

"  Allow  Die,  tlien,  lo  help  yo\i  to  some  aiirrie?"^ 
said  Thoruville.  The  lady  dd'hticd,  saying  »1» 
pref'ei'red  »ime  ttoo, — eo  ehe  profauely  termed  » 
fricandeau. 

"  Il'sa/ricandeaH,  madaiD,"pohtely  obs€TY«l 
one  of  the  gentlemen  in  waiting.  ,  -.■<*» 

"  Fricandeau  '.""  she  repeated,  ','  Umfri),  Shin    | 
eandoo  you  must  mean.     A  very  good  name  UKh\ 
I  suppose  it's  meant  for  a  pun.     \Vhat  a  /ry-, 
can-do,  eh!   Robert  Rainer?" 

"  Very  good,  indeed,  Mi^s  Mush,  lia,  ha^hkipif 
eclioed  the  gentleniun.  rv,i4 

"  Such  names  are  not  uncomnxin  in  French 
cookery,"  added  the  explanatory  Wush,  "  for 
instance  now — rixauis  (possibly  ritfolev),  they* 
arc  called  after  the  inventor's  name.     I  can't  eay*' 
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however,  I  sm  toad  of  your  long  new-fangled 
PicnchJlied  temis.  English  h  much  more  con- 
Muihtm  um  parvutn  say  !■"  After  Ihe 
specimen  of  Miss  Mush's  French,  surdy  our 
readers  will  not  wonder  at  a  still  worse  exhilHtlon 
of  her  Latmity. 

On  the  appearance  of  the  third  course.  Miss 
Mush  desired  one  nf  the  servants  to  bring  her 
aaoK  fimdment.  The  man  stared  with  aurpriae; 
in  fact,  was  not  a  little  bewildered :  at  laflt,  with 
.some  hesitation,  he  very  respectfully  demanded 
if  it  vas  fondue  she  meant 

•*  Sir,"  she  exclaimed,  "  I  don't  sit  here  to  be 
corrected  by  »ucli  as  you.  It  stands  to  reason  I 
■oust  know  French  better  than  my  inferiors  any 
how, — -I  desire  I  may  have  some  _/(mdnj«n;,-  and 
directly  too,  if  you  please.  Sir."  She  was  cxces- 
^vely  indignant ;  hut  a  pacifying  glass  of  wine 
with  Mr,  Waller,  some  what  recomposed  her,  and 
she  was  speedily  restored  to  her  usual  equanimity. 
Relative  to  this  mistake,  Mr.  Brecrton  ventured 
some  very  e<]uiTocal  remarks,  »otlo  voce,  to  Miss 
Grey,  to  whom  he  was  making  as  much  love  as 
lie  dared.     Telling  him  he  was  "  reaUp  too  bad 
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for  any  thing,"  she  simpered  and  looked  pretty. 
Perhaps  she  might  not  understand  what  was  said, 
or  as  it  caine  from  such  a  love  of  an  officer,  how 
could  any  thing  be  resented? 

We  must  do  MissMush  the  justice  to  aay^ 
that  she  by  no  means  desen'ed  these  cnticiBHU 
and  insinuations :  she  had  erred  by  accident,  not 
through  design,  having  no  wish, — no  thought,--^ 
beyond  the  present  inoment.  Eating,  drinking 
and  speaking,  being  uppermost  in  lier  lumbe^ 
room  of  a  mind. 

She  now  catetliised  Mr.  Grasby  Smith  on  tbe 
merits  of  hia  "patron,'"  the  benefits  of  his  liiing, 
&c. ;  and  then  she  a.ssured  Captain  Trevw  and 
Mr.  Breerton  that  they  were  very  foolish  to  think  I 
of  allowing  their  horses  to  run  at  the  approaching 
races,  for  she  felt  convinced,  that  Mr.  Wailer'a 
and  Colonel  Maynard's  horses  would  beat  tlieir'a 
all  to  nothing, — and  for  the  honour  of  S  ■- 
she  hoped  it  would  be  so.  Mr.  Breerton  laughed 
heajtily,  and  proposed  «  l>et  on  Miss  Kate  (Mb 
hofte  was  so  caJlwl,  in  honour  of  another  of  hia 

S -favourites),  hut  tliis  Mirts M^sb declined, 

draiving  up  her  head,  and  assigning  fix-  re«9cils 
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ihat  five-ond-twenty  years  ago  she  once  made  a 
liM  of  five  guineas  with  a  certain  Major  Robert- 
ion,  which  she  decidedly  won,  hut  shameful  lo 
relate,  the  gsitleman  never  paid  her ;  and,  iihe 
added,  that,  although  some  persons'  fflinpUcitv 
might  he  imposed  upon  once,  she  could  tell  him, 
4he  was  not  one  of  those  to  be  taken  in  twice 
Here  Mr,  Grey  observed,  ii  must  lie  a  dever 
person  indeed,  who  could  out-manoeuvre  Mi&s 
Mosh.  With  much  complacency,  the  lady  as- 
sured him,  that  such  was  precisely  her  own  opi- 
■doiv— recanting  as  a  compliment  what  any  one 
faul  herself  would  have  furiously  disclaimed. 

In  this  instance  we  must  acquit  Mr.  Brecrtnn 
of  any  nefarious  design  upon  the  purse  of  Miss 
Mo^,  fur  beyond  a  paltry  sor^eign  or  a  few 
pars  of  white  kid  gloves  he  never  betted  with 
any  lady,— pawihly  aware  he  was  never  likdy  to 
be  paid.  Indeed,  youn^  ladies  in  general  are 
nut  particularly  punctual  in  discharging  their 
beta,  8ic,  We  refrain,  however,  from  reflecting 
on  eo  fair  a  part  of  crestion .-  angeUc  in  person, 
they  are  perhaps  equally  so  in  means,  c'est  d  dire, 
they  have  probably  no  money ;  for  however  li- 
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beraJ  her  allowaiiw,  vihae  is  the  young  Ituly  who 
ever  is  in  pocket  ?     But  a  truce  to  digression. 

The  diniiCT  was  passing  very  agreeably  to 
most  of  the  amvivet, — especially  to  Captiun 
Thomville,  who  was  delighted  to  perceive  that 
Trevor  was  not  a  little  atiected  by  what  he  had 
heard  of  the  Forresters;  and  an  his  spirits  beciune 
depressed,  so  those  of  Thomville  were  {n^pov- 
tioDably  elevated.  Miss  Lindsey  was  as  hapf^ 
and  as  satisfied  as  two  small  spoons'  full  of  aoup 
and  one-half  of  the  wing  of  a  woodcock  couM. 
make  her ;  Miss  Grey  was  also  as  h^py  as  thl»- 
state  of  circum stances  would  permit,  but  "  nuUa 
ro»a  senxa  sphta.^  Alas !  Breertoo  was  mar- 
ried !  Much  as  Waller  disliked  Miss  Mush,  he 
was  gratified  to  perceive  that  his  dinner  found 
favour  in  her  discriminating  judgment, — for,  not- 
witlistanJing  her  insinuations  upon  Colonel  May- 
n3rd''s  penc/tanl  for  good  eating,  she  lierself  wa. 
never  backward  on  these  occasions.  .) 

Wlieii  tlie  dessert  was  pUced  upon  the  table, 
after  her  second  glass  of  claret.  Miss  Mush  found 
herself  considerably  e\hilirated;  .4uoiuch  so,  that 
with  an  audacity  tlmt  nothing  could  equal—,/ 
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nothing  surpass— she  proceed«i  to  distinguftii 
ha^df  in  a  manner  almost  unparalleled  even  fin- 
ber. 

■•  Gne  me  xome  more  inne?"  cried  she,  and 
«I1  attention.  Captain  Trevor  immediately  sup- 
plied her  «-ant».  With  the  glass  in  one  hand, 
sht  stood  up,  and  begged  to  propose  a  toast. 
ThiB  impudence  was  prefacetl  by  her  informing 
the  company  she  was  aware  she  was  doing  a 
*ii!<tlY  unfashionable,  ungenteel  sort  of  thing,  but 
tAe  was  an  old-fashioii«l  person,  and  as  such. 
«lM^Consi(km)  herself  privileged.  She  then  gave 
♦the  very  good  health  of  Mr.  Waller,"  and 
hoped  that  the  next  time  any  ladies  had  the 
hottoar  of  gracing  hia  hosy)itable  board,  they 
m^ht  have  the  plessure  of  seeing  a  Mts.  Waller 
at  (he  head  of  the  table;  for,  although  every 
thing  was  extremely  well-managed  consideriftg, 
vet-  their  host  must  be  conscious  that  no  esta- 
blishnient  was  complete  without  the  assistance 
and  direction  of  a  mistress  :  and  glancing  at  the 
two  yoimg  ladies  then  present,  8heob8en.ed  that 
Mr  Waller  need  not  leave  the  room  to  be  enabled 
til  make  a  most  excellent  cboiee!   '•imm_a0,aii' i, 


'ExjtraordJnary  as  this  was,  the  toast  was  never- 
thelees  drunk  in  great  good  humour,  by  all  tbe 
party,  not  excepting  Miss  Lindsey  and  Miv 
Grey  t  the  head  of  the  former,  though,  wan  a  little 
elevated.  She  was  an  koiiouTuble,  and  looked  fcH- 
a  higher  parti  than  Ferdinimd  Waller,  Emj. 
With  a  toss  of  her  head,  Miss  Grey  whispered  to 
Mr.  Breerton,  that  not  fur  the  worlit  would  she 
niarry  such  a  man  as  Mr.  Waller,  and  Breerton 
believL-d  her;  little  awarethatsheaiitllierniothcr 
had  laid  a  most  vigorous  siege  to  Waller  the  {Re- 
ceding winter,  but  discovering  the  inutility  of 
their  efforts,  they  had  thrown  up  the  canipoign 
in  absolute  despair. 

Strange  to  say,  onr  host  was  far  frora  di^  ] 
pleased  at  thus  being  singled  out  for  general  <A 
servotion;  his  inordinate  vanity  rendered  ei-e 
the  compliments  of  Miss  Alush  acceptable: 4 
the  same  time,  his  knowledge  of  the  worM  mad 
him  conscious  that  her'e  was  not  the  praise  ftt 
ea-eellence  that  he  liked  to  receive. 

Lady  Fairfield  now  moved  to  the  ladies^  wb*  1 
with  all  due  ceremony  and  aiTectation,  rustloi^^ 
bustled,  alidtid,  glided,  tripped,  and  mincad  Mt«-1 
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the  dramng-room,  in  cotnplianop  with  (hat  muet 
polite— OMMl  refined— ^nd  most  considtTaie  of 
English  custom".  The  conversation  in  the  din- 
tng-roora,  after  the  ladies'  departure^  we  forbear 
detailing,  convinced  of  its  utter  im possibility  to 
potfir  or  instruct  the  reader  ;  but  we  confess  that 
that  in  the  drawing-room  was  very  little  better. 
Scandal,  indeed,  was  the  prevailing  theme  in 
both  apartment*,  perhaps  more  coarsely  expressed 
by  the  gentlemtn ;  Ijut  we  regret  to  add.  still 
more  maliciously  designed  by  the  ladies.  Mie« 
Kiush  took  upon  herself  to  ring  the  bell  and 
urder  tea ;  then  going  to  a  cat)in«  of  gems  and 
curiosities,  she  brought  forth  the  drawers  for  the 
entertainment  of  her  companions;  and  as  Mr, 
Waller  had  placed  some  gaily-bound  books  with 
various  new  publications  on  the  t^le,  to  serve  as 
a  dtKertiasemetit  fur  the  idle  or  tlie  curious,  she 
immediately  plared  these  aside  in  an  obscure 
romer  of  the  room,  declaring  she  detested  the 
eight  of  such  things,  and  had  no  notion  of  en- 
touraging  their  owner's  ostentatious  pedantry. 

The  first  who  retired  irom  the  dining-room 
waa  Captain  Trevor,  who,  of  course,  Wiis  speedily 
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followed  by  his  shfidow,  Captain  Tliomville,  In 
the  mean  time,  Miss  Grey  had  ensconced  hersdf 
in  a  window  close  to  the  door,  ready  for  the  re- 
ception of  Mr.  Breerton,  who  she  hoped  would 
soon  arrive  to  dissipate  her  ennui.  Desiring  no- 
thing better,  the  gentletnan  soon  apjKared, 
quite  so  steady  &nd  composed  as  he  had  pr^ 
viously  been ;  upon  the  whole,  though,  he  v 
tolerably  tolerable, — and  the  young  taily, — aa 
deed  he  afterwards  observed  of  her — "  was  none 
of  your  disagreeable  particular  sort  of  girls." 

Approaching  Miss  Lindaey  with  &  grace  of 
manner,  designed  as  irresistihle,  Mr.  Waller  ei 
treated  that  they  might  be  favoured  with  son 
moosick  ?  All  the  while,  secretly  longing  to  erK- 
hibit,  Misa  Lindsey  immediately  i>erfurmed  the 
old  air  and  graces  of  Lady  Heron,  and  Waller 
Iwing  up  to  the  thing,  presseti,  supplicated,  and 
beseeched,  accordingly  ;  just  when  the  "unwilling 
fair"  was  consenting— was  sacW/fctnj  A«r  otr« 
wislies  for  the  pleasure  of  her  fr%endg~- 
pounced  Miss  Mush. 

"  My  dear  young  friend,"  said  she,  "  sii 
you  don't  like  to  pluy,  you  sha'nt  Jo  it — no,  i 
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for  any  one.  Mr.  Wsdler,  you  ought  to  faa%-e 
sonie  cotmderation.  Don't  you  know  it  is  ibe 
rudest  thing  in  the  world  to  presH  a  lady  when 
she  haa  once  declined  ?  Bwiiden,  Mrs.  Grey  and 
1  tax  going  to  have  our  little  rubber,  and  so 
music  would  be  it  terrible  bore.  How  is  it  pos- 
aiUe  to  mind  one's  cards  with  such  a  racket  in 
the  room?" 

Poor  Miss  Lindsey's  face  expressed  the  keenest 
cenee  of  dUappoiiitinent ;  but  nothing  heeding. 
Miss  Mush  quickly  arranged  a  i-ard-table,  and 
BUiimiuniDg  Mrs.  Grey,  Captains  Trevor  and 
Thomville,  down  the  party  sat;  between  every 
gntne  Mim  Mu»h  amusing  her  company  with  ill- 
natured  stories  against  nioet  of  the  S  belks, 
eapenally  against  Maria  Forrester,  wlio  in  com- 
mon with  others  of  her  sex,  had  a  high  tax  to 
pay  upcm  beauty,  accomplishment,  and  amia- 
bility. 

With  unaccountable  infatuation,  Trevor  at- 
tentively listened,  and  though  he  knew  that  Alis« 
Mush  was  famous  for  her  disregard  of  truth,  yet 
from  that  moment  lie  was  decidetUy  prejudiced 
against  the  innocent,  persecuted  girl.     Although 
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iond  of  match-making  het^lf,  stitl  it  was  tHe 
chief  delist  of  Miss  Mush  to  frustrate  and  dr-, 
cumvent  one  in  which  she  hod  no  concern,  and 
with  this  charitable  design,  she  was  now  boldinc 
forth.     Well  might  lite  young  ladies  dec-lare  her 

the  pest  of  S ! 

At  length-  the  guests  began  to  depart, — the 
last,  however,  to  do  so  was  Miss  Slush, — to  the 
inexpressible  relief  of  Mr.  Waller,  who  had  been 
alternately  annoyed,  fretted,  and  exasperated,  b]r 
her  most  impertinent,  audacious,  domineering 
tunduct.  So  unceasingly  had  she  chatted  the 
whole  evening,  that  Waller,  who  was  rather 
nervously  inclined,  could  have  almost  fainted 
through  sheer  exhaustion.  It  was  in  vain  to  at- 
tempt any  restraint.  The  tongue  of  Miss  Mush 
was  like  an  avalanche,  it  carried  all  before  it,  and 
the  more  obstacles  it  encountered,  the  greater 
impetus  it  received.  So  dreadfully  irritable  had 
she  rendered  Mr.  Waller,  that  he  retired  to  bed 
(|uite  feverish,  and  very  nearly  delirious.  Dinv 
ing  the  whole  night,  with  the  chatter  of  Misa 
Mush  still  ringing  in  his  ears,  he  was  haunted  by 
frightful  visions    of  furies,    harpies,  and    fates. 
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RepBHtecflr  did  he  ww,  dot  dd  UMiuinueiii  ob 
€Brdi  ihoold  aglin  tonpt  bim  to  iovke  Mjk 
Hush;  but  dns  magnuiiiiious  roohitioo  had 
aftm  been  made  befcre. 

But  poor  Waller  is  now,  indeed,  in  a  tctt  nd 

state, 

Mora  peeli•l^  cnm^  wad  fpleaetic. 
Than  dng  distzBct  or  monkey  tick ; 

thefrefoce,  kind  reader,  bestow  a  little  cominiaera- 

tioq  upon  this  most  haqiless  of  men.     Though 

no  favourite  of  ours,  yet,  on  the  present  occasion, 

we  cannot  help  thinking  that  his  offences  are  by 

no  means  pn^rtionate  to  his  punishment. 


m 


CHAPTER  XII. 

.  "Saj  what  Strang  motive,  (loddewi  comld  caii)p«l 
A  n-ell-bred  beau  t'lMsult  »  gentle  belle ! " — Pom. 
E  la  fede  dfgli  amanti 
Come  I'Araba  Felice  .    '   '  ' 

Che  vi  aia  ognun  lo  dice  .    '■'' 

Dove  lia  newnn  lo  ak." — HxT^I'^'Vii' 

"  My  dear  Ellen,  I  am  miserable — very  mi- 
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ni  answer  the  Uune  is  not  on  toot  nde," 
obaerred  her  asia;  **  I  see  but  loo pJainlT  vImr 
it  aO  ha. — Trevor  is  «eak  and  eapricinui  m» 
I  evo-  thought  him,  so,  indeedt  I  hare  rvpm- 
edly  told  you,  ferbmfm  not  of  lalc^  beoune  after 
his  oxtduct  at  the  faidl,  I  imagined  it  impossible, 
a$  a  man  of  hooour,  that  he  could  recede.  But 
tell  me  what  hai  paued,  and  then  I  shall  be  bet- 
ter able  to  judge  ?  Did  you  meet  him  in  tout 
ride?" 

"  Yea,  yes,  I  met  him"  sighed  Maria. 
-  ^  Wdl,  dearest,  go  on — I  au  dj-ing  lo  hear." 
^  ^  you  must  know  then,"  continued  Maria, 

",  1  was  riding  cm  the road.     After  I  had 

gtMie  about  two  miles  I  encountered  Certain 
Trevor;  of  course,  he  stopped — that  lie  could 
not  well  avoid — and  b^an  inquiring  after  you 
and  raanmia,  but  in  a  manner  so  cold  and  re- 
reserved,  I  shall  never  forget  it ; — it  was  almost 
disrespectful ;  so  much  so  that  I  felt  offended  and 
surprised.  At  length  he  asked  me  whither  I  was 
going ?  but  neier  offered  to  join  ine,  as  he  had 
always  done  before.  I  answered  I  was  going 
pa.st  Pan&liawe  Castle,  and  intended    returning 
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through  Maynard  Park.  *  Doubtless  then,  you 
will  have  a  truly  pleasant  ride,  iSir  Feliv  Fan- 
shaweshou'se  is  indeed  a  beautiful  jirospect  from 
h«v.'  This  was  said  in  the  most  sarcastic  time 
you  can  imagine.  I  bowed  verj-  distantly,  and 
immediately  cantered  ojf,  leaving  him  planti  id. 
It  might  appear  rude,  but  I  was  so  cxnnpletely 
provoked,  that  I  could  not  help  it." 

"  Quite  right,"  cried  Ellen,  very  angrily. 
"  The  fact  is,  he  ia  jealous  of  Sir  Felix,  and  wiA 
no  cKxasion,  for  mamma  is  the  only  one  in  the 
family  who  cares  one  sous  about  him,  and  that  is 
solely  on  account  of  his  fortune;  but  for  that 
she  would  value  him  no  more  than  either  you  or  I. 
I  very  much  suspect  you  have  enemies,  Maria,  aod 
Trevor  bad  adnsera.  He  is  one  of  those  unfiiK 
tunate  persons  who  cannot  decide  for  themselvee. 
It  is  very  possible  to  like  him,  but  I  should  say 
it  were  difficult  to  respect  him." 

"  Dear  Ellen,  are  you  not  judging  him  8fr<J 
verely  ?" 

"  No,  Maria;  only  too  justly  I  fear.  I  haw' 
no  dislike  tu  liim — quite  the  reverse :  bis  man- 
ners  are  prepossessing,  and  he  is  decidedly  hand- 
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aome  and  well  mfinmecL  In  the  last  respect, 
beUer  than  the  generality  of  young  men ;  but 
fan  character  is  expressed  in  a  few  words — *  Jfe 
is  the  beat  hearted  creature  in  the  world.''  But 
viMir  beU  of  hearts  are  ho  nflen  accompanied  by 
sucb  weak  beads,  that  there  is  no  dcpendance  to 
be  placed  on  iliem.  Enlre  nous,  Maria,  il  has 
often  occurred  to  me,  that  Captain  Thomville 
dislikes  us,  and  I  know  that  he  possesses  the 
greatest  ipBuence  over  his  friend,  who  is,  in  fact, 
■  pexfect  girouette.  He^arding  him  as  you  do, 
it  ie  only  natural  to  make  allowances ;  but  still, 
Tou  must  not  ibrget  what  is  due  to  yourself.  He 
has  trifled  with  jou  too  long — ^his  proposals  ought 
to  have  come  before  this — and,  as  he  can  have  no 
doubt  of  j-DUr  affections,  it  is  cruel  to  have  kept 
vou  ju  tltis  state  uf  anxiety  and  suspense.  Nay, 
Sfana,  do  not  weep,  few  men  are  worth  a  woman's 
tear, — and  least  of  all,  Trevor.  Still  one  cannot 
farboar  lamentingthat  exvelleni  talents  and  kindly 
disposed  feelings  should  all  be  sacrificed  for  want 
of  a  little  deeiiiion.  From  my  heart  I  pity  him  ; 
for  his  fickleness  and  capriciousuesa  must  bring 
iheir  own  punishment.     They  will  entail  a  series 
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of  errors;  and  although  weak,  he  is 
almost  to  irritability  :  he  cajinot  act  wrong  with- 
out ftelmg  it  acutely.  Ah .'  he  will  live  to  de- 
plore his  fully  when  it  is  too  late."  ! 

"  But  how  call  a  man  help  being  weak?* 
obaerved  Maria ;  "  we  are  as  we  are  constilniedt 
Perhaps,  Trevor  in  not  aware  that  he  is  so. 
Heally,  poor  fellow — ^" 

"  Stay,  stay,  Maria,"  inttrrirpted  Ettcn, 
"  don't  allow  your  affection  to  blind  your  judg^ 
inent.  Granted,  weare  not  all  equally  gifted; 
still,  any  man,  unless  absohilcly  deficient  HP 
intellect,  is  surely  capable  of  discriminating  WP^ 
tween  right  and  wrong — lietween  what  9r 
honourable  and  dishonourable — what  is  kind  dl" 
unkind;  and  if  he  be  guided  by  principle  h^' 
will  not  go  far  astray.  Though  he  may  neier 
make  what  is  called  a  figure  in  the  world,  still 
he  cannot  be  disrespected ;  though  the  tmreflect- 
iiig  may  sneer  and  laugh  in  n  fancied  superiority 
of  wisdom,  still  he  cannot  b 
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with  all  the  despair  of  a  heroine, 
^  something  to  catrA 
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.'r^iJnirod,  1 1  fed  ior  yot^— indeed,  I  gympa- 
tluse  with  you,"  relurn«l  Ellen,  wiih  tean  iti 
lier  eyes;  "  su-ange  if  I  did  not,  for  I  have  far 
from  forgotten  my  own  feelings  for  Harry  For- 
rester. It  is  now  three  yeara  since  we  parted, 
and  I  then  thought  I  never  could  be  happy 
again :  but  he  was  ao  honourable,  ro  well  princi- 
pled, that  any  girl  might  be  protid  to  love  him. 
Indeed,  he  had  not  ii  fatdt,  iinlese  poverty  be 
one,  and  that  \s  the  greatest  of  sins  in  mamma's 
uiiitiion.  Not  but  that  I  don't  think  her  justi- 
fied in  withholding  her  consent,  for  it  would 
tm,ye:.  b^n  higldy  imprudent  had  I  married 
IJiury^  but,  thajik  heaven,  he  has  given  me 
[lo  cause  to  grieve  &r  hhn.  I  am  better  off  there 
tl^u  jou  are,  my  pour  sister.'^ 

"  How  unfortunate  is  our  lot)'"  exelaimed 
Maria^  *'  you  Bee,  we  cannot  marry  where  we 
will)  and  it  in  only  too  probable  we  shall  have  to 
marry  where  we  cannot  love." 

"  Prolrahle  enough,"  said  the  philosopliical 
EUen ;  "  but  after  all,  love  h  not  the  grand 
aSkir  of  life,  whatever  romances  and  novels  may 
say  to  the  contrary.     I  grant  it  is  a  beautiful 
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oharm  to  exislrace,  and  it  may  possibly  lighto} 
every  care  and  sorrow  one  may  have  to  tinder 
with  one's  huttband.     You  often  tell  me  lam  ta#| 
Relfish,    too  interested,    and  mercenary  i 
\iews;   but   I  declare,  when   I  was  in  love,  i 
was  Buch  wretchedness,   mich  torment   to  i 
that  I  solemnly  vowed  to  abjure  it  from  i 
forth  and  for  evermore.     But  now,  Inve^  let  i 
speak  of  yourself.     I  must  Iw  eKplicit,  thou^fl 
not  for  the  world  do  I  mean  to  hurt  your  fed^fl 
ings.     It  was  a  piece  of  great  impertinence' Mt'^ 
Trevor's  aildressinpyouas  be  did  this  morning^  1 
were  he  actually  engaged,    he  would    have   I 
right   to  insinuate   anything  of  you   and   1 
Felix  Fansba we.     Shew  hun,  therefore,  yaud 
offended,  and  let  him  see  that  you  have  Bjnrll ' 
enough   to  resent  it; — and  sustain  it  until  he 
returns    to  his  right   senses.     Perhaps  his  fi»ll 
may  have  injured  his  intellects,  and  that  is  the 
only  excuse    to  be  made  for  bis  extraordinary 
conduct.     We    Khali    meet   him    at    the  Greys' 
to-night;    ro    put  the   plan    in   operation,    and 
assmne   as    much    cheerfulness    as   is    in    your 
power.     Whatever  you  do,    conceal  your   real 
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fcvlings.  Don't  let  any  one  say  you  look  d&- 
iaisae.  It  is  a  greater  comfort  to  incur  the 
hatred  ratJier  than  the  pily  of  our  ocquaintanoe : 
but  if  Trevor  attempt  the  amende  honorahie, 
don't  repulse  him, — ihin^  may  come  rniind 
a^ain,  and  with  all  hi^  faults  he  is  worth  a 
ilMmmnd  Thornville*.  Really  that  man's  squint 
is  ominous  in  the  extreme.  I  never  see  him,  but 
I  think  how  natural  was  the  superstition  of  evil 
eyes.  Now,  love,  go  and  lie  down,  and  endea- 
vour to  conipoee  yourself  against  the  evening. 
I  will  relate  what  has  passed  to  mamma,  atid 
aaxiaus  as  slie  is  to  catch  Trevor  for  her  son-in- 
Umt,  I  will  take  care  your  delicacy  is  not  com- 
promiseil  by  her  interference.  She  forgets  the 
old  saying — qui  vent  trop  faire  ne  fait  rien. 
She  will  probably  urge  a  reconciliation  upon 
any  terms,  however  <lebastng ;  but  trust  me,  I 
will  circumTOTt  that." 

With  these  words.  Ellen  hastened  to  her 
niuther*6  dressing-room,  where  she  found  her 
divided  in  the  dlfGcult  choice  of  a  cap,  ber^i, 
aiid  turban, — designing  to  wear  one  of  the  three 
at  Mrs.  Grey's  quadrille  party.   When  informed. 
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Mrs.  rorrester's  consternation  was  great.  It 
was  extremely  bad  behaviour  in  Captain  Trevor 
— not  at  all  what  she  bad  expected  of  hiin^ 
she  had  imagined  hiin  a  very  different  person: 
but  vigorous  measures  must  now  be  pursued, 
or  no  husband  for  her  daughter.  She  trembled 
at  the  idea :  as  the  gentleman  was  evidently  je*-, 
louH,  she  first  thouglil  of  a  mollifying  invitation  ■ 
to  dinner  (thinking  the  nearest  cut  to  his  heart 
was  tlirough  the  direct  road  of  his  mouth), 
intending  to  abuse  bis  suspected  rival,  Sir  Felix, 
right  and  left: — then  again,  if  dear  Maynard 
viers  to  go  to  the  barracks,  to  demand  Trevor's 
intentions  towards  his  ward,  as  of  course  no- 
ward  of  his  was  to  be  trifled  with  wilh  impunity  : 
lastly,  suppofiiiig  Maria  should  affect  an  alarm-  - 
ing  fit  of  illness,  it  would  produce  a  most 
interesting  and  beneficial  effect.  Dr.  F^^ 
should  be  summoned — he  should  give  out  that 
it  was  entirely  occasioned  by  anxiety  and  sensi- 
bility: undoubtedly  this  must  touch  the  heart  of 
any  man; — Trevor  would  experience  the  keenest 
raiiorse— behave  prettily  again — beg  pardon — 
and  propose  sur-te-champ. 
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The*  propositiona  Ellen  obstinately  oppoBed, 

declaring  that  she  coulH  have  screamed  at  the 

first,  fainted  at  the  next,  and  gone  into  hysterics 

upon  the  third ; — that  was  the  least  practicable 

i)f  all,  for  Dr.  F wa*  the  last  man  in  llie 

worid  to  attend  any  love-sick  damsel,  for  he 
would  inevitably  nustake  himself  for  the  cause- 
He  was  the  most  worthy,  good,  sensible,  kind, 
Mdcntific  creature  breathing,  would  he  onlv  let 
lu^-e  and  compliments  alone  — tiiere  certsunly  he 
wiail  beyond  his  dLi>th.  No,  no,  he  mi^t  play 
"  L' Amour  Midecin"  if  he  pleased,  but  Maria 
would  by  no  means  consent  to  enact  "  La  Ma- 
lade  imaginaire." 

Long  was  the  point  contested.  At  length  Mrs. 
ForTKter  yielded, — declaring  herself  the  most 
unfortunate  of  mothers, — for  do  wliat  she  would 
-^ry  what  she  could — say  what  she  pleased — 
!  provoking  men  would  not  marry  iier 
rsi  and  since  these  wore  detennined  not 
to  take  her  advice,  they  must  e'en  settle  the  mat- 
ter their  own  way.  She  feared  they  would  make 
a  sad  hath  of  the  afiair,  but  for  that  they  might 
reproach  tbeniselves;  she  had  done  her  dufi/,  ai:d 
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the  best  could  do  do  more.  So  assamlDg  an 
expression  of  patient  auflering,  Mrs.  Furr^tEV 
walked  donii  to  the  dinner-room,  nheiv,  with 
geutle  groans  aad  deqi  sighs,  she  concluded  a 
^  eri.-  hearty  repast. 

We  must  now  return  to  Captain  Trevor,  whosv, 
feelings,  if  not  so  jwignant  as  Maria's,  wert 
^'.carcely  less  enviable.  He  pomved  that  be  had 
seriously  displeased  Maria,  and  he  bad  not  given 
bis  inamorata  credit  &r  the  spirit  she  hod  shcun. 
That  be  had  Justly  excited  it  his  conscience 
pretty  wdl  informed  him ;  and  now,  wbai  it  was 
too  late,  he  began  to  reproach  hinuelC  Well 
might  Mrs.  Forrester  express  surprise  at  "  such 
conduct  in  Captain  Trevor!  who  wgs  notori- 
ously good-natured,  and  particularly  gentleman- 
like  in  his  general  deportment."  "  About  the 
last  man  in  the  world,"  as  she  said,  "  to  offend 
any  pretty  girl."  In  this  respect  he  certainly 
differed  from  his  amiable  friend,  who,  if  a  young 
lady  (lid  not  stand  high  in  bis  good  graces,  he 
never  cared  whether  he  offended  or  not.  Indeed, 
ho  would  often  go  out  of  bis  way  to  do  so,— ■ 
which,  to  say  tlie  least,  was  extronely  bad  taste. 
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Even  ITiornville's  warmest  admirers  would 
allow  that  he  ww  eminently  deficient  in  the 
bietixitmcea  of  society ;  so  much  so,  that  Breer- 
lon  once  said  of  him,  that  he  might  justly 
take  out  a  patent  for  being  the  most  impudent 
man  in  England,  for  he  possessed  the  art  of 
dohig  an  incivility  like  no  one  else.  Far 
from  being  asliamed,  Thomville  gloried  in  tho 
distinction. 

After  taaoi  reflections,  regretting  what  he  had 
done,  Trevor  determined  "  to  make  it  up"  with 
Maria,  as  he  termed  it,  that  evening,  provided 
there  was  no  symptom  of  resentment,  and  she 
received  him  comme  &  Pordinaire.  This  was 
rathOT  too  much  to  expect ;  but  Thomville  re- 
presented that  the  lady  ought  to  consider  it  n 
compliment,  his  jealousy  of  Fanshawe,  for  hail 
he  cared  nothing  about  her  he  would  certainly 
not  have  been  so:  it  was  a  generally  received 
opinion,  that  of  all  proofs  of  love,  jealousy  was 
the  greatest.  "  I'll  ensure  her  Iwing  ready  enough 
to  receive  the  olive  branch,"  cried  he ;  "  as  she  is 
determined  to  have  you  on  any  terms,  it  w<m't  do 
to  carry  it  with  a  high  hand.     Remember,  at 
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Wnller'i.  dinner  y on  were  styled  te  demiffr  res- 

source — ha!  lia!  that  mw* good."  ix- 

"  If  that  sister  of  her'a  would  only  leave  hitfl 
alone,   I  believe  she  might  overlook  what  hee 
jiassed,"  returned  Trevor ;  "  hut  as  it  is,  I  have 
great  doubts  upon  the  suliject.'" 

"  Oh,  we  all   know  Miss  Forrester  has  the 
devil's  own  spirit,"  said  the  other;  "  and  a  thun- 
der-storm will  at  any  time  sour  a  dish  nf  skimmed 
milk.     If  she  choose  to  persuade  Miss  Maria  to 
quarrel  with  her  bread  and  butter,  e'en  let  her; 
there's  a  good  opportunity  to  break  at  once,  and 
my  woni  you  will  have  got  out  of  the  scrape  in 
a  much   handsomer   manner  than   I   expectedt  ■ 
For  heaven's  sake  let  it  be  a  warning  how  you  J 
fall  in  love  again  : — do  as  I  do — flirt  with  th*'J 
fairest  and  follow  the  l>est,  but  take  great  t^rM^l 
care  lest  you  be  taken  in." 

Ellen  was  soon  prejiared  for  the  expected  I 
party,  and  wishing  to  simthe  her  niotiier's  i 
tation,  whom  she  had  somewhat  displeiiscd  bv  hoT'l 
opposition,  she  repaired  lo  her  apartment,  i 
found  her  deeply  engaged  in  the  mysteries  of  thai 
toilet.     The  pleasing  task  had  happily  rentn'sted  J 
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the  lady's  i^irils ; — h«  anger,  "  tike  the  suintncr 
cloud,  had  passed  away,"  to  Etten'^  no  naail 
nS^, — for  she  had  dreaded  a  netrotu  attack^  to 
which  Mrs.  Forresto-  was  %-er*-  suhject  «hen  any 
thing  occurred  trt  discompose  her  strenity. 

"  My  dear  child,'"  she  exclaimed,  **  how  beau- 
tifully AgUe  has  dressed  your  hair '.  What  a 
treasure  she  is!  How  is  our  poor  ilaria ?"  Ae 
added,  with  a  sigh,  "i  Coming  fa,  comtme  fo,  die 
has  fHumised  to  exert  herself,  that's  a  confort, — 
she  is  still  sleeping.'" 

"  Nay,  iDBmma,  don't  be  alanued.  she  !■■■ 
plenty  of  time  to  dre^s, — reuiember,  iVglae  is 
very  expeditious."' 

"  Alas  !  these  aflairs  of  the  heart  are  tortbit 
things,"*  obKTved  Mrs.  Forrester.  "  I^  me  we 
—those  avanturine  ribbons  are  veri-  well  by 
day-light,  but  1  think  the  vapeur  are  nicffe  be- 
coining  to  the  coroplexion.  What  do  you  say, 
EUeo?" 

'^  Oh '.  manuna,  why  won't  you  wear  the  «sp 
with  pink  ribbons, — it  is  the  Colonel's  favourite, 
and  you  know  he  has  an  admirable  taste." 

•*  No  one  can  deny  that,~  ^aid  Mrs.  Forrester. 
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glancing  complacently  at  the  glass,  and  adjusting 
a  pet  curl.  *'  I  would  willingly  follow  your  ail- 
vice,  but  I  wore  it  at  the  last  ball,  and  I  saw  Mrs. 
Grey  examine  it  very  attentively ; — so,  If  I  go  in 
it  to-night,  T  fear  she  may  recollect  the  pattern, 
and  perhaps  order  a  similar  one : — then  adieu  In 
my  lovely  cap  for  ever;  for  thougli  I  flatter 
myself  she  can  never  resemble  me,  still  I  would 
not  be  dressed  like  that  woman  fur  all  that  this 
world  could  give  me.  I  think  my  old  black 
velvet  her^t  may  do,  I  have  only  worn  it  twice, 
particularly  if  I  add  an  additional  tint  of 
rouge, — then  the  effect  will  not  be  so  sombre- 
There,  that  will  do — I  declare  I  am  quite  in  fiw.'e 
to-night.  Now,  love,  let  us  see  after  your  dear 
siBter, — stav,  Klleii,  is  my  dress  all  comme  il 
faut ?" 

"  Perfect, 

"  I  fee]  for  poor  Maria  more  than  I  can 
press.    Really  these  passages  are  so  narrow,  they 
are  the  niin  of  one's  sleeves.  I  wi^h  people  would 
build  their  houses  more  conveniently," 

Maria  was  found  most  comfortably  asleep,  to 
Mrs.  Forrester's  great  dismay,— <Uclariug  it  VM 
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impoisiblc  any  one  could  be  properly,  decently, 
tir  currectly  dressed  in  three  {juarters  uf  an  hour 
Go  at  ten  they  must,  and  it  was  already  past 
nine, — the  utmost  expedition  must  be  uaed,  ani 
even  then  she  would  be  too  late,  &c  Hwilless 
of  these  predictions,  Alaria  passively  restgneil  her- 
self to  the  dexterous  hands  of  Aglae,  who  soon 
ocHnpIeted  ha-  coiffeur  to  Mrs.  Forresta-'s  perfect 
sadifaction.  She  now  gitreated  her  daughter 
to  put  on  a  little  rouge, — saying  she  should  be 
wretched  if  she  did  not  comply, — tin  petit  matp- 
pm—un  petit  peu — the  slightest  tinge  in  the 
world,  and  she  would  rest  satit^fied  ; — retdly,  to 
oblige  a  mother  who  loved  her  so  dearly,  she 
might  for  once  consent.  But  Maria  was  ioex- 
orable,  declaring,  that  though  pale  at  present, 
she  was  certain  the  heat  of  the  room  would  give 
her  sufficient  colour  :  "  to  say  nothing  of  my  own 
feelings,"  she  added  ;  "  for  if  Trevor  gives  me  the 
slightest  cause,  1  am  sure  1  shall  lie  in  a  passion, 
and  I  defy  any  rouge  to  equal  that." 

Ellen  smiled  at  the  idea  of  her  sister  in  a  pas- 

m — that  was  a  sight  yet  to  beliokL    Again  the 

teasing  mother  interposed,  now  innsting  upon 
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some  camphor  julep.  Maria  was  nerVoas : — she 
would  not — ghe  durst  not-— leave  the  hoase  un- 
less it  were  tdcen ;  it  was  the  finest  thing  in  the 
world, — she  never  went  without  herself,  and  Dr. 

F recommended  it  to  all  his  patients.  Tired 

of  resistance,  and  having  no  spirits  to  contend, 
Maria  submitted,  and  hastened  into  the  carriage, 
which  had  long  been  waiting  their  reception. 

Just  when  setting  off,  a  fresh  dday  (Kcurred — 
Mrs.  Forrester  had  forgotten  her  vinaigrette ; 
and  no  sooner  was  that  brought  than  she  remem- 
bered her  fian.     At  last,  all  was  right ;  and  at  p 


CHAPTER  XIII 

*  Come  aMiBt  m«',  .Miue  obedirar. 
Let  us  try  some  new  expedient ; 
Shift  the  KCDe  for  half  an  linnr, 
Time  and  place  BTe  in  thy  pow'r; 
See,  (he  Miue  uoban  the  gaU, 
Hark,  the  monkeyti.  how  they  prati 


"  Un  diKteur  ne  dit  pw  toujoon  u 
Mais  un  Itomme  qoi  derut  ^tre  docte.*' 


I  linmine  docte. 


8t.  Haul. 
"  How  Migel-lilce  be  aing*:" — Cvmbclirc. 

This  f@te  was  given  in  honour  of  Mr.  and 
Mrs.  Grey's  secont)  i]au^ter,  Lucv,  «ho  had 
been  married  thai  morning  to  a  Mr.  T'niakf,  of 
the  83d,  lo  the  great  delight  of  her  uBrther  and 
itisters,  but  very  much  against  the  cuniwnt  and 
approbation  of  her  father.  Most  sweetly  did 
Mrs.  Forrester  congratulate  Mrs.  Grej-  on  the 
happy  establishment  of  her  daughter.  Tlie 
Uniakes  were  a  most  excellent  family,  and  tlic 
gentleman  himself  a  most  promising  young  niaii 


202  FINESSE, 

inileecl.  Was  lie  ensign  or  lieutenant  ?  Ah,  i 
ensign ! !  No  doubt  he  would  one  day  becoibe  I 
a  colonel :  he  had  already  proved  himself  one  of^ 
fortune's  favourites,  for  liad  lie  not  gained  the 
affections  of  Mrs.  Uniake  ?  Sincerely  she  sym- 
pathised with  the  mother  on  the  loss  of  so  darling 
a  creature— such  a  perfect  treasure!  hut  dear 
Lucy's  hrilliant  prosjiecla  must  weaken  the  pangs 
<)f  separation.  Might  all  possible  happiness  at- 
tend so  interesting  a  young  couple :  like  virtue, 
might  they  find  their  own  rewarti. 

The  lady  then  turned  to  make  a  similar  tuA'  M 
dress  to  tlie  father  ;  who,  however,  beggetl  to  be  I 
spared  all  coniphments.  Shaking  Mrs.  Forr»- J 
ter's  hand  with  much  emotion,  he  thanked  her  \ 
for  her  good  wishes,  but  observed,  the  least  s 
about  suck  a  match  the  better.  He  then  sud-  I 
denly  stoppe<),  for,  to  use  a  Persian  phrase,  his  I 
wife  was  "  looking  daggers  and  arsenic ;"" 
like  a  prudent  husband,  he  remained  silent. 

We  must  inform  our  readers  that  Mr.  Uniake  ^ 
was  the  youngest  of  sixteen  children.      We 
uncertain  what  place  had  the  honour  of  his  fairtb,  I 
—suffice  to  say,  he  originally  came  from  some  I 
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ourtbeni  county-  H«  had  become  enamoured  of 
jVUss  I.ucy  Grey  by  seeiug  her  smoke  a  cigar, 
and  by  hearing  her  declare,  she  would  be  hanged 
if  she  hadn't  another.  After  a  week  of  romping 
flirtAtion,  he  tendered  his  proposals,  which  w-ere 
most  graciously  accepted,  and  the  engagement 
VMS  ratified  a  fortnight  after  the  yoimg  kdy  had 
attained  her  eighteenth  year.  Surely  the  reader 
must  agree  with  Mrs.  Forrester,  that  Mrs.  Uni- 
skei's  prospects  were  brilliant  indeed ! 

"  I'm  so  glad  you  are  come,"  exclaimed  ihe 
three  little  Miss  Greys,  dancing  up  to  the  For- 
raters  the  moment  they  entered  the  room.  "  How 
do  you  like  our  new  dresksesr" — giving  them  a 
shake,  aiKl  holding  them  ibrth  for  inspection. 
"  They  were  made  by  Mrs.  Allen  on  puqrose  for 
this  evening,"  continued  Emma,  "are  they  not 
pretty  ?  But  scaneliow  or  other,  I  don't  think 
they  are  equal  to  your's.  We  took  little  Hawks- 
worth  with  us  ytsterday,  to  see  them  trietl  on  ; 
and  he  uAA  roe,  mine  did  not  sit  well  about  the 
plaits.  What  do  you  say.  Miss  Forrester?" 
Here  the  little  lady  whisked  round  with  all  the 
agility  of  an  opera-dancer.     Ellen  assured  her. 
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there  was  not  a  fault  to  be  found — ihey  were  all 

extremely  becoming. 

"  Glad  you  think  so,  dear,  you  have  so  mucl* 
tasto," 

"  Oh  !  my  dears,"  cried  Corra,  "  matrimony 
is  the  m'oBt  charming;  thing  in  the  world.  I' 
hope  I  shall  soon  be  married.  It  is  very  unfair  I 
wasn't  the  first,  for  I  am  two  years  older  thant  1 
Lucy.  However,  we  bride's-maids  hav'nt  much 
to  complain  of, — we  have  epcli  of  us  got  two  ne* 
frocks,  and  a  new  bonnet  full  of  orange  llowerft 
and  feathers." 

"How  do  you  like  your  lirother-in-law?^  | 
asked  Maria. 

"  He  has  red  hair,  and  such  a  long  foot,"  said  ■  i 
another. 

"  But  he"8  very  tall,"  observed  a  third. 

Maria  laughed.  '^  I  was  not  ttpeaking  of  hil  ^ 
appearance,"  said  she ;  "  I  wish  to  know  if  yoU^ 
like  him  ?     Is  he  agreeable  and  so  forth  ?" 

"  Oh !  very  much  so, — very  much  so,  indee 
He's  really  a  Mice  creature." 

"  Was  your  sister  in  tolerable  spirits  when  i 
she  left .' " 
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"  Tolerable  spirits!'"  repeated  Louisa,  "she 
was  never  so  happy  in  her  life.  She  did  nothing; 
but  laugh  all  the  time  she  was  married ;  and  at 
breakfast,  uncle  John  said,  'Lucy,  will  yoU 
ha*'e  some  chocolate?'  '  I  ani  not  Lucy,'  she 
said,  '  I  ani  "Sire.  Uiiialte  now,  if  you  please.' 
On  going  away  she  told  mamma  she  was  exces- 
sively sorry  she  could  not  stay  for  our  dance; 
but  Uniake  said,  she  need  not  care  for  that,  for 
she  should  iiave  plenty  of  balls  when  he  got  her 
to  EdJnbro'.  Poor  thing !  I  dare  say  she  is 
longing  to  be  with  us  now :  we  shall  have  such 
a  quadrille  by  and  bye  ! " 

"  That's  if  papa  will  but  keep  in  good  hu- 
mour," said  Emma  "  Oh .'  my  dears,  he  hac  been 
so  horribly  cross  all  day;  he  scolded  us  every 
bit  of  the  wav  from  church,  and  all  for  nothinfi : 
to  be  sure,  we  lauglied  a  good  deal ;  indeed  I 
thought  Louisa  and  I  should  have  killed  our- 
selves ;  but  Lucy  was  just  as  bati,  and  so  would 
Uniake  have  been,  only  papa  frightened  him  so." 

"  Come,  come,  do  let  me  talk,"  iiit«Tupted 
Louisa.  "  Would  you  believe,  that  at  dinner, 
when  their  health  was  drunk,  papa  was  as  grave 
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as  a  judge;  he  had  not  even  the  grace  tu  return 

thanks.     Oh .'  he  behaved  ehockingly  ill.^ 

"  Yes,  yes,'"  cried  Corra,  *'  but  nianima  g*ve  i 
him  it  well  afterwards — I  overheard  it  all.  '  You 
are  a  sad  brute,  Mr,  Grey,'  said  slie,  *  you  are 
indeed :  a  perfect  disgrace  to  your  family;  and  I 
sincerely  regret  I  had  ever  any  thing  to  do  wiA 
you.'  Pa{)a  was  in  such  a  passion,  he  wickedly 
told  )ier  to  go  to  the  devil ;  no  she  rejilied,  whan 
she  wanted  to  seek  hini  slie  wouhi." 

"  Dear  me,  what  ore  you  all  talking  about," 
said  sUly  Miss  Sydney,  as  she  sidled  up  to  the 
party,  with  a  loud  giggle.  "  Oil !  Corra,  when 
are  we  to  begin  dancing?" 

"  Why,  it  would  be  madne^  to  begin  without    i 
the  officers,"  answered  Corra ;  "  you  must  have  a 
little  patience  Miss  Sydney," 

"  Oh  dear  me !  I  am  sure  I  did  not  mean  any 
thing  at  all," 

"  I  lun  convinced  of  that,  my  dear  Miss  Sid- 
ney." observed  Ellen  Forrester. 

"  Oh  !  Miss  Forrester,  we  have  not  yet  men- 
tioned one  word  of  that  heavenly  creature,"  said    i 
Emma 
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'  "Stay,  stay,  let  me  speatt,''  intemipted  Louisa. 

"  No,  no,  I  am  the  oldest,— «o  I  must,  and  I 
utU,"  cried  Corra,— «o  gnupiiig  an  arm  of  eech 
of  the  Forresters,  with  an  air  of  solemn  intereet 
she  proceeded ;  "  He  is  so  very  very  verv  hand- 
mme;  such  hair— such  eyes— and  such  a  com- 
plexion ;  why,  he  is  a^  white  as  that  wax-«andle. 
Again,  he  is  ao  tall,  I  ani  sure  he  could  not  pass 
through  there  without  stooping," — glancing  at  a 
door  of  stupendous  dimensions. 

'*  Oh  !  he's  perfection,"  cried  Emma. 

"  Oh  I  he's  lovely,"  echoed  Louisa. 

"  Whom  in  the  world  do  you  mean  ?"  asked 
the  Forresters.  "  Pray  what  is  the  name  of  this 
nonpareil.^" 

**  Dr.  Columbine !" 

"Dr.  Julius  Columbine,"  added  Emma,  "it 
is  J-u-1-i-u-R,  for  I  have  got  his  card  in  my  work- 
box.  Uncle  John  was  at  collie  with  him,  w 
he  dined  with  us  to-day ;  and  papa  says,  he  is 
very  superior  indeed.  He  speaks  German,  and 
Spanish,  and  Latin ;  besides,  he  has  travelled  all 
over  the  world,  and  seen  alligators,  and  pyramids, 
and  Paris,  and  eva  so  many  things." 
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"  [a  he  staying  ui  S  ?""  demanded  Maria. 

"  To  be  sure  he  is, — he  has  c»me  to  practise 
as  a  physician.  I  hope  mamma  will  let  him 
attend  us, — it  will  be  quite  delightful  to  tie  ill 
tlieii.  I  don't  mean  any  thing  very  serious — a 
sore  throat,  or  a  cough,  or  something  of  that 
kind,"  added  Kmma. 

"  I  sincerely  hope  he  will  cut  out  Dr.  F ," 

said  Corra. 

"Why  so?"  said  Ellen 

"  Bless  me,  I  don't  know  why,  I  ain  sure; 

but  F is  so  deaf  and  stupid  ;  besides  he  is 

fifty,! — so  he  must  be  superannuated."  The 
Forresters  were  truly  entertained. 

"  He  shan't  attend  me,"  said  Miss  Sydney, 
"  unless  he  promise  to  give  me  nothing  nasty  r^ 
disagreeable.     When   1  was  ill  lart  winter.   Dr. 

F '8  prescriptions  were  so  delightful,  I  have 

liketi  him  ever  since.     What  do  you  think  they 


"  Riuibarb  and  magnesia,"  guessed  Emma. 

"  No,  no,  far  Ijetter  tliaii  that.  I  was  to  take 
chocolate  three  times  a-diiy,  and  eat  a  macaroorit 
with  half-a-gloss  of  wattr,  lai  going  to  bed  !" 
(Fact.) 
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"  Just  HUtid  here.  Miss  Forresters,  and  then 
you  may  gel  a  glimpse  of  him.  He  is  ntting  in 
the  inner  room,  by  the  folding-iioors,  talking  to 
Lady  Fairfield.  Here,  take  my  place."  Pcwsess- 
iug  no  curiosity,  the  Forresters  declined  so  liberal 
an  offer. 

At  this  moment  Dr.  F •  made  his  entree, 

Hiih  solenm  air  and  niedieal  pace,  "  car  le  tnede- 
citt  n'est  pas  «n  animal  riHble.'"  A  step  fur- 
ther, and  he  encountered — Dr.  Columbine '. 

A  shudder  came  o'er  hira — wliy  arl  ihou  here  ? 

"  They  bowed,  and  not  a  nerve  was  shook." 
Curling  up  his  whiskers,  and  lotiking  unutter- 
able  things.   Dr.  F put   himself  into  the 

position  of  one  who  wishefi  to  stand  at  ease; 
whilst  his  rival,  folding  his  arms,  and  drawing 
Lip  his  magnificent  person,  advanced  his  right 
leg,  after  the  manner  of  his  majesty  of  clubs ; 
there  {to  borrow  the  words  of  the  inimitable 
Richardson)  he  stood  in  '*  a  genteel  attitude." 
It  was  an  awful  meeting  on  both  sides. 

Fancy  an  encounter  between  the  gliosis  of 
Ajax  and  Ulysses, — or  those  of  Najxileon  and 
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Sir  Hudson  Lowe, — or  St.  John  Long  and 
Sir  Astle^  Cooper, — fancy  these,  and  stitl  the 
reader  can  have  but  a  tmnt  idea.  "  As  Asia 
could  not  bear  two  kings,  nor  the  world  two 
suns,"   so  it  appeareil  that   the  little  town   oi 

S coiild  not  endure  two  physicians.     No, 

indeed,  who  ever  heard  of  two  c(»netB  in  the 
same  orbit  ?  With  an  angry  frown,  Dr.  F-  -n 
passed  on,  atlvancing  to  the  party  of  young 
ladies,  with  whom  he  was  ever  anxious  m 
ingratiate  hiiaself.  He  dealt  largely  in  liy- 
]jerboliad  compliments  to  the  fair  sex.  As  a 
proof  of  the  estimation  in  which  he  really  hAA 
them,  though  past  fifty  years  of  age,  he  had 
never  married. 

"Ah!  most  lovely  Miss  Louisa,  how  do*'" 
sai<l  he,  placing  a  finger  on  her  slioulder,  to  make 
her  turn  round,  as  the  lady  presented  a  back  a»* 
peel ;  hut  this  she  did  not  choose.  RcinoxTng  her 
shoulder,  Miss  Louisa  begged  Dr.  F—  —  would 
not  take  liberties ;  for  the  first  time  in  her  lift 
affecting  the  prude.  Thus  repulsed,  he  turned 
to  Enmia,  and  began  admiring  what  he  termed 
her  1  Jean tiful  liltle  pericranium. 
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. .  **  Don't  talk  nonsentt,"  cried  she.     "  I  wish   ' 
you  would  just  ^et  sway." 

"  Well,  then.  Miss  Com,  won't  pou  batov  I 
a  word  upon  the  must  humble  of  your  senanlfl?" 

•'  Go,  go,  go,  I  cannot  endure  yon,"  replied 
Com,  with  mure  sincerity  thsn  ]M>litcnei«. 
Siincked  at  die  rudeness  of  theee  three  graces, 
Ellen  Forrester  stepped  forward,  and,  drnking 
hands  with  the  mortified  doctor,  engaged  him 
in  conversation.  In  the  mean  time,  Emma  »a» 
engrossing  Maria's  attention,  with  a  long  story 
about  Dr.  Columbine's  lodging  at  the  ltBir-dre»-  i 
ser's:  how  she  and  her  sisters  had  half-ruined  | 
themselves  by  purchases,  besides  having  their 
hair  cut  no  less  than  three  tinie§  each ; — notwith- 
standing, they  never  obtained  a  sight  of  the  (rea- 
lUire:  I'ur  with  horrid  bad  taste,  he  prefarcd 
poking  in  a  bock  room  that  overlook^  a  garden 
und  had  an  extensive  view  of  the  river. 

'^  He  brought  a  letter  of  introduction  to  aunt  I 
jVIush,"  contijiued  Miss  Sidney ;"  he  presented  it  I 
liiiii  morning:  slie  says  she  does  not  know  »uch  I 
a  young  man  orty"  where ! " 

"  Bless  me !    here   are  the  offii*rs !    Tliank  ( 
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Heaven  ihev've  come  at  last."  In  an  instant 
little  Louisa  ehasst'ed  forward  to  welcome  them, 
declaring  how  ahe  had  longed  for  their  appear- 
ance, 

"  Did  you  ever  see  impudence  like  Louisa's  !" 
remarked  Corra ;  "  look  how  she  has  got  amongrt 
those  men  alreadv." 

*'  She's  quite  right.  She  knows  what  she  i* 
about,"  said  Emma,  tripping  away  to  follow  the 
example  she  commendeil,  and  forthwith  she 
assaileil  the  officers  in  flank. 

"  Really  it  will  look,  very  etrange  if  I  stay 
away.     I  think  I  must  go  too." 

"  Pray,  Corra,  take  me  with  yon,"  cried  IVIiss 
Sidney,  seizing  her  arm  ;  and  thus  mutually  cha- 
peroning each  other,  they  (|iiickly  advanced 
towards  the  battery,  their  cheeks  by  no  means 
"  abashed  at  man's  approving." 

Seating  themselves  on  an  ottoman,  the  Forres- 
ters indulged  in  a  hearty  laugh. 

"  Hnwiledoo,  'S\\mForiitersf  said  Sir  Febx 
Fanshawe,  presenting  a  hand  to  each  sister- 
Maria  felt  uneasy.  "  I  trust  he  will  not  ask  me 
to  dance."  she  thought, — she  was  stxm  relieved 
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bv  hearing  "  may  I  have  tlie  honour  r"  atldmsied 
to  £llen.  She  again  breatUed  frei.'! y.  and  fem 
ttired  a  furtive  glance  to  see  what  Trevor  watt 
doing.  Qh,  horrors !  Mitts  Lindsey  was  on  hi» 
arm — tliey  were  just  joining  the  (^iiadrille. 
"  \VouId  I  were  dandng  with  Sir  Fi-lix  now," 
thought  Mario.  In  anotht^r  moment  she  stood  up 
wilh  Colonel  Clifibrd.  and  as  iU-lutk- would  have 
it.  Captain  Trevor  was  her  vis  a  vis.  How  fale 
delights  in  such  contre-lempa !  At  thiK  moment 
she  encountered  a  glance  of  encouragement  from 
Ellen:  it  was  understood;  with  a  slight  gasp  she 
assumed  an  air  of  dignity,  and  U^an  talking 
inossaiitly  to  her  partner.  Once  fiie  looked, 
straight-forward,  Trevor  and  Miss  Lindsey  were 
■miling  together; — she  could  not  look  again. 

Fearing  leat  Maria  had  li«l  either  the  use  of 
her  eyes  or  underv landing,  witli  a  eunsideratiiin 
worthy  of  himself.  Captain  Thomiillc  stalked 
up,  and  addresseil  her,  "Do  you  allow  that.  Miss 
Forrester?  Ton  my  wonl,  you  nhnuld  keep 
him  in  better  order.  Never  saw  siicJi  a  flirta- 
tion ill  my  life — I  declare  it  is  too  bad  for  imy.. 
thing."  .K^tt'i'  i 
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"Of  whom  may  you  lie  speaking?"  Raid 
Maria,  with  inimitable  composure. 

"  Of  that  philandering  fellow,  Trevor,  to  be 
sure.  Don't  you  see  how  lie  is  going  on."  Maria 
laughed,  and  raised  her  glass. 

"  They  look  very  well  together,"  said  she,  "  a  - 
truly  handsome  couple, — no  wonder  your  ftien^ 
admires  Miss  Lindsey — she  is  sweetly  pretty;  I 
am  sure  you  must  think  so  yourself, — ^you  have 
such  particularly  good  taste.  Captain  Thorn-  - 
ville." 

"  Yes,  yes,  she  is  well  enough  at  a  distance," 
replied  Thornville,  completely  foiled  by  Maria's 
admirable  coolness  and  presence  of  mind.  He 
then  politely  observed,  that  he  made  it  a  rule 
never  to  praise  one  lady  to  another,  because 
"  women  were  such  envious  creatures." 

"  And  men  such  discriminators,"  returned 
Maria,  with  a  curl  of  her  Up,  so  very  contemp- 
tuous, that  Thomvilie  retreated  in  a  trice. 

With  eagerness  Maria  accepted  Sir  Felix  as 
her  next  partner,— not  that  he  was,  in  the  slight- 
est degree,  an  object  of  interest ;  but  mortified  a 
Trevor's  conduct,  (naturally  enough,)  she  deter 


riNESSE.  215 

millet)  to  make  repriaals ;  acordingly  tlie  bavar- 
dage  of  Sir  Felix  was  endured  with  extreme 
compbu^ucy.  Ardently  longing  not  to  look  at 
each  other,  as  a  matterof  course,  the  ej-es  of  Tre- 
vor and  Maria  met  much  oftener  than  tliey  had 
ever  done  before-  On  the  first  encounter,  a  slight 
inove  &oni  the  lady,  with  a  low  but  distant  bend 
from  the  gentleman,  was  the  result.  As  the  even- 
ing advanced,  muc-h  to  Thoniville's  oHtoni^h- 
ment.  Captain  Trevor  requested  Miss  Farte»ler 
would  do  him  the  honour,  &c.  She  bowed  assent. 

"Yes,  yes,  I'll  honour  you,"  thought  she, 
'*  fcrr  I  am  sure  you  will  never  honour  yourself  :" 
and  piqued  by  his  indifference  to  her  sister,  she 
resolvetl  t«  be  revenged. 

On  addressing  his  partner,  Trevor  fell  much 
emltjurassed ;  but  anxious  to  screen  the  state  of 
his  mind  from  tlie  penetrating  Ellen,  he  affected 
an  air  of  lively  noudialance,  and  began  making 
aereral  witty  and  piquant  observations  ;  but,  to 
his  Burpriic,  Miss  Forrester  seemed  totally  inca- 
pacitated from  comprehending  their  drift ; — ^j'et 
she  was  in  excellent  spirits,  and  particularly  good- 
humoured.     Repeatedly  she  retpiested   Captain 
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Trevor  would  be  so  kind  as  tu  repeat  his  words 
— still  his  drollest  sjieeches  occasioned  no  siiiites  ; 
on  the  contrary,  they  even  required  explanationB. 
Finding  liitnself  niisimdersti«d,  the  style  of  con- 
versation was  changed.  Trevor  now  talked  with 
philosopliical  gravity:  but,  to  his  Iuhtot,  the 
lady  did  nothing  but  laugh;  and  after 
foundly  sententious  quotation  Jroin  I>ocke, 
his  utter  amazement,  i«he  declared  she  had  never 
heard  any  thing  so  amusing  in  iill  her  life.  The 
officer  wai*  completely  puzzled;  at  first  he  thought 
his  partner  must  be  labouring  under  an  aberration 
of  intellect,  but  her  conversation  wait  too  rational 
and  connected  fur  that  idea  to  lie  tenable, — more- 
over, there  was  a  lurking  expression  of  natire 
upon  her  countenance,  which  lie  did  nut  t\uhe 
like:  nut  knowing  what  to  make  out,  he  at  last 
contented  himself  with  thinking  that  Miss  For- 
rester was  very  disagreeable  and  extraor<hnarilj|| 
ijingular.  td 

The  succeeding  dance  was  a  waltz  :  according 
to  general  custom,  Trevor  expected  to  retain  his 
[Ktrtner;  but  with  much  empreesemetit.  Sir  Felix, 
enlrented  Miss  Forrester  would  pardon  hi 
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tunity,  and  indulge  him  once  more.  He  should 
ateem  it  the  greatest  of  favours, — the  highest 
honour, — the  extreme  of  obligation,  S:c,  Trevor 
looked  fiercely  angry,  declaring  he  had  a  prior 
cham. 

"  Pardon  me.  Captain  Trevor,  surely  you  will 
allow  me  the  privilege  of  I'hoice."  said  Ellen,  and 
with  a  bewitching  smile,  she  turned  to  waltz  with 
the  delighted  Baronet,  leaving  the  mortified  Tre- 
Tor  in  the  midetof  the  circle,  trjing  to  make  his 
CEcape.  In  an  instant  he  was  floored  by  Colonel 
Clifford  and  the  stupendous  Miss  I.indsey. 

"  Beg  pardon,"  cried  the  latter,  and  on  she 
went  whirling,  never  heeding  what  might  have 
befallen  the  prostrated  hero.    In  a  second  or  two, 

I    bowe%-er,  the  couple  stopped  to  take  breath. 

'  Hope  you  are  no  worse,  my  goml  fellow," 
■Rid  the  Colonel ;  "  liut  why  are  yoi'  shirking 
duly  ?  There's  Miss  Maria  Forrester,  without  a 
cavalier ;  shame  on  you  to  suffer  it.  Go,  a'ik  her 
directly,  and  come  next  to  us."  Now  Captain 
Trevor  was  a  good  boy,  and  always  did  as  he 
a  bid :  he  immediately  prqiared  to  obey  orders ; 

I  but  when  a  man  does  a  thing  against  his  will,  it 
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is  uot  always  performed  with  the  best  grace  intfi^ 

ginable.    With  a  careless  air  he  accosted  Maria: 

*'  If  you  are  inclined  to  waltz,  Miss  Maria,  I 
am  quite  at  your  service." 

"  Infinitely  obliged,  but  as  I  do  not  require 
humble  servant,  I  must  beg  leave  to  decline  t 
proffered  »ervu:e"  replied  Maria,  very  spiritedly. 

Much   disconcerted,  Trevor    immediately  re- 
treated,  and  took  refuge  behind  an  old  lady'*  j 
chair.      The  gentleman   danced  no  more  i 
evening. 

We  must  now  return  to  the  rest  of  the  ( 
pony,  especially  to  Dr.  Julius  Columbine, 
after  a  few  games  d  lecarti  with  Lady  Fair- 
Held,  strolled  into  the  ball-room.  In  appearance 
he  was  decidedly  handsome  and  genllemaidika,  . 
of  which  advantages  he  was  so  perfectly  con»l 
scious,  that  it  rendered  him  eminmtly  cons[»-' 
cuous,  and  singularly  ridiculous.  Thinking  it 
unprofessional,  he  dechned  dancing,  so  throwing 
himself  upon  an  ottoman,  he  disposed  liis  ele- 
gant limbs  to  great  effect, — ttupporting  his  head 
with  a  delicate  lady-like  hand,  whose  liiv  wliite- 
ness  was  admirably  contracted  by  his  raven  lockst  J 
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Thus  in  an  attitude  of  languishing  abandon,  a 
magnificent  lorgnette  was  occasionuUy  elevated 
to  his  beautiful  eyes,  and  Miss  Forrester  incurred 
the  flattering  distinction  of  his  particular  sur- 
veillance.  In  short,  Dr.  CoUimbine  "  was  a  very 
pretty  fellow  '."  Apparently,  the  graces  had  con- 
tended with  Minerva  to  do  him  honour,  for  he 
was  reported  ^'^  highly  talented'."  Apollo  also 
bad  treated  him  with  consideration,  for  Miss 
Mush  pronounced  him  "  thorottg/i  muniealT  It 
was  intimated,  likewise,  that  he  had  drunk  deeply 
from  the  Castalian  spring — had  flirted  on  Mount 
Helicon, — and  had  not  sued  in  vain :  but,  for 
die  truth  of  all  this  we  cannot  pretend  to  vouch. 
Ob  !  what  interest  he  excilcd,  as  he  kid  en- 
abrined  on  his  Ottoman. — "  Every  eye  was  tumeit 
on  him  alone,"  and  whispers  of  approbation  went 
through  the  admiring  circle.  Affecting  uncon- 
sciousness of  the  sensation  he  created,  the  lovely 
physician  assumed  an  air  of  visionary  abstrac- 
ticm  ;  and  to  judge  from  his  countenance,  he  wb£ 
atnn  fir  beyond  all  sublunary  considerations. 

A  parly  from  the  card-room  now  thronged  in 
to  look  at  the  dancers,  nliich  occasioned  an  in- 
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terruption  to  the  niedilauons  of  Dr.  Columbiu^y'l 
fitr  Mrs,  Grey  begged  to  present  him  to  ', 
Ftirrester,     The  gentleman  was  all  graceful  a 
quiescence;  the  lady  all  suavity  and  politent 
professing  himself  eiitreinely  happy  to  make  I 
acquaintance ;  and,  assuring  liim  he  would  pro 
a  great  acquisition  to   their    little  society,  t 
trusted  he  would    find    his  residence  in  i 
agreeable  and  satisfactory. 

The  flattery  of  a  pretty  woman  is  rarely  i 
successful ;  Dr.  Columbine  was  delighted  ^ 
Mrs.  Forrester  ;  he  was,  however,  somewhat  s 
prised  that  she  never  attempted  to  introduce  h 
to  her  daughters.  But  this  was  an  honour  ( 
which  that  prudent  lady  was  by  no  means  s 
tioua,  "  My  girls  have  plenty  on  hand,"  lliougl 
she,  "  and  as  Dr.  Columbine  is  a  fixture,  ther 
is  no  occasion  for  the  slightciit  efapressemmifi 
I  must  inquire  after  his  family  and  : 
first." 

Just  then  supper  was  announced,  and  Colot 
Maynard  instantly  ilai'ted  forward  to  escort  Mr 
Forrester.  Apparently  an  excellent  understant 
ing  existed  between  them  ;  both  parties 
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»*ry  well  satisfied  with  each  other.     With  much 
baste,  Miss  Mush  rushed  from  her  card  table. 

"  Ah !  Dr.  CoUimbine,"  she  exclaimed,  suppos- 
ing I  chaperon  you  down  lo  supper.  My  friend, 
Mrs,  Grahaine,  tells  me  to  shew  you  every  atten- 
tion, and  I  am  sure  I  desire  nothing  better," 

With  a  low  bow,  our  Esculapius  pre- 
sented his  arm;  and  his  companion  being  in 
high  good-humour,  was  veiy  cliattr/.  Dr. 
Columbine  was  assiduously  attentive,  but  lie 
iras  almost  thrown  into  an  apoplexy  by  Miss 
,  Mush's  requesting  he  would  procure  her  some 
lobster  salnd, — ^having  already  partaken  of  the 
major  part  of  a  chicken.  Quite  overcome,  the 
doctor  despatched  a  servant,  and  for  the  reno- 
vation of  his  delicate  nerves,  he  quickly  produced 
in  elegantly  embroidered  French  cambric  pocket 
handkerchief,  inspjrated  with  essence,  and  redo- 
lent of  perfume.  All  "  the  spicy  gsles  of  Araby 
the  bleat," — all  the  lialmy  odours  of  the  sweet 
bath, — were  here  kept  in  "  durance  vile  ;"^never, 
in  short,  liad  so  many  sweets  been  gathered  toge- 
Iho-  in  one  name;  it  was  a  concentration  of 
•tta  of  roses,  eau  de  Cologney  Imw/uet  de  Pertt, 
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extraita  de  Portugal,  de  verreine,  et  aitx  mtll 
Jleurs,  and  last,  llioufi^h  not  least,  simple  honest 
lavender-water;    though,    how  so   bourgeohe  a 
scent  contrived  to  procure  a  place  amongat  sudt  I 
pre-eminent  perfumes  we  cannot  possihiy  i 
gine.     No  doubt  it  was  concocted  after  the  mdft  J 
approved  rules  of   pharmacopic   art,  probably 
under  the  super!  uten  dance  of  the  doctor  himself: 
thougli  heaven  forbid  a  patent  should  be  < 
obtained  for  so  villainous  a  mixture. 

On  the  handkerchief  receiving  a  gentle  hI 
out  burst  the  imprisoned  spirits  ;  flying  into  ti 
ambient  air,  they  spread  confusion  far  and  nel 
So  powerful,  indeed,  was  the  aroma,  that  Jt  t 
lently  assailed  the  olfactory  organs  of  Mrs.  1 
rester,  who  was  at  no  small  distance.     Dreadful 
was  the  effect  on  so  tender  a  frame ;  completely 
overwhelmed,  and  fearing  prostration,  the  lady  , 
instantly    resorted    to  a    golden    vinaigrette^ 
present  from  the  Colonel,  upon  whose  t 
now  heavily  leant.      In    another   instant, 
closed  eyes,  she  was  supplicating  for  air 
water.   With  agitation  depicted  in  ei-ery  featuii 
the  Colonel  bent  over  tiK  drooping  form  of  \ 
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Fomster,  with  the  most  anxious  solid tudif, 
leutjly  vociferating  to  a  servant  to  use  the  ut- 
most despatch,  and  to  bring  a  glass  of  water. 
It  was  quickly  brought,  and  with  hie  own 
Ivnds  the  Colwiel  raised  it  to  the  lips  of  the 
Anting  fair;  who,  after  two  or  three  sips, 
ftund  herself  bettw,  A  glass  of  diampagne 
completed  the  restoratioti :  she  was  speedily  re- 
■iMming  thanks  to  the  Colonel,  with  the  most 
touching  gratitude,  and    expressing    obligation 

0  all  the  kind  inquiries  of  her  "  dear  friends.'''' 
Merely  a  nervous  attack  of  no  consequence, 
)■— they  were  all  far  too  good,— inexpressibly  in- 
,4^ted-~«verpowered  with  attention,  &c.  See  In 
;•  whisper,  to  the  Colonel,  she  imparted  the  cause 

t  her  indi.vposition,  declaring,   that  the  young 

Ihysician  was  a  walking  edition  of  Dekroix's 
\imery.     With  a  significant  aiUade,  the  Co- 

wel  observed,  it  was  "  sweets  to  the  sweets;" 
n  which  Mrs.  Forrester  informed  him,  he  waa 
k  very  naughty  man  indeed. 
\i  We  must  now  look  after  the  Miss  Greys, 
muring  the  reader  that  those  little  ladies  required 
agraatdml  of  looking  after;  but  let  the  reader 
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entertain  no  doubts  of  their  felicity, — they  ■ 
in  the  seventh  heaven — they  are  surrounded  I 
olficers  !  Can  life  furnish  any  thing  greater?    ti^ 

Upon  returning  to  the  dancing-room,  Dr.  < 
lumbinc  was  besieged  by  the  above-inentiooi 
individuals,  who,  with  beseeching  accents, 
treated  a  song.  At  first  this  was  hesitatingi 
declined  i  but  being  backed  by  the  requests  d 
Mr.  and  Mrs.  Grey,  tlie  gentleman  modestly 
prepared  to  comply,  and  seating  himself  at  the 
pianoforte,  he  ran  over  a  few  chords, — if  not 
exactly  with  the  toucli  of  a  professor,  Btill  v 
tolerably  for  an  amateur. 

"  For  heaven's  sake.  Miss  Forresters,  do  o 
and  listen,"  cried  the  Miss  Greys;  and  ihe  dot 
was  speedily  encircled  with  a  bright  galaxy  9 
beauty  and  fashion. 


"  Hush  ev'ry  m 


;  ye  wbisp'ring;  winda  be  atill'* 


Dr.  Columbine  paused,  and  fixed  liis  eyes  upi 
the  ceiling ;  hut  finding  nothing  there,  he  rolled 
his  languiehing  orbits    towards    the    brilliantly 
beautiful  Ellen  Forrester ;    and  *'  woman's  face  , 
was  never  forni'd  in  vain ;"  he  became  instantt 


ioiipired,  and  with  tnudi  fire  and  spirit  hp  rattled 
through  a  long  German  dittVt  composed,  as  he 
afterwords  informal  the  company,  by  his  mo«t 
particular  friend,  Banm  Von  Blundeneldt,  who 
arranged  it  to  an  unpublished  air  of  Beethoven's. 
This  he  tenaciously  reftii^  to  impart,  e^cn  ob- 
jecting to  sing  it  ODce  more. 
I  For  the  first  time  during  a  jienod  of  many 
yea^^  tlie  Miss  Greys  continued  silent  for  full 
ten  minutes, — like  so  many  statues,  they  listened 
in  breathless  asloniahnient.  MUs  Sidney  shiver- 
ed again  with  awe ; — but,  as  for  the  insensible 
Miss  Forrester,  she  turned  aside,  and  laughed 
Boost  irreverently :  the  rest  of  the  ladies,  however, 
.pronounced  it  "  very  splendid." 

Feeling  was  Dr.  Columbiite'a  forte,  ta"  dla 
mock  Germanorum,  with  gentimentalihua,  la- 
chryma  roarem  and  pathos  and  bathos  delightful 
to  see;"  he  next  proceeded!  to  sing  "She  never 
^blamed  him,  never."  It  produced  a  truly  mov- 
'ing  eSect  upon  most  of  tlie  party, — «o  much  so. 
.that  Misses  Corra Grey  and  Sidney  aciually  burst 
into  tears,  whilst  Emma  declared,  she  really 
,fiOuU  have  done  the  same,  but  <he  was  fearful  of 
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making  her  eyes  red.  This  philosophical  pni^ 
deiice  the  officers  warmly  commended.  Dr.  Cqm 
lumbiiie  was  now  afflicted  with  a  very  aJTecUA 
cough,  consequently  it  would  have  been  an  in- 
credible liarbarity  had  a  further  encroaclunent 
been  made  on  his  politenetis ;  so  the  dance  was 
resumed  with  unabated  ardour,  and  the  Hyade^ 
of  the  evening  skipjied  uway  as  merrily  as  ever,'  I 

At  length  a  gahpe  was  attempted.  Here  we 
would  fain  draw  the  Grecian  painter's  veil ;  but 
as  it  is  the  author's  province  "  to  iwthing  exte- 
nuate, nor  aught  set  down  in  malice,"  we  sluitt 
venture  to  proceed,  lamenting  that  words  an 
almost  inadequate  to  convey  a  Hufficiently  accSh 
rate  description  of  a  scene,  which  on  our  veracityy 
we  ourselves  once  witnessed. 

It  is  Hntt  necessary  to  state,  that  with  the  ei^ 
ce])tion  of  the  Miss  Forresters  and  a  Mi»s  Byai^ 
not  a  lady  in  the  room  had  the  slightest  knov^ 
ledge  of  the  step,  and  the  gentlemen  knew  jiHt 
as  much  of  the  matter.  Presumption  is  prover- 
bially rash, — -perhaps,  however,  tlie  performoji 
might  reason  from  analogy;  Ijtcause  they  could 
riu],  tliey  possibly  imagined  they  could  galop. 


i 
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At  all  events,  several  iU-judging  and  still  worse 
anoTted  couples  prepared  to  exhibit  in  a  danw 
vhich,  of  all  others,  requires  the  utnioift  grace 
and  dexterity:  when  this  is  not  the  case,  the 
^gahpe  immediately  degenerates  into  a  vulgar 
iwnp,  incorrect  to  perform,  and  disgusting  to 
witness.  So  it  proved  in  the  present  Instance. 
It  was  profanation  to  designate  as  a  galope, 
what  was  nothing  less  than  a  romping,  tearing, 
confusing  skirmish.  Maria  declined  it  from  the 
first,  and  EUen  prudently  seceded  on  finding 
ber  partner  incomjjetent  to  the  task.  As  mere 
lookers-on,  they  were  sufficiently  recompensed  by 
the  extraordinary  scene  that  followed. 

In  point  of  size,  Loui»a  Grey  and  little  CV)mel 
Hawksworth  were  admirably  matched, — though 
this  small  gentlenum  was  particularly  fond  of 
dancing  with  tall  women  ;  d  propoe  this  appeared 
natural,  for  in  all  our  life  we  never  met  with  an 
instanre  to  the  contrary,  and  we  strongly  suspect 
we  never  shall  i  but  the  rciason  for  so  strange  an 
incHnaly  we  must  leave  philosophers  to  deter- 
mine,— we  confess  it  beats  us  out  and  out. 
Notwithstanding  his  penchant,  otir  younygen- 
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tletnan  had  sufficient  penetration  to  discover, 
that  it  was  much  easier  to  waltz  with  a  lady  of 
similar  dimensions  and  prtiportioiis  with  himself ; 
not  to  mention  the  aymuietrical  eilect  it  proiluced, 
and  the  indication  of  a  more  correct  taste.  With 
these  views,  Uawksworth  had  long  selected 
Louisa  Grey  as  his  prime  beauty,  and  constant 
partner.  She  was  certainly  a  pretty  little  girl, 
and  very  very  little  bigger  than  her  admirer. 
They  enacted  Cupid  and  Psyche  to  perfection, 
to  the  great  entertainment  of  their  acquaintances. 
Accordingly  they  threw  off  at  a  galope.  the 
gentleman  commencing  a  series  of  side  chnsaSs, 
whilst  the  otlier  glissarded  with  all  her  nii^t. 
For  a  few  yards  this  answered  pretty  well ;  but 
on  turning  the  comer  they  were  completely  at 
faidt,  and  began  kicking,  and  plunging,  comtne 
a  renvie  Fun  de  I'autre. 

Though  their  exertions  were  almost  incredible, 
as  yet  they  gained  very  little  ground ;  feeling 
nenous,  to  use  a  nautical  phrase,  Mr.  Hawks- 
worth  suddenly  looked  out  a-head  for  squalls, 
and  perceived  that  the  gigantic  Williamson 
was  rapidly   bearing  full  iqion  them.    No  time 


FINESSE. 

was  lo  be  loBt^-«au««  qu'il  pent  was  tlie  sole 
CDOsulention ;  but  in  avoiding  Char)>bdis  they 
itnuukd  in  Scylla-  SeiKiiig  Louisa  with  the 
gra*p  of  a  vice,  aft£r  a  tremendous  effort  he  got 
her  out  c^  the  way : 

Bui  (wir)[rin^  bcr  rudely,  too  rudely  alas ! 

Tlicy  alunibleJ  and  came  lo  ibe  i^rouiid 

Our  poor  little  gentleman  being  uuderniost,  had 
the  wont  of  it ;  besides,  eo  tightly  was  he  laued 
and  braced,  that  as  he  had  fallen,  so  he  had  laid, 
but  for  the  intenention  of  his  partner,  who,  light 
as  love,  in  an  instant  sprang  on  her  feet,  and 
Kwisted  the  crest-fallen  hero  lo  rise, — who  was 
terribly  annoyed  by  the  accident  Not  so  the 
young  lady, — she  esteemed  it  '*  capital  fun  ;" 
with  a  ringing  joyous  laugh  she  took  the  gentle- 
maxi'A  ana,  and  effected  a  timely,  but  very  noisy 
retreat. 

Thmigh  long  in  detail,  it  was  the  work  of  a 
few  nmineiiti« ;  and  for  fear  Mr.  Hawksworth 
should  think  us  invidioiii",  we  carry  the  descrip- 
tton  a  little  further.  Know  then,  reader,  that 
the  two  Miss  Greys,  with  thdr  respective  cava- 
liers, Slajor  WilliauLson  and  Captain  ThornviUe, 
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are  sailing  at  the  rate  of  iixty  knots  an 
tile  colossal  form  of  the  galltmt  Major  beauti> 
fully  contrasting  with  the  sylph-like,  aerial,  atid 
volatile  Emma,  who  even  ou  tip-toe  could  Hcarcdy 
attain  to  the  officer's  longitudinal  arms.  « 

Thornville's  "  manly  majesty  of  stride,"  wittr 
Corra's  diminutive  steps,  were  beyond  expressioa 
ridiculous.  Up  and  down  the  room  they  alter- 
nately gallopped,  accompanying  the  same  with 
the  most  oiKtreperous  mirth, — which  soon  aU' 
tracted  universal  attention  and  animadversion. 

At  last,  Mr.  Grey  felt  quite  scandalised  bji 
his  daughters'  behaviour.  In  a  peremptory  lone 
he  ordered  the  music  to  cease,  and  drawing 
Mesdanies  Corra  and  Emma  aside,  he  forthwith 
adniinistered  a  severe  paternal  lecture;  which  waa 
not  received  so  dutifully  nor  so  respectfully  m- 
could  have  been  wishetl  The  little  ladies  pa> 
fectly  writlied  again  under  "papa's  scolding;" 
not  that  they  eared  for  it  the  least,  but  aware  of 
the  velocity  of  time,  they  thought  it  was  no  good 
Ustening  to  nonsense — so  was  it  esteemed.  AftW 
promising  to  conduct  themselves  with  proprie^ 
and  sobriety,  they  were  at  length  liberated,  aod 
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With  all  expedition  they  quickly  sokcet)   tltem- 
sdves  by  a  aauleuee  '. 

Mrs.  Forrester  and  htu:  daughters  now  took 
leave,  to  the  great  surprise  of  the  Miss  Greys, 
-who  declared  it  was  very  stupid  for  any  one  (o 
think  of  departing  before  five  o'clock  in  the 
morning.  Sir  Felis  Fanahawe  pressed  forward 
to  escort  Miss  Forrester  to  the  carriage;  but,  ac- 
oepting  the  arm  of  the  Colonel,  she  begged  him 
to  take  charge  of  her  sister.  Whilst  making 
their  wsy  through  the  crowd,  as  Ellen  had  fure- 
Bcen,  tliey  passed  close  to  Captain  Trevor.  She 
glanced  at  his  countenance,  and  was  satisfied. 

Li  vendetta — oh!  Is  veodella, 
E'un  piaoerserbstoai  h^I  ; 
L'oliliar  roDlB.gli  ollrsggi 
E  Iuezz3,  e  ugiidr  villi ! 


.ntmn. 
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CHAPTER  XIV. 


"Lea  coDaolalions  indincrHes  n 
vioUntes  afflictions." — Roubskao. 


-KorHf 


e  rapporiture 
is  peu  de  gnu 


"  If  then  true  lovers  have  been  ever  cro 
as  an  edict  in  destiny ;  then  let  us  leach  c 
ence,  because  il  is  a  cusloinBry  cross ;  as 
SB  tbouglits,  and  ilreamB,  and  aij^hs,  wishes,  and  tew 
poor  fancy's  t 


Mto 


.  Nioa' 


I  Due; 


Scarcely  was  the  corriage^ctor  closed  upt 
Airs.  Forrester,  a«  slie  breathed  fiirtb  anathen 
against  the  devoted  Trevor.     Might  heaven  pu- 
nish his  perfidy  !     Might  such   baseness  meet 
with  its  just  reward  !     He  was  a  villain,  and  the 
worst  of  villains, — without  feeling — withoul  pritor  . 
ciple — without  sense — without  gratitude — witl 
out  ta.tte — without  every  thing.     This  ^panoh^^ 
ment  da  cwur  was  a  real  reUcf  to  the  exasperated 


mother,  who  expected  it  would  be  the  most  grate- 
ful of  themes  to  her  afflicted  flaughter ;  but  she 
was  widely  mistaken.  Maria's  love  was  not  the 
growth  of  a  moment :  though  time  might  oblite- 
rate it,  still  it  waa  not  to  be  wrenched  by  the  rude 
bands  of  violence  and  invective.  She  turned 
■witheringly  away,  and  during  the  tirade  neither 
spoke  nor  wept;  she  appeared  almost  uncon- 
scious of  what  was  passing.  Surprised  at  her 
unnatural  calmness,  Ellen  l>ecame  alarmed ; 
letting  downi  the  glasses,  she  aearched  in  her 
reticule  for  her  salts.  Madame  de  Genlis  was 
right  in  saying,  "  WTien  an  Englishwoman  is 
in  afHictiun,  she  always  has  recourse  to  a  bottle 
of  salts." 

"  My  dear  mother,  for  Maria's  sake  forbear. 
Wait  at  any  rate  until  we  get  home." 

Mrs. Forrester  paused,  but  hke  a  fretting  child, 
she  almost  sobbed  at  being  compelled  to  restrain 
her  feelings.  On  gaining  the  drawing-room, 
what  with  sorrow,  mortification,  and  fatigue, 
Maria  sunk  down  in  a  fainting  fit,  to  the  terror 
and  confusion  of  her  mother,  who  knew  not  how 
to  act,  nor  where  to  turn.     Had  her  daughter 
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Iteen  in  the  last  extremity,  she  could  not  have 

Iwen  more  agonized. 

"  Oh  !  my  child,  my  child,  my  child ! ""  she 
vociferated.  "  Air,  water,  salts,  eau  de  Cologne, 
for  my  dying  child,"  Running  from  the  room, 
and  summoning  Aglae,  Ellen  quickly  returned 
with  a  variety  of  restoratives,  entreating  her  too- 
ther to  calm  and  compose  herself. 

"  Ah  !""  groaned  Mrs,  Forrester,  drenching 
Maria  with  eau  de  Culvgne,  "  this  just  proves 
what  I  have  so  repeatedly  affirmed.  I  havp 
always  said,  that  love  was  the  most  dangerous 
thing  in  existence,  especially  to  young  and  deli- 
cate women  ; — but  say  wliat  I  will — do  what  I 
may — you  girls  will  be  headstrong,  you  will  take 
your  own  way ;  you  persist  in  falling  in  love, — 
though  it  is  the  effort  of  my  life  to  prevent  such 
consummate  folly.  Aglae!  a  I'insiant  mon  eau 
de  sentenr ;  dip(ohe-to%.  pour  Vamtmr  de  Dieu, 
Mrs.  Forrester  went  on.  "  Tliia  odious,  this 
detestable  love  is  the  ruin  of  many  a  line  girl's 
prospects,  I  was  never  in  love  myself,  or  I 
should  never  have  made  the  excellent  match 
I  did ;  but,  for  all  that,  I  was  a  devoted  wift^ 
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and  no  one  ever  moimied  a  husband's  li 
I  did." 

*'  Ah !  tanumr,  Famour,  Famour,  c'eat 
terrible  chose  qtte  tammiT ;  vraiment  tmi ! 
claimed  the  sentimental  Aglae,  who  just  then 
entered  with  the  commission.  Ellen  started,  and 
smiled,  bwt  instantly  disnn'ssed  ihefiUe  de  cham- 
bre,  thinking,  since  her  sister  was  in  love,  there 
was  no  occasion  to  proclaim  90  foolish  a  circum- 
stance, or  to  make  Aglae  the  depositary  of  so 
important  a  secret, — for  the  closer  such  affairs 
were  kept,  the  better. 

Maria  soon  revived  ;  not  a  little  ashamed,  she 
endearoured  to  laugh  at  her  nervounues,  as  she 
called  it. 

"My  darling,"  said  Mrs.  Forrester,  loading  her 
with  caresses,  "he  must  be  a  brute  who  could 
thus  use  you  so  ill.   Depend  a\ian  it,  Tre%'or" — 

"  For  God's  sake,  don't  mention  his  name," 
intrarupted  Maria;  '*  above  all,  donl  speak  ill  of 
him,  at  least  before  me.  He  may  deserve  it,  but 
it  cuts  me  to  the  heart  to  hear  him  so  abused. 
I  cannot,  indeed  I  cannot  liear  it,"  and  bursting 
into  tears,  poor  Maria  retreated  to  bed. 
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No  doubt,  the  niiscliie\oii9  god  of  love  took 
all  the  credit  to  himself,  for  the  fainting  fit  of  so 
lovely  and  so  sensible  a  girl  as  Maria  Forrester, 
Perhaps,  reader,  you  may  here  consider  tlieterm 
'  sensible'  misapplied ;  but  with  all  deference  to 
your  judgment,  we  maintain  the  assertion,  though 
we  confess  that  the  act  of  falling  in  love,  (taken 
in  the  abstract,)  is  not  exactly  a  proof  of  philo- 
sophy or  sense ;  but  such  things  will  happen  in 
the  best  regulated  families,  and  this  is  the  only 
excuse  we  can  offer  for  our  heroine's  infatuation. 
Had  she  been  older,  |«issibly  she  had  been  wiser. 
Love  is  a  singular  thing  after  all,  particularly 
the  fashionable  kind  of  love  of  the  nineteenth 
pCntury.  But  how  comes  it  to  Iw  so  universal  an 
epidemic  ? — 'how  caught  ? — how  acquired  ?  Is  it 
infectious  or  contagious  ?  We  think  it  must 
resemble  the  cholera,  for  every  complaint  is 
called  cholera  now-a-days ;  but  for  all  that  it  is  a 
misapplication  of  terms,  few  having  really  expe- 
rienced it,  whatever  they  may  affirm.  As  it  is 
with  this,  so  we  suspect  it  to  be  with  love;  let 
people  profess  what  they  please,  we  rei>eat,  it  is 
but  a  very  limited  number  who  know  any  thing 


^wul  the  inatttT.  Ab  slight  spasmodic  syniploms 
"^  termed  cholera,  ao  a  mere  penchant  is  styled 
love. 

Now  a  few  words  to  the  ladies,'  who  are  sotne- 
times  very  rash  on  this  subject :  hy  no  meiiiii^ 
sufficieDtiy  cautious.  Young  ladies  occasionally 
&U  in  love  {we  give  it  the  cant  term)  through 
sheer  idleness,  and  begin  by  considering  it  a  pas- 
time ^  ihey  forget  that  Cupid  is  armed, — oy  ! 
« ith  powerful  weapons ;  that  under  a  mask  of 
innocency  and  playfulness  he  conceals  the  most 
dangerous  designs.  On  they  ntsli,  heedless  of  con- 
sequences, and  find,  wlien  it  is  too  late,  liow  much 
better  would  it  have  been  for  them  had  ttiey  re- 
gsfiled  the  "  counsels  of  prudence,  or  listened 
to  the  warnings  of  experience"  The  bower  of 
Itne,  romantically  imagined  to  be  strewed  with 
lilies  and  roses,  is  discovered  to  be  really  sown 
with  brambles  and  thorns;  wreaths  of  willow 
and  rue  soon  take  place  of  bouquets  of  heortV 
anil  forget-me-not.  Wounded,  perchance, 
by  poi.soned  arrows  shot  from  a  Iteartless  beau, 
learn  at  length  that  love  is  nu  child's  spcrt 
•—that  hearts  and  darts  are  not  mere  playthings 
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—that  the  bower  of  love  is  iii  fact  "  a  cockatrice 
den."  They  make  their  escape,  but  alas  I  all  it 
not  over, — troubles  are  yet  awaiting  them.  We 
allude  to  the  sympathies  of  friend& 

"  There's  noaght  in  this  bad  ivorld  like  Kjrmpttthy :  1 
'Tis  so  becoming  to  the  soul  and  face ; 
Set*  to  aotl  music  the  harmouioiu  aigh, 
And  robes  sweet  friendsbip  in  &  Bruaseb  lace- 
Without  a  friend,  M'hat  were  humsnily. 
To  bant  our  errors  up  with  a  good  grace  P 
Consoling  us  with—'  would  jou  had  twice, 
Ab !  if  you  had  but  follow'd  my  iidvice ! ' " 

The  afflicted  mourner  is  prolmbly  infurraed  I| 
some  kind  friend,  (perhaps  dearer  than  the  n 
that  her's  is  no  uncommon  case.  Mr.  5u-an<t 
was  always  a  notorious  flirt,  and  "  the  creatiii 
at  his  dirty  work  again."  Ujjon  this  satisfac 
intelligence  the  patient  becomes  feverish,  and  h 
way  of  a  composing  draught,  she  ia  then  t 
"  aftCT  all,  So-and-so  did  like  her  once,  and  he  now 
PITIES  her  very  much  indeed!  How  tliis  must 
act  Uke  alnwnd  emulsion  on  a  niind  of  delicacy 
and  refinement  !  Surely  the  reader  will  allow, 
that  it  is  almost  worth  while  to  be  cro^^sed  in  luve 
for  the  chance  of  iiLspiring  a  lover's  pity ! 
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Mii)>t  not  a  cup  of  hellebore,  a  dose  of  asaaftx- 
-ves, — even  torture  on  die  rack,  Ik  in- 
iliitdy  preferable  ?  Can  there  be  a  greater  pu- 
ihoient .-'  Assuredly,  that  is  the  quintes5«ice 
t{  the  torments  of  hell.  Oh  I  young  ladies, 
ware  lest  it  be  your  portion ; — a  {aie  like  Tan- 
talus's is  Dothing  to  it.  After  all,  he  was  not  so 
off,  for  be  so  richly  merited  his  lot,  that  even 
e  "  kindett-hearCed  creature  in  Ike  tcorld" 
^Could  not  have  pitied  him.  Bad  as  it  was,  it 
:night  have  been  worse. 

Having   shown  y*"ing  ladies  the  evil  conse- 
mt  on  love,— «upposing  it  should  have  proved 
: — we  venture  the  ittUowing  advice  by 
nir  of  antidote.   First, — they  iiiubI  by  no  means 
s  for,  as  Miss  Emma  Grey  observed,  it  will 
take  their  eyes  red; — besides,  it  is  certainly 
ieHn-«pirited  to  entertain  an  affection  where  it  ia 
Dt  reciprocated.     We  recommend  another  lover 
I  quickly  aa  possible;    paradoxical  as    it  may 
aonfidently  avouch  the  efficacy  of  a 
igle  trial.     La-stlv,  we  cannot  sufHciently  en- 
)  forsaken  dainxels,  that  love  is  not  the 
^grand  affair  of  life  :  nor  should  flirtation  nor  ad- 
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miration  be  their  chief  resource,  nor  their  prin- 
cipal amusement. 

Siirelj,  after  twenty  years  of  age,  the  niind 
should  be  turned  to  more  important  thii 
There  are  duties  which  cannot — which  ought! 
to  be  neglected,  or  terrible  the  conseqw 
Then  again,  are  there  no  accomplishments 
charm,  literature  to  interest  ?  Let  no  yoi 
lady,  therefore,  even  after  a  disappointment  i& 
love,  sit  down  spiritless  and  inactive,  nor  declare 
(as  we  once  actually  heard)  that  there  is  no  longer 
any  thing  worth  living  for.  Let  her  tremble  to 
do  this,  lest  a  worst  evil  should  befall. 

As  gravity  and  sentiment  are  not  oui/orte,  we 
aln-uptly  conclude  this  digression  and  return  to 
l^Iaria  Forrester,  whom  we  loft  very  unhappy, 
and  not  a  little  indignant  at  finding  herM^f 
slighted  and  forsaken  where  she  had  every  reason 
to  expect  the  reverse.  Distressed  as  slie  was, 
she  rose  the  next  morning  detennincd  to  contend 
with  her  feelings, — to  think  no  more -of  Trevor, 
— !md  to  Jitieaw  no  more  for  a  husband — she 
liad  had  enough  of  it.  If  one  («»«■,  all  well  and 
good  ;  but  no  more  sorrow,    no  more  trouble, 
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paald  »he  give  herBclf  on  (he  subject.  She 
Srould  leave  it  to  fate,  which  could  scartwly  make 
ilrorse  hand  of  it  than  she  done  for  herself.  The 
fltluitunit)  rejwrts  of  her  acquaintance  she  would 
dvat  with  contempt,  and  defy  the  "  world's 
jm"  to  her  uttermoaL 

Armed  with  these  resolutions,  she  descended 
life  breakfast,  where  she  found  her  mother  "  Jn  all 
Ae  dignity  of  woe,"  with  a  coffee-cup  before  her, 
■'handlcerchief  in  one  hand,  and  the  vinaigrette 
ia  the  other.  Ellen  could  not  suppress  a  smile. 
Come,  my  darling,"  cried  Mrs.  Forrester, 
fvith  a  face  a»  long  asa  lable^^poon,  and  as  if  she 
patting  an  infant  of  three  years  old ;  "  Come 
Aid  sit  by  me.  There  is  some  coffee;  and  now, 
ifeve  take  some  toast, — but  my  darling  must  try 
t — she  must  indeed.  Not  even  a  brioche  ? 
Well,  then,  she  shan't  be  teased — she  shall  do  as 
rile  pleases  this  morning.'" 

Breakfast  bdng  finished,  Mrs.  Forrester  pro- 
fpreted  adjourning  to  the  boudoir,  for  the  purpose 
of  holding  a  council,  as  she  called  it,  upon  Cap- 
in  Trevors  bdiaviour;  and  ringing  the  bell, 
with  a  maoner  more  ptxl  than  usual,  she  gave 
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orders  that,  with  the  excqjtion  of  the  Colonel, 
slie  was  at  home  to  no  one,  espevinHy  not  to  Cap- 
tain Trevor, — whowaa  never  more,  upon  any  pre- 
text whatsoever,  to  be  admitted  into  her  house. 

Maria  observed,  she  thought  the  last  injunc- 
tion might  have  been  spared,  aa  it  was  not  very 
likely  Captain  Trevor  would  favour  them  with 
his  company.  In  return,  Mrs.  Forrester  ob- 
served, she  was  perfectly  aware  of  that,  but  as 
servants  were  lurious,  gossiping  animals,  it  was 
as  well  to  make  them  suppose  it  was  they  who 
had  quarrelled  with  Captain  Trevor,  and  not  he 
with  them.  She  was  certain  John  would  (.-anvafts 
the  matter  with  Aglae,  as  also  with  the  Thomas 
of  Miss  Mush,  with  whom  he  was  sadly  too  in- 
timate; but  if  they  onlv  represented  and  I'eported 
as  she  wi^ihed,  her  end  was  gained,  as  it  would 
then  be  believed  that  her  daughter  was  the  re- 
jector instead  of  the  rejectee.  For  her  part,  she 
intended  to  enact  the  fox  and  the  grapes :  let 
people  deride  as  they  pleased,  the  fox  at^ted  with 
most  prudent  philosophy.  From  a  child,  tihe  had 
t^ways  wondered  why  he  was  not  held  up  aa  «a 
esample  instead  of  a  warning. 
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"  As  vou  p]ea6e,  mamma,'*  said  Mam ;  "  «ilj 
don't  pUy  the  fox  and  the  goose,  I  am  content. 
So  now  let  us  to  business." 

The  trio  accordingly  assembled  round  a  small 
work-table.  With  all  proper  decorum,  Mrs. 
Fomeiiter  opened  the  s4ance  and  b^an  as  fol- 
lows: "  We  must  now  consult  about  my  dar- 
Ung's  Gad  affair.  It  were  foolish  to  be  of  differ- 
ent minds,  so  let  us  play  into  each  other''s  hands. 
What  is  your  opinion,  Ellen?  are  we  to  cut 
Captain  Trevor,  or  are  we  not  ?" 

"  Decidedly  not,  mamma,  it  were  making  bim 
of  too  much  consequence.  No — let  us  be  per- 
fectly civil ;  but,  at  the  sune  time,  cool  and 
distant.  Really,  be  is  not  worth  any  rale's 
anger,  though  he  is  richly  de8e^^'ing  of  con- 
tHopt." 

"  Very  true,"  said  Mrs.  Forrester,  "  we  will 
try  if  we  cannot  be  revenged  without  cutting 
him.  Only  give  me  an  opportunity,  and  I  will 
pay  him  back  again  for  all  the  anxiety  he  has 
caused  to  me  and  mine.  He  certainly  is  a  most 
infamous  creature,  and  not  so  very  handsome 
dlher :  for  once  in  her  life,  Miss  Mush  spoke 
n2 
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true;  she  said  he  had  nothing  but  features 
more  he  has ; — as  for  his  whiskers  and  moustache 
why  any  one  may  ha%'e  the  same," 

"  They  are  much   better  without,"  observed 
Ellen,  smiling  satirically.     "  Depend  upon  j 
mamma,  vanity  sits  on  the  one,  whilst  hyp( 
lurks  on  the  other." 

"  Most   sensibly   remarked,"   returned 
Forrester,  very  gravely. 

With  a  glance  at  her  sister,  Maria  smiled,  then 
sighed,  and  covered  her  face  with  her  hand. 
Mrs.  Forrester  blew  her  nose  most  pathet 
"  My  dear  Maria,"  said  she,  "  what  can  I  t 
to  comfort  you  ?  but  bye  and  bye,  your  opinio 
will  change,  and  you  will  then  tliink  differently. 
Trevor  is  a  shocking  person — he  is  indeed ; 
you  ought  to  feel  thankful  you  have  had  a 
en  escape.  Rely  upon  it,  you  are  reserved  I 
far  better  things,  for  it  is  morally  impt 
that  beauty  such  as  your's  can  pass 
warded.  Think  no  more  of  Captain  Tre 
— he  is  undeserving  of  so  great  . 
Oh !  he  is  a  sad  young  man  !  How  his  p 
mother  is  to  be  pitied  !     For  his  shameful  i 
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he  deserves  hanging,— I  heartily  wish  he 
get  it." 

Oh  I  mamma,  how  can  you   speak  so   fool- 

Htly,  so  wickedly!"  interrupted    Maria,    not 

ing  whether  to  laugh  or  to  cry. 

Say  rather,  why  does  Ae  act  so  wickedly," 

Mtumed  Mrs.  Forrester ;  "  but  never  mind,  as 

says,  we  will  be  coolly — I  forget  what  you 

id  my  dear?" 

*  Coolly  civil,  mamma ;  but  distant  and  re- 


Oh,  yes, — cool,  and  civjl,  and  distant,  and 
so  we  will.  And  now,  Marie,  attend 
what  I  say ; — I  am  determined  you  shall  be 
trried  before  the  year  is  out,  I  will  move 
iveo  and  earth  but  I  will  accomplish  my  de- 
jn,  and  if  I  do  not  succeed,  my  name  is  not 
len  Forrester. " 

•'  Really,  mamma,  you  treat  me  like  a  child," 
id  Maria;  "you  speak  of  a  husband  as  if  you 
re  promising  me  a  new  dolL  I  don't  want  to 
married,  I  am  far  happier  as  I  am." 
"  Maria,  are  you  mad,  to  talk  such  nonsense  f 
if  I  did  not  know  by  experience,  that  all  girls 
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are  dying  to  be  married.  Surely  you  would  not 
I  wish  to  be  an  old  maid  like  Miss  Musfi  or  Miss 
[  Scanne;  but  I  know  you  ore  out  of  sorts,  ahd 
[  probably  not  thinking  of  what  you  are  saying. 
'No. 


II.. 


,  girls,  I  have  a  scheme  to  propose  for  your 
approbation — I  never  closed  my  eyes  last  night 
for  meditating  upon  it.  You  are  aware  how  re- 
peatedly tlie  Charltons  have  pressed  us  to  viat 
them  r — supposing  we  give  them  a  snug  fort" 
night,  and  return  by  the  races.  Change  of  air 
and  scene  will  be  of  service  to  Maria,  and  as  her 
old  lo^'Cr  is  now  in  the  Jlediterranean,  she  can- 
not be  annoyed  by  bis  presence ;  besides,  it  will 
be  a  reprieve  from  the  gossip  and  scandal  of  this 
detestable  place.  Maynard  told  me,  last  night, 
be  had  received  a  letter  from  the  olil  adniiral. 
entreating  his  company,  and  there  were  many 
messages  for  us  to  the  same  effect.  What  say 
you,  my  dears  ?  I  really  think  we  may  as  well 
go  there  as  stay  at  home ;  for  though  the  Charl- 
tons are  confessedly  stupid  bores,  still  they  are 
most  worthy  excellent  creatures,  and  I  am  sure 
they  will  endeavour  to  exert  themselves  for  our 
amusement.     By  the  way,  I^ord  B— —  is  thdr 
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iiearest  neighbour,  so  of  course  we  shall  be  in- 
viU>i  to  dinner,  and  that  will  furm  some  little 
variety.     Well,  Ellen,  why  do  you  laugh  ?" 

"  Ah,  mamma,  I  see  your  drift.  Confess  now, 
you  are  thinking  what  a  charming  husband  a 
certain  guest  of  his  Lordship's  will  be  for  one  of 
your  daughters.  Nay,  don't  deny  it, — I  see  how 
the  land  lies  too  plainly." 

"  Really,  Ellen,  you  are  so  suspicious,'"  an- 
swered Mrs.  Forrester,  a  little  confused. 

"  Come,  mamma,  you  are  on  confession." 

•'  Why,  my  dear,  I  should  be  glad  to  know 
what  mother  amid  raise  any  objections  to  Sir 
Cliarles  Lorraine,  as  a  son-in-law.  Ah.'  that  is 
indeed  a  superior  man  !  Far  be  it  from  me, 
though,  to  constrain  my  children's  aflections; 
but  this  I  will  say,  it  would  be  the  happiest 
day  of  my  life  could  1  see  either  of  you  united 
to  so  delightful,  so  elegant  a  creature.  But  I 
will  allow  myself  to  build  no  more  ch4teauj!  en 
Eitpagne,  for  all  ray  schemes  have,  hitherto, 
been  frustrated.  I  have  only  to  desire  one  thing 
more  ardently  than  another,  and  I  am  certain 
to  find  myself  disappointed,"  added  the  childish 
Mrs.  Forrester. 
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"  We  are  quite  willing  to  go,"  cried  ElicD : 
"  wheo  shall  we  set  off?" 

**  To-morrow  morning  at  twelve  o'clock.  I 
will  write  to  inform  the  Colonel  of  our  decision  i 
of  course,  as  we  liave  his  horees,  we  cannot  do 
less  than  offer  him  a  place  in  the  carriage." 
So  saying,  Mrs,  Forrester  left  the  room. 

"  Now,  Maria,"  said  Ellen,  *'  as  the  servant 
will  be  going  to  Maynard  Park  with  mamma's 
note,  let  him  order  my  horse  and  take  a  nde, 
for  you  look  wretchedly,— do,  dearest,  for  my 
sake." 

Notwithstanding  her  magnanimoua  resolu- 
tions, Maria's  spirits  gave  way.  Bursting  into 
tears  she  declined  the  ride,  saying  she  felt  afraid 
of  encountering  Trevor;  and  added,  that  she 
was  ashamed  she  had  ever  shewn  him  the  slightest 
preference,  as  it  must  make  her  so  ridiculous  in 
the  eyes  of  his  companions,  besides  those  of  her 
own  acquaintance. 

"  My  dear  sister,"  retunied  Ellen,  "  that 
feeling,  natural  as  it  is,  will  soon  wear  oft',  pro- 
vided you  exert  yourself." 

'*  But  it  is  so  bard  to  be  slighted  ;  so  morti- 
fying to  one's  vanity,"  sobbed  Maria, 
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"  But  remember,  Maria,  how  naoy  giria  are 
liiiuUrly  situated.     You  must  not  give  way  lo 
4us  useless  grief;  only  consider  the  injury  you 
^y  cause  to  your  own  health,  to  say  nothing 
1ft  the  ai^uish  it  occasions  me  and  mamma,  to 
Me  you  afflicted  ;  besides,  it  is  positively  wrong 
repine  at  what  cannot  be  averted.     Depend 
^on  it,  we_&re  not  the  most  efficient  judges  of 
^rfaat  is  necessary  for  our  owit  happiness.  Thank 
'l^ven,    all  our  wishes   are   not   gratitied   tiie 
l^oiiient   they  are   desired.     Your   own  good 
will  soon  enable  you  to  reflect  on  this 
■Siir  with   calmoets  and  judgment,  and  you 
allow  it  has  many  alleviations.    Supposing 
Ifcw,  you  were  weeping  for  the  death  of  a  con- 
st, instead  of  the  heartlcssness  of  a  living 
'er,  then,  indeed,  you  might  have  cause  for 
but,  OB  it  is,  as  mamma  observes,  you 
■ve  had  on  escape.     Let  Trevor  marry  whom 
'  will,  his  wife  can  never  have  much  confidence 
him,  if  he  do  not  cause  her   an   infinitude 
anxiety  and  regret,— for  which  bis  Urge  for- 
can  make  liltle  or  no  compensation.     And 
ne  now  ask  you,  Maria,  if  he  were  this 
m3 


moment  at  your  feet,  impltning  your  farywm  ■ 
and  compassioD,  would  you— dunt  you— •oeqit 
him,  mth  your  pTeaent  knowledge  of  fais  dMk- 
racter  P" 

"  No,  no — I  am  not  to  mean-spirited  as  libtL 
Let  the  wQrld  laugh,  and  apeak  ofthe  &^,^ 
his  grapes,  I  am  convinced  that  no  jp^HMUVl 
could  now  dispose  me  to  be  (be  wiIe.Qf  .^{^<nc- 
Dear  Ellen,  be  no  more  uneasy  op  i^  aocouDtt 
I  am  determined  to  exert  mysdf :  you  s^IlflM 
that  I  will,  and,  please  God,  after  a  voy  fa* 
days,  I  will  be  as  happy  and  craite^fed  ft  I 
have  ever  bcfn  before."" 
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i^i,    .  CHAPTER  XV. 

^^'Tha   very  thoughts  of 


lis  fair  company  clnpp'd 


"  Have  you  not  mark'd  the  downcwi  eye. 
The  riling  bliub,  the  geotle  sigh. 
The  head  cuqueltUh,  lurn'd  twry? 
What  can  it  mean  ?     Ah !  tell  ui  why." 

AHUNVMOUa. 

I  could  fain  have  it  a  match  ;  and  I  douht  not  bul  to 
fashion  it,  if  yoo  three  will  but  tniniiter  aucb  asaiitance 
U  I  shall  give  you  direclion. 

Delighted  with  the  prospect  of  the  morrow, 
in  high  spirits  Colonel  Maynard  came  to  spend 
his  evening  at  Mrs.  Forrester's.  This  was  a 
pretty  general  custom  of  the  old  veteran's,  who 
having  always  more  time  than  he  well  knew 
how  to  dispose  of,  often  found  his  widowed 
home  inexpressibly  dull  and  comfortless.  It  was 
to  the  Forrester's,  therefore,  he  principally  look- 
ed for  an  alleviation  from  his  ennui. 
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"  Me  void,"  he  exclaimed,  entering  the: 
(Irawiiig-rooni,  and  bowing  after  the  fashion  of  > 
the  old  school — but  all  the  more  graceful  and 
respectful  on  that  account,  wliatever  the  mo- 
derns may  say  to  the  contrary,  "  You  see,  my  t 
dear  friencls,"  he  continued,  "  I  can  scarcely; 
live  away  from  you,  and  no  wonder,  when  »■ 
man  knows  you  as  long  and  as  well  as  I  do. 
Bless  me,  three  ladies  sitting  together?  that  will 
never  do.  Allow  me  to  make  a  division. — 111 
come  by  you,  if  you  please,  Mrs,  Forrester,' 
for  its  only  fair  we  old  people  should  ait  next  " 
each  other."  Accordingly,  llie  Colonel  edged 
ill  his  chair  as  close  as  possible,  upon  which  ' 
Mrs.  Forrester  very  coquettiahly  moved  hers  ■ 
about  an  inch  and  a  half  in  a  reverse  direc- 
tion. 

"  Well,  Ellen,  I  see  my  purse  is  almost 
finished.  Whata  charming  clever  girl  you  are ! 
and  you,  too,  my  pretty  Maria.  Ah  !  my  dear 
madam,  never  were  such  girls  as  yours !"'  The 
young  ladies  smiled  their  approbation;  wltilst  • 
Mrs.  Forrester  observed,  that  as  a  wife  she  had 
esteemed  herself  happy,  but  as  a  niollier  she  was 


» 


FINESSE.  253 

fortunate  indeed ;  if  only  poor  Mr.  Forrester 
osuld  have — " 

"  Come,  come,  my  dear  madam,"  hastily 
iotemipted  the  Colonel,  "  you  must  not  get  on 
these  gloomy  subjects;  they  will  only  distrcsii 
you.  I  have  no  doubt  that  my  old  respected 
friend  is  much  happier  than  we  are." 

Now  it  would  have  been  really  difficult  to 
imagioe  a  happier  being  than  the  Colonel,  at 
the  present  moment ;  but  some  how  or  other  he 
lilted  as  little  to  speak  of  his  late  wife,  as  he  did 
to  hear  Mrs.  Forrester  mention  her  defunct  hus- 
band. "  Do  you  think,  Mrs.  Forrester,"  he 
continued,  "  you  can  contrive  to  be  ready  pre- 
cisely at  twelve  o'clock  to-morrow  morning  ?  Not 
for  the  world,  though,  would  I  hurry  you ; 
indeed  you  arc  always  consideration  itself;  but 
I  mention  this,  because  the  horses  hanng  had 
so  little  esercise  lately,  are  rather  more  fresh 
and  spirited  than  I  quite  like.  You  know,  three 
pretty  wonien  are  a  serious  responsibility."  Mrs. 
Forrester  assured  him  they  would  be  punctual 
to  tbe  very  instant. 

"  Thank  ye,  my  dears,  thank  ye.    I  suppose 
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you  take  Mademoiselle  P"  Ellen  replied  in  the 
affirmative.  "  Ah,  ha  !  thai  will  be  good  new* 
for  Gill>ert  to-night.  I  can  tell  you  the  did 
rogue  has  already  cast  the  eye  of  affection  upon 
your  piquante  petite  aojibrette.  What  do  you 
think  of  that  M  rs.  Forrester  ?  Can  you  prevail 
upon  yourself  to  part  with  Aglae?" 

"  Indeed,  Colonel  Mnynard,"  cried  Mrs, For- 
rester, **  I  shall  do  no  such  thing.  For  my  own 
part,  I  wonder  you  can  encourage  such  pro- 
ceedings. In  the  first  place,  I  highly  dis^ 
prove  of  every  kind  of  flirtation,  especially 
amongst  the  lower  classes.  What  hiisiness  have 
they  with  love?  Too  ridiculous! — besides, 
Aglae  is  such  a  treasure,  we  could  none  of  us 
exist  without  her.  Pray  inform  Mr.  Gilbert  <rf  - 
this ;  and  you  may  add  from  me,  that  she  is  not 
for  such  as  him ;  her  family  ia  most  respectable, 
and  I  was  only  allowed  to  take  her  from  Paris, 
under  the  consideration  that  I  would  watch  over 
her  w  if  she  were  a  child  of  my  own  Moreover, 
she  is  engaged  five  or  six  deep  already,  to  my 
certain  knowledge, — so  pray  let  me  hear  no 
more  of  Mr.  Gilbert's  nonsense.     There  is  not 
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ijlUch  another  maid  in  Europe,  and  I  caD  promise 
JlioQ  he  shall  never  have  my  consent  b)  espouse 
'iAgUe." 

Vive  famour  T  cried  the  Colonel.  "  My 
idear  madam,  yoii  are  really  too  cruel.  Well, 
(girls,  what  do  you  think  of  the  famous  Dr. 
Columbine?  I  hear  all  the  Miss  Greys  lost 
Ibeir  hearts  to  him  last  night." 

Fie,  Colonel,  I  am  sure  that  is  Hcandal,"" 
r«ried  Ellen,  "  for  none  of  those  little  ladies 
-fver  had  a  heart  to  lose.  Pour  mm,  I  pro- 
^aouDce  the  doctor  an  egregious  puppy,  though 
I  allow  his  appearance  is  rather  in  his  fuvour. 
,JXin"t  you  think  so,  mamma?" 

Yea,  he  is  certainly  a  handsome,  gentleman- 
tiike  young  man,  but  not  in  the  least  calculated 
tp)r  a  physician.  He  is  far  too  good-looking,  which 
.jaa9t  ever  be  an  objection  In  a  medical  man ; 
and  I  am  sure  this  must  be  the  opinion  of  every 
Judicious  mother,  I  am  aiirprised  Dr.  Colum- 
bine should  think  of  coming  to  S ,  consi- 
dering how  long  Dr.  F has  been  established; 

besides,  old  F     ■-  is  so  much  more  desirable — 
J  ao  much  safer  every  way.     Now  ^  is  a  man  for 
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the  ladies,  though  with  iill  his  endeavours  he  c^  I 
never  be  reckoned  r  ladies'  laan.  Ah  I  Maynu^  1 
shall  you  ever  forget  the  shocking  pocket-haud*.  I 
kerchief?"  The  gentleman  replied,  it  certainly  I 
was  the  very  devil 

"  What  a  beau  he  will  be  in  S    ■ — ,"  ubse^^'e4f  I 
Maria. 

"  Yes.  yes,  yes,"  said  Mrs.  Forrester,  "  tht 
is  no  doubt  but  the  young  physician  will  prov^l 
a  great  attraction  to  most  of  our  worthy  neigb^ 
imurs,  though  he  can  never  be  such  to  us ;  fcp 
although  nothing  can  be  more  interesting  thaad 
black  hair,  black  eyes,  and  a  sallow  complex^ion, 
still  you  know,  my  dears,  he  is  quite  out  of  oui 
line." 

*'  Oh,  certainly — of  course,"  answered   ha 
daughters. 

"  My  dear  Mrs.  Forrester,"'  said  the  Colonel^l 
"  for  once  in  my  life  I  must  b^  to  differ  from 
you  respecting  Dr.  Culunibinea  appearance  notjl 
being  in  his  favour,  as  for  aar^ords  his  profe» 
sional  success.  The  ladies  may  say  what  they 
please,  but  I  never  met  with  one  in  my  life  who 
really  disliked  a.  liandsome  man.     I  should  be#.J 


sorry  to  think  so  Ul  of  their  taste.     Why,  i 
deed,  should  a  good-looking  fellow  be  aiBde 


"  Well,  Maynard,  you  are  right  to  a  certain 
extent*  but  not  in  toto,  I  assure  you.  Depend 
upon  it,  my  good  sir,  we  women  are  sooner 
fojscinated  by  the  ear  than  by  the  eye, — and  for 
a  Tery  efficient  reason.  To  be  candid,  I  rather 
bdieve  we  like  to  see  nothing  better-looking 
than  ourselves.  As  I  said  before,  probably  you 
may  be  correct  in  your  judgment  of  Dr.  Colum- 
bine's appearance,  which,  after  all,  is  nothing  so 
very  striking, — at  least,  he  is  not  the  style  of 
person  I  admire." 

"  Mydear  madam,"  cried  the  Colonel  eagerly, 
"  do  tell  me  what  style  of  man  is  so  happy  as  to 
gain  your  approbation.^'^  Mrs.  Forrester  looked 
down, — she  had  jiarticularly  long  eye-lashes,— 
at  Inst  she  hesit^ngly  replied,  she  really  could 
not  exactly  sayj  as  it  was  a  subject  upon  which 
she  had  bestowed  little,  if  any,  consideration. 
The  gentleman's  eyes  glistened  with  satisfaction, 
as,  with  much  assiduity,  he  occupied  himself 
wHh  a  close  examination  of  a  pair  of  scissors. 
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Ellen  inquired  if  there  was  any  news, 
Serving,  few  gentlemen  returned  from  the  aevf 
room  without  hearing  or  inventing  aome  gofl 
story  or  other. 

"  Indeed," said  theColonel, laughing,  " 
is  a  capital  on  dit  now  circulated  through  iha^ 
town, — moreover,  it  is  a  fact,  and  not  one  of  our 
usual  romances, — and  quite  Apropos  to  our  sub- 
ject,  for  Dr.  F.  is  the  principal  in  the  affaif.  , 
He  has  been  attending  Miss  Scanne  the  t 
of  the  winter — (yo\i  know  he  is  a  famous  fi 
low  for  keeping  all  the  old  women  alive), 
visiting  her  the  other  day,  she  invited  him  t 
t€t6-hr-t£te  dinner,   which  proposal  he  joyful^ 
accepted.     Ai  eight  oVlock  in  the  evening,- 
what  had  bewitched  him  heaven  alone  knowi 
to  sup|)ose  his  hostess  could  bewitch  any  une,-ii(f 
be  that  as  it  may,  down  he  falls  on  liis  kneeif.l 
and  tenders  his  person,  purse,  two  houses, 
two  carriages,  to   her  acceptance.     These  i 
however  declined,    telling   him,   that    ladies  I 
her   time  of  life   could    only  marry    for    thr#i« 
things, — fortune,  family,  or  beauty.     She  wqAl 
jMssesacd  of  the  two  first,  and  did  she  require  I 
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the  third,  she  should  certainly  never  look  for  it 
in  the  doctor.  How  flattering  From  being 
ihe  best  of  friends,  they  presently  got  to  quar- 
relling. '  Leave  my  house  this  instant,'  cried 
IVfiss  Seanne, — at  the  same  time  throwing  him 
*  fee,— which,  in  a  rage,  he  flings  on  the  floor ; 
fehe  rushes  to  regain  the  indignantly  rejected 
offering;  he  cannot  allow  the  lady  to  stoop  for 
herself,  so  pressing  forward,  seizes  it  first, 
thinks  better  of  it,  and  places  it  in  his  pocket. 
*  Was  there  ever  so  mean  a  wretch  f  shrieks 
Miss  Seanne,  *  no  never .'  Get  out  of  my  sight 
this  moment ;  I'll  none  of  you:'  so  arming  her. 
self  with  the  poker,  the  Doctor  retreats  with  tlie 
utmost  precipitation.  Miss  Mush  was  with  her 
half  an  hour  afterwards,  and  declares  she  never 
saw  a  woman  in  such  &  fantigue  in  her  life; 
•he  was  perfectly  boiling  with  rage,  so  indignant 
'ai  rtceiving  an  off'er.  Had  she  been  positively 
outraged,  she  could  not  have  made  a  greater 
piece  of  work.  *  No  man  ever  offered  to  me 
l)efore,"  she  exclaimed  ;  '  none  of  them  durst 
take  90  great  a  liberty.  /  Mrs,  Doctor  F.  in- 
deed !     /,    the  great  grand-daughter  of    Lord 
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Scaremall,  of  Castle  Garatt,  county  Galway,  f 
be  a  match  for  the  like  of  him  !     Oil !  it  wi 
the  insult  of  inaults.     I  never  will — I  nevi . 
can — pardon  it.     Oh !  Mush,  Mush,  Mush,  iTj 
ever  you  let  that  villain  attend  you  in  futui 
our  acquaintance,  though  ofthirty  years' stand-i 
ing,  must  cease  on  the  instant.'    After 
deal,  the  lady  was  pacified,  but  Miss  Mush  vut- 
com]}el]ed  to  pledge  her  word  to  give  up  Drf 
F— ■-  and  to  employ  Dr.  Columbine  instead 
HO  you  see,  there  are  two  patients  already." 

After  a  long  and  hearty  laugh  from  the  part; 
Mrs.Forrester  declared,  she  could  readily  belli 
stOl  more  improbable  things  of  Miss  Scam 
wJio  was  certainly  the  most  extraordinary  of  hi 
sex.   Undoubtedly  she  must  be  mad,  to  conduct 
herself  in  such  a  manner.     In  general,  ladies 
were  only  too  ready  to  boast  of  their  conquests, 
instead  of  denying  them  with  so  much  vehemt 
indignation. 

"  What  could  possess  Dr.  F ,  to  propose 

to  such  a  person!"  said  Ellen.  "  A  confirmed 
old  bachelor  like  him,  too!  Indeed,  were  he 
actually  to  come  from  church  with  Miss  ScaDn^*! 
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still  the  marrisge  would  be  illegal,  for  every 
one  will  allow  he  must  have  lost  his  senses  to 
commit  so  absurd  an  attioit.  I^t  us  thank 
heaven,-  she  ejaculated,  '■  that  there  are  so 
manj  fools   in  the   world,  more  especiallv  for 

those  in  S ■.     Posilively  we  should  die  < 

ennui,  were  it  not  for  laughing  at  the  follies  of 
our  neighbours." 

For  some  time  Mrs.  Forrester  continued 
silent :  the  preceding  evening  slie  had  acciden- 
tally overheard  Dr.  F recommending  Chel- 
tenham to  the  Colonel,  and  she  was  now  mcdi- 
tatiDg  bow  she  could  procure  an  invitation  for 
bcrself  and  daughters  to  accompany  him.  After 
B  little  reflection  she  finessed  ax  follows,  and  began 
by  asking  the  Colonel  if  he  did  not  think  their 
dear  Maria  was  looking  extremely  delicate.*" 

"  Why  the  poor  girl  never  looks  strong  at 
any  time,"  he  replied.  "  I  must  say,  she  is 
not  quite  in  beauty  at  present.  Maria,  why 
don't  you  take  better  care  of  those  roses  ? 
Paith,  they  have  more  of  tlie  York  than  the 
IrfuiCRSter.""  Maria  smiled,  and  declared  herself 
perfectly  well,  as  in  fact  she  was,  , ,, 
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"  Ah !  my  love,  you  don't  know  what  yvA 
are  talking  about,"  interrupted  Mrs,  Forrestet' 
impatiently  ;  "  but  were  you  dying,  you  trould 
never  confess  you  were  ill.  Indeed,  Maynard,'" 
she  continued,  with  s  deep  deep  sigh,  "  she  is 
very  far  from  being  well, — very  far  indeed  ;  oad 
I  am  more  concerned,  more  uneasy  than  [  can 
express.  Change  of  air  is  recommended,  and  I 
would  willingly  adopt  the  advice,  but  really  our 
trip  to  London  last  spring  was  so  ruinously 
expensive,  that  I  confess  prudential  motives  _ 
restrain  me  for  the  present." 

"  Good  God  !  but  don't  you  consider,  ti 
you  are  waiting  to  recover  your  finances,  t 
precious  Maria  may  slip  through  our  dngf 
By  George,  but  she  does  look  ill — changes  "^ 
colour  every  moment.  Am  I  not  her  guardian  ! 
Am  I  not  your  friend?  and  still  you  can  think 
of  hesitating  to  apply  to  me  in  your  difiicultii 
I,  too,  who  would  die  to  aen'e  you;  I  ' 
could  never  know  another  happy  hour  if  aught 
disastrous  should  befall  you  or  yours.  Let  us 
go  to  Cheltenham  or  Lcaniinglon,  to  Italy,  to 
the  Madeiras;  any  place  which  you  think  ' 


notives  ^^- 

hangM*^^ 
■dian ! 
think 
Liltii^^l 


FINESSE,  263 

of  BCTvice  to  her.  Ah!  my  dear,  clearest 
fUend,  you  have  but  one  Tault,  and  [hat  in,  too 
'^ch  punctilio ." 

Mrs.  Forrester  put  her  han<lkerchicf  to  her 
V)es,  and  declared,  usch  kindness,  such  deli- 
cacy, were  more  tlian  human;  it  was  too  ovcr- 
^wering,  too  affecting,  fur  any  thing.  Pressing 
ler  liand  in  silence,  the  Colonel  waited  until  she 
lecovtTed  herself.  "  Ah,  girls,"  said  he,  in  a 
akie  whisper,  "  wliat  a  mother  is  yours  !" 

After  much  persuasion,  he  finally  prevailed 
upon  Mrs.  Forrester  and  her  daughters  to 
iBcompany  him  as  his  guests  to  Cheltenhan*, 
irhcre  he  anticipated  a  sis  weeks  or  two  months' 
a^ur.  He  would  receive  no  thanks ;  he  was 
the  person  obliged ; — -in  fact,  be  never  should 

have  followed  Dr.  V 'a  advice,  for  he  could 

ndurc  so  long  a  separation  from  his  friends, 
ftc.  &c  &c. 

Not  another  word  on  the  subject,  I  en- 
treat," said  the  Colonel,  slowly  rising  to  take 
leave-  "The  best  friends  must  part,  and  I,  poor 
de\il  as  I  am,  must  return  to  my  solitary 
home.     God  bless  you,  girls !     Good  night — 
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Mrs.  Forrester. — By  the  way,  if  you  pUa&e  w^ 
will  be  punctual  at  twelve  o'clock ;  reroembajt, 
we  have  five  and  twenty  miles  to  go,  and 
roads  are  very  hilly." 

*'  You  shall  not  be  detained  a  second,"  cried 
Mrs.  Forrester,  "  trust  me,  /  will  prevent  tliaL*" 

"  Maynard — Colonel  Maynard,"  she  sud- 
denly exclaimed,  as  the  door  was  closing,  "  I 
have  something  to  say  to  you ;"  and  furthwitli 
she  led  the  gentleman  towards  a  window,  ai)(|l 
addressed  him  in  a  confidential  whisper.  Tl 
did  not  escape  the  notice  of  her  daughters. 

"  How  mysterious  we  are  to-night !"  observedj 
Ellen  to  her  sister. 

"  Yes,  indeed,"  returned  the  other, 
under-tone;    "  it  is  quite  ridiculous  MammaVi 
saying  she  disapproves  of  flirtation,  when 
goes  such  lengths  with  the  Colonel.     I  dedi 
it  is  quite  beautiful  to  watch  them.     What 
they  be  talking  about?" 

"  My  dear  Maynard,"  began  Mrs.  Forrestetjj' 
"  you  may  remember  when  Sir  Charles  Lorvj 
raine  was  here,  how  anxious  you  were  to  invitft' 
him  to  dinner,  but  that  sad   fit  of  the  gout 
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I  you.     Now  as  he  and  Lord  li 

■rr  coming  to  llie  race?,  supposing  you  take  the 
opportunity — forgive  me,  my  dear  sir,  if  I 
su^ejt— "■ 

**  My  dear  madam,  how  yoii  talk — I  quite 
ogne  with  you  that  I  ought  to  ask  Lorraine. 
and  I  will  take  care  to  engage  him  whilst  wc 
are  at  the  Charltons.  You  should  fix  the  day, 
■  Aid  invife  whom  you  will  have  to  meet  you. 
Now  don't  raise  any  objections,  l>ecaustj  I  muel 
lUne  some  one  to  do  the  honours  of  n)y  house  to 

Lady  B ." 

■  "  Well,  well,  I  shall  be  most  happy  to  render 
rou  any  aiaislance,  but  as  for  taking  tlie  head 
if  yow  table  that  is  quite  impossiWe," 

**  My  dear  madam,  you  shall  do  just  as  you 
Jdease.  By  the  way,  I  fear  I  can't  get  off 
asking  Trevor, — you  know  he  is  OL'arly  related 
10  Sir  Charles." 

*  Oh,  Colonel,   that  ia  not   to  be  thought 
bf !    Consider  my  dear   child's   feelings.     Ay, 
t  thing,   she   ha«  indeed   been  .-Jiamefully 
trealwl.* 

■  Heartless  coxcomb !  I  had  a  great  mind  lo 


'  Oh  my  God  *"  exclaimed  the  terrified  lady, 
shiLtting  her  eyes,  "  how  yoii  frighten  roe ! 
For  mercy's  sake  don't  make  me  so  dreadfully 
A  man  of  your  age  and  consequence, 
and  who  has  fought  for  his  country  too,-  lo 
think  of  risking  his  life  with  such  a  perfect 
r  Besides,  I  would  not  have  Maria 
made  a  subject  of  conversation  for  the  world: 
mly  reflect  how  it  might  injure  her  future 
prospects  !  Promise  me,  Maynard,  promise  me, 
faithfully,  you  will  not  take  the  least — the 
slightest  notice." 

"  Why  be  so  eager,  Mrs.  Forrester  ?     Have 
you  ever  demanded  any  thing  from  me  in  vain  ? 
Do  I  not  live  to  oblige  you  ?     Ah .'  Mrs.  For- 
rester ! "  -_ 
"  Oh,  Colonel  Maynard!"                        'WM 
"  Most  charming — "                                 ^| 
•'  Hush,  bush  ! — you  inconsiderate  creature." 
"  Now,   Colonel   Maynard,"   resumed   Mrs. 
Forrester,  after  a  pause,  "  I  will  detain  you  no 
longer.     I  think  you  have  decided  about  Cap- 
tain Tri'vor  ?" 
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<^  Certainly— I  am  determined  he  shall  never 
cross  my  threshold  again ;  as  for  what  Lorraine 
may  think,  I  care  nothing  about  it  Surely  I 
have  a  right  to  be  master  in  my  own  house  !^ 

^<  Most  indisputably.  For  heaven^s  sake 
wrap  yourself  well  up;  it  is  raining  shock- 
ingly !""  and  carefully  tying  a  comforter  round 
his  neck,  at  length  Mrs.  Forrester  permitted 
the  Colonel  to  take  his  departure. 


s  2 


CHAPTER  XVI. 

"  A  ninklnjr,  hobblmg',  crabbed,  proud  old  maid, 
U'ho?e  chsrma  bad  felt  a  heavy  caDnonade, 

From  Time's  slrong  batt'ry 

Liv'd  in  a  couotr]'  town — tb«r«  epitber  ^ite. 
And  dwelt  on  Scaadal's  storiea  wiih  delight." 

Petkr  PtMDAII. 

"  But  ma'am — bnt  sir— I  would  not  play  nUli  you  for 

flraws — don't  you  know  what  Hoyl«  tsjrt?     If  A  *ni 

U  arc  partners  a^inst  C  and  D,  aiid  the  g*me  nine  all, 

A   and  B    haie   von  three   Iricks,  and  C  and  D  four 
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mertion, — declaring,  ttist  there  was  but  one 
in  the  world  who  was  worih  so  much 
nnuderation ;  but  she  very  much  feared,  a 
lervous  attack  would  be  the  consequence. 
With  an  air  of  importance,  and  as  if  sht- 
)uul  not  one  moment  to  lose,  she  hurried  to  the 
'AiillinerB,  whom,  for  the  first  time  in  her  life 
iduring  a  residence  of  many  years,  she  now  con- 
jfescended  to  patronize.  On  entering  the  shop, 
llhe  shrugged  up  her  shoulders,  alluded  to 
iPari^  and  spoke  of  the  merciless  decrees  of 
4aie.  After  much  deliberation  she  purchased 
jwo  pink  bonnets,  flatteringly  assuring  Mrs. 
Allen  that  they  were  quite  astonishing  for  the 
ix>untry,  and  really  her  daughters  might  wear 
Kiem  with  very  tolerable  credit :  but  to  thi- 
Ifae  young  ladies  strongly  objected,  pronouncing 
■very  thing  countrified,  dtt  phis  mnuvaix  fort  .' 
besides,  they  were  already  amply  supplied  ;  and 
*»cn  expected  Parisian  bonnets  against  the 
»,  so  where  was  the  good  of  getting  any 
kiting  new  for  such  dowdies  as  the  Charltons  ■■ 
(ut  it  was  in  vain  to  protest,  Mrs-  Forrester 
•bstinately  insisted  on  the  pink  bonnets  being 
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worn,  and  would  admit  neither  denial  nor 
cuse.     She  bade  Ellen  remember  her  dark  e^ 
and  told  Maria  she  ought  to  consider  the  d* 
cttte  paleness  of  her  complexion, — and  since 
never  could  be  jjrcvailed  upon  to  wear 
of  rouge,  why  pink  waa  the  only  alleruatii 
They  might  safely  rely  on  her  judgment 
was   not   natural   she   should   recommend 
thing  unbecoming,     No !  she  tlianked  heav^ 
she  had  a  good  and  a  aiifficient  reason  for  every 
thing  she  did. 

Here  Ellen  looked  very  significant,  and 
ijuired  if  her  mother  was  quite  certain  wheti 
pink  was  Sir  Charles  Lorraine's  favourite  coli 
Mrs.  Forrester  laughed  and  shook  her  ht 
the  same  time  observing,  that  the  welfare  and 
liappiness  of  her  daughters  toas  the  sole  aim  of 
hex  cvistenoe.    An  hour  and  a-lialf  did  Colonel 
Maynard  wait  for  his  dilatory  companioni 
six  times  did  the  carriage  drive  up  and  doi 
the  streets,  expecting  their  attendance, 
it  with  exemplary,  with  almost  miraculous, 
tience,— and  upon  Mr.  Gilberfs  observing  it 
was  enough  (o  make  a  priest  swear,  he  repre- 


and 
lond  ^^ 
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Rented  U>  him  the  iniquity,  Uic  exU^me  itnpro- 
pritily,  of  burrying  luiy  lady  i— in  short,  as  Mrs. 
f  orrester  declared,  "  he  behaved  more  like  an 
«ngel  than  a  QUtn." 

I.  AL  length  the  party  drove  off.  No  doubt  Ihi' 
jpurney  was  agreeable,  but  we  have  few  parti- 
culars of  the  Charlton  visit.  There  was  a  din- 
ger at  LordB^^^'a,  aad  the  compliment  was 
JCeturned  at  the  Admiral's.  Whether  Sir  Charles 
Jaurraiae  admired  the  pink  bonnets  we  cannut 
^y;  but  he  was  politely  attentive  in  his  ^■al!^ 
Upon  the  old  Admiral  and  his  venerable  partner, 
mad  no  IcsB  than  four  times  he  accidentally 
^x>untered  the  Miss  Forresters  and  Culonel 
Maynard,  during  their  rides.  We  earnestly 
that  all  this  was  satisfactory  to  the  lendt-r 
bother,  who,  however,  vouchsafed  neither  coni- 
Ueiit  nor  remark ;  but  we  suspect  that  the 
prudent  lady's  heart  was  pondering  iipou  many 
things, 

.  We  again  go  back  to  Captain  Trevor,  whost 
Weathercock  of  a  mind  was  of  course  in  a 
continual  stale  of  fluctuation.  "  Can  tbe 
£tbiop  change    his   skin  ?"    One   instant    hc^ 
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took  credit  to  himself  for  tlie  spirU  he 
shewn  in  insulting  u  liarniles^  aud  innc 
girl ;  then,  again,  his  heart  relented  as  h 
fleeted  on  her  gentleness  and  fascination. 
Jiad  watched  her  closely  whilst  in  company  \ 
Sir  Felix  Fansliawc,  and  was  convinced,  by 
indifference  of  Iier  manner,  that  there  was 
tendre  between  eitlicr  of  the  parties.  He 
he  had  sinned  beyond  forgiv^iess;  and  disgui 
with  himself,  and  all  around  him,  he  now 

cerely  wished  to  leave  S ,     This  was,  a 

jirecisely  what  Thoniville  desired  ;  having 
reliance  on  his  promises  and  assertions, 
feared  that  Trevor  would  never  be  safe  so  li 
as  he  remained  in  the  vicinity  of  the  Forresti 
and  though  Thornville  elegantly  and  flatter* 
ingly  assured  his  friend  that  he  had  cvnducte<l 
himself  like  u  bear,  and  that  he  could  not  hops 
to  he  pardoned,  still,  in  his  own  mind,  he 
tertained  no  doubt  that  if  Trevor  should  cq| 
descend  to  make  even  t)ie  shadow  of  an  apolugy, 
Maria  would  instantly  overlook  it,  and  accept 
his  overtures  with  joyful  empressemeiit.  Dreadu^ 
iiig  this,  Thornville  determined  not  to  rest  uol 
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ile  had  persuaded  him  to  leave  the  town.  Pro- 
|thioiis  enough,  Trevor  received  a  letter  froni 
tndy  Catherine,  then  residing  in  Paris,  who 
^pressed  many  anxious  wishes  for  an  interview 
^fith  her  only  son. 

Fool  as  he  was,  the  letter  was  instantly  »hew  n 
■to  his  guide,  philosopner,  and  friend. 

■  Now  to  use  a  French  idiom,  Thomville  was 
iftie  of  those  qui  Bait  tirer  la  ijuintessence  de 
After  reading  the  epistle,  he  observed  it 
was  a  splendid  affair,  mngnipcently  written,  and 
that  it  would  lie  positive  want  of  dooltj  if  it  were 
«at  answered  in  person,  &c.  Trevor  was  really 
nixious  to  see  his  mamma, — so,  by  Thorn\iIle"s 
Suggestion,  ho  at  length  agreed  to  set  off  for 
9An%  after  the  wcond  day  of  the  races.  He 
4sof\\A  not  posMbTy  miss  tTiat,  for  having  bacVed 
flia  horse.  Lady  Fanny,  against  the  field,  and 
Aiorc  especially  against  Sir  Felix  Fanshawc's 
Flirt,  he  thought  it  only  a  proper  attention  on 
Ws  part  to  witness  her  ladyship's  jierformance. 

for  a  Uttte  of  the   S gossip.     Of 

course,  so  important  a  circumstanec  as  the  di-- 
parture  of  the  Forresters  (temporary  as  it  was) 
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could  not  pass  without  due  eriticiani  and  obser' 
vation  from  the  discriminating  inhabitants  of 
this  respectable  little  town.  As  a  Ban]])le,  we 
beg  our  reader  to  accompany  us  to  the  drawing- 
room  of  Miss  Scanne.  Nay — start  not,  gentle 
reader,  'tis  only  in  vision's  airy  form, — not  for 
the  world  would  we  take  you  there  in  reality, 
for  it  is  our  general  endeavour  to  do  to  others  as 
we  would  have  them  do  to  us.  .J 

On  the  day  in  question.  Miss  Scanne  invitwl^ 
her  intimate  friend,  Miss  Mush,  to  dinner  ;  id 
the  evening,  they  purposed  solacing  themselves 
with    a.    few    games    at    whiel;    to  effect    this, 
Mr.  Hainer  and  the  Reverend  Graaby  Sn 
■were  invited,  to  make  out  tlie  quadrupal  nun 
ber.  As  yet,  little  has  been  said  of  IMiss  ScanMlb/l 
and  in  truth  there  is  little  to  he  saiil  for  I 
As  Mrs.  Forrester  observed,  "she  was  a 
extraordinary   person  ;"  very   much  so  indeed^'l 
and  her  appearance  accorded  with  hercharacUftf 
Of  Irish  extraction,  she  bore  a  strong  t 
blance  to  tlie  cows  of  "  Erin's  green  isle, 
tainly  the  wildest  looking  animals  in  existene^^ 
— and  when  tricked  out  in  her  gala  dress  («r  I 
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xlliide  to  the  lad)'),  she  was  fairly  suflident  to 
frighten  a  yoang  child  into  fits. 

Her  general  propensiliee  were  tho§e  of  Miss 
Mush, — Bhe  too  had  a  rage  for  news,  cnrds,  and 
scandal ;  besides  possessing  a  glorious  contempt 
for  every  judgment  excepting  her  own ;  Axe  also 
entertained  an  inveterate  suspicion  of  the  sin- 
cerity of  every  human  being, — male  or  female, 
friend  or  foe — 'twas  all  the  same.  The  shop- 
keepers detested  the  sight  of  her,  for  in  making 
M.  purchase  she  would  beat  down  to  the  ulter- 
ino«  farthing,  and  even  then  declare  herself 
bheated  and  overcharged.  Tlie  tongne  of  Miss 
Mush  was  like  a  galloping  race-horse,  but  that 
'of  Alise  Scanne  like  a  trotting  hackney,  slow 
but  certain ;  one  like  the  sting  of  a  wasp,  but 
the  other  like  ihe  adder,  poisonous  and  dangerous 
in  the  extreme. 

Both  the  Indies  were  af^nent  in  means:  they 
tiad  at  least  a  thousand  n-year,  and  not  a  crea- 
ture to  care  and  think  of  but  themselves.  Both 
practised  the  strictest  economy :  but  there  was 
this  difference,  Miss  Mush  was  horrified  at  ihe 
idea  of  being  thought  rich,  whilst  Mies  Scannt- 
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was  indigiiant  and  shocked  to  be  suppo^  poan 
It  was  once  deliated  iu  the  DewE-room,  who 
the  best,  or  rather  the  most  endurable,  yUat- 
Scanneor  Miss  Mush?  It  was  carried  r«h, 
in  favour  of  the  latter.  "  With  all  her  fau!t«,1 
said  Colont4  Maynard, "  Miss  Mush  is  a  d — d' 
sensible  woinan.^  But  sufficient  of  these  tcnrthi 
In  our  opinion  there  was  six  for  one,  and  half- 
dozen  for  the  other. 

Punctual  as  clock-work,  Mr.  Itainer  arrived' 
at  eight  "  very  preci»elyr     Upon  his  entrani 
Miss  Scanne  lighted  her  tca^  candles,  and  bii 
ding  her  serxant  mind  what  hewaa  about, 
to  have  all  in  readioess,  she  turned  to  join  her 
guests,  who  bad  seated  iheuisdves  by  a  bloEuig 
fire. 

"  Indeed  !   I  was  not  aware,"  said  Mr. 

"What's    that?     What    are    you    saying 91 
cried  Miss  Scannt. 

"  Wo  are  speaking  of  the  Forresters,"  replu 
Miss  Mush.  "  They  have  all  gone  to  peattr 
old  Admiral  Charlton  with  a  visit,— of  course, 
including  Colonel  Maynard  What  do  you  say 
to  thai.  Miss  Scanne .'"  « 
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"  Say  !  why  what  can  1  say  :  there  is  but  one 
opinion.  ColfiDel  Maynard  is  a  ^eat  fool  to 
lend  his  horses,  and  a  still  greater,  if  not  some- 
thing woree,  to  go  in  such  company.  By  the 
May,  Mrs.  Forrester,  for  the  first  time  in  her  life, 
entered  Mrs.  Allen's  shop  this  nioming,  and 
bought  three  flaming  scarlet  bonnets.  I  suppose 
they  are  meant  for  the  officerii,  hut  I  can  tell 
them  they  won  t  answer :  instead  of  attracting, 
thffy  are  mough  to  frighten  away  the  men  ;  but 
rrnie  people  think  they  may  wear  any  tiling.  It 
(  an  excellent  joke  Mrs.  Forrester's  professing 
to  dross  in  seeond  mourning." 

Severe  as  was  this  last  criticism,  it  was  true 
Mrs.  Forrester  did  affect  that  aubterc  style  of 
dress  commonly  yde]K;d  second  mourning,  out 
of  caniplinient  to  '  poor  dear  Mr.  ForreBter ;"  but 
ibis  admits  of  cunniderahle  latitude.  Every 
ebiule  of  lilac,  or  rather  lavender,  as  she  would 
observe  to  her  milliners,  was  {lerfectly  allitwablc; 
Ki  was  a  tender  pink,  or  a  delicate  blue,  if  con- 
iincd  to  the  ribbon  uf  a  cap,  or  the  trimming  of 
«  bonnet :  even  a  rosc-«>lourcd  berfi  was  admis- 
eible,  provided  it  was  accompanied  with  a  black 
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cost.  And  what  is  Uiis,  I  repeat,  to  those  young 
ladies ;  why,  they  would  spend  nearly  tlie  prin- 
cipal in  one  year.  Oh  !  such  exp«ise  is  sinful 
and  shameful, — and  you  sec,  with  all  their  fine 
dressing,  they  don't  gel  off.  Did  I  not  nhvays 
prophecy  that  Maria  Forrester  would  never 
catch  Captein  Trevor?  It  wasn't  likely  a  man 
of  his  fine  fortune  would  Ijc  taken  in  by  a  girl 
who  has  little  better  than  nothing.  Ay,  ny,  at 
Mrs.  Grey's,  the  other  night,  they  tjuarrdled 
like  cat  and  dc^.  I  hear  the  young  lady  was  in 
such  a  passion  that  she  called  him  a  brute  and  a 
fool.  Pretty  words  for  a  gentlewoman  to  use, 
whatever  he  might  deserve,  which,  by  the  way, 
I  make  no  doubt  he  did ; — hut  that's  neither 
here  nor  there-  Captain  I'revor,  in  return,  told 
Miss  Maria,  she  might  go  about  her  business, 
for  he  wasn't  for  her  money." 

"  Is  it  possible  that  an  officer  should  so  con- 
duct himself  to  a  lady!'"  said  Mr.  Hainer ; 
"  really  I  can  scarcely  credit  this  of  Captain 
Treror.  If  it  is  true,  he  is  indeed  a  sad  black- 
guard.- 

*'  Why,  Mr.  Rainer,"  observed  Miss  Seanne, 
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"  though  I  can't  soy  I  exactly  approve  of  sneh 
liehaviour,  still,  where  is  the  man  who  will  giCi 
(luietly  to  hear  himself  abused  by  the  hour  tflftf 
jj;etlier.     Dear  me,  its  getting  very  late :  1  i 
(ler  Mr.  Grasby  Smith  does  not  come." 

"  .\y,  ay,  it  is  high  time  he  was  here,"  said  1 
Miss  Mush.  "  But  I  can  tell  you  the  Ix-st  story^* 
about  tliat  man  possible.     T  assure  you  it  is  i 
fact ; '  for  I  have  it  from  the  first  authority, 
know  Mr.  Grasby  Smith  iisetl  to  lodge  at  mJP 
ilress-maker's,  Mrs.  Bell.     A  very  good  lodgi 
iie  was  too  ;   they  were  quite  sorry  to  lose  himi  1 
He  was  punctual  in  his  payments,  ntrer  made  'i 
noise,  nor  gave  any  trouble,  and  was  always 
at  proper  times — in  short,  fte  htknppd  as  wel 
as  a  young  man  could  do.     Well — he  bought 
himself  sumc  linen  for  a  dozen  of  shirts,  and  re- 
questedMrs-Bell  to  make  them.  Though  this  was 
not  exactly  in  her  line,  yd  willing  to  oblige,  she 
said  she  would  set  her  young  women  to  work  for 
him.     When  completed,  they  were  carried  vip'm 
to  his  room,  anil  what  do  you  think  he  doesn 
He  puts  one  on,  and  goes  down  as  innocently  M I 
a  chad  to  Mrs.  Bell,  and  complains  they  are  all^f 
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r  so  shocked 
t  her  life,  lint  she  could  take  no  notice,  for  the 
mtlemaD  appeared  so  totally  unconscious  of 
idoiog  any  thing  out  of  the  common  way  ;  so, 
|HX>mi^ing  they  should  be  altered,  at  last  he 
:if?Dt  up  stairs,  to  tlie  great  relief  of  at  least 
nen  or  eight  young  niantua-makers.  As  for 
e  shirts,  they  were  all  obliged  to  Ije  fiouncetl 
[-there  was  nothing  else  for  them.  Only  think 
f  a  shirt  with  a  flounce  !  Pray,  Robert  Baiuer, 
i  you  ever  wear  such  a  thing  ?" 
'•  No,  ma*am,  I  can't  say  I  ever  did,  and  1 
xrely  hope  I  never  shall.  Mr.  Smith  should 
lave  given  his  shirts  to  a  seR)ptres.s,  and  then 
there  would  have  been  no  uiistake.^ 
,  "  But  heissuch  anatural,"  saidMissScanne; 
^1  don't  suppose  he  knows  the  difference  be- 
ween  a  semptress,  a  mantua-maker,  or  a  milli- 
ler.  Ah !  there  he  comes — my  word,  what  a 
knock  he  gives !  Were  it  a  Duke  there  could 
lot  be  more  noise.  What  business  have  little 
people  to  make  such  a  fuss?" 

•'  They  think  it  is  fine,"  observed  Miss  Mush, 
I «  but "— 


The  speech  was  interrupted  by  the  entnuice 
of  the  gentleman.  He  was  warmly  weleonieil 
by  our  hostess,  who,  after  begging  he  would 
make  himself  quite  at  home,  immediately  rang 
the  bell,  and  ordered  tes. 

We  know  nothing  of  the  birth,  parents^, 
and  edutalion  of  the  Reverend  Grasby  Smith. 

Comparatively   lie  was  a  stranger  ia   S . 

though  he  had  resided  there  for  some  months  in 
the  capacity  of  curate  to  a  Mr.  Rabvt  one  of 

the  dignitaries  of  the  S cathetlraL     Now 

as  Mrs.  Haby  set  up  fur  haul  ton,  and  ridi- 
culously affected  exclusiveness  in  her  sodety,  of 
course  so  insigniUcant  a  person  as  her  husband'B 
curate  was  not  to  be  noli  tied,  and  as  he  bad  no 
other  introduction  except  to  Ulr.  Waller,  who 
was  then  absent,  he  was  neither  courted  nor 
known.  At  length  a  patron  appeai-ed  in  the 
fonn  of  SirFi'lis  Fanshawe,  who  was  thrown 
out  of  his  phaeton  juat  opposite  Mr.  Smith's 
lodgings,  whither  he  was  immediately  conveyed; 
being  too  much  hurt  to  be  removed,  he  there 
staid  for  some  day»,  and  after  a  short  acquaint- 
ance, declaring  Mr.  Smith  was  a  capital  fellow, 
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e  pn-scnted  him  with  a  living,  worth  fivm  four 
Bfivebimdrecl  a-yeBr.  In  consequence  of  ihis 
jod-iend,  Mr.  Smith  immediately  became  a  per- 
DO  of  importance;  even  Mrs.  Raby  coiide- 
•eentled  to  invite  him  to  dinner, — the  honour, 
lowever,  was  flpiritedly  dccbned.  Propelled  by 
Mings  of  the  most  profound  gratitude,  Mr 
iinitb  exerted  himself  to  give  every  satisfaction 
B  his  benefactor :  hix  endeavours  were  succes»- 
U, — be  had  the  honour  of  composing  and 
vhting  hU  patron's  letters,  besides  audkiiig  his 
Kcounts,  and  arranging  liis  bL>t ting-book.  Alto- 
Jether  he  proved  so  useful,  so  docile  a  creature, 
hat  be  speedily  became  the  factotum  of  Sir 
P«lix,  who  absolutely  could  not  live  without 

►  We  can  spealc  little  as  to  the  moral  or  intel- 
kctual  qualities  of  this  son  of  the  church, — 
this  labourer  in  the  vineyard.  His  character, 
indeed,  were  better  expressed  by  negatives.  He 
na  not  bad — he  was  not  dissipated, — he  was 
nt  Tery  disagreeable,  nor  very  ugly :  in  short, 
he  was  a  harmless  noR>entity.  At  the  same 
time,  like  most  fools, — he  was  excessively  vain  ; 
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yeS)  vain  of  a  strictly  inele^nl  figure,  aiifl  of  n 
strange  unmeaning  face.  We  du  not  wish  tit  be 
severe — we  are  aware  tliat  all  jjcrsons  have  their 
pet  points.  One  is  proud  of  dark  eyes — another 
of  a  well-shaped  leg  or  a  finely-turned  ancle, — 
a  third  is  ostentatious  with  an  arm, — whil?t  a 
fourth  is  constantly  smiling,  to  display  a  \re\\- 
regulated  set  of  teeth.  Vet  Mr.  Grasby  Smith* 
favourite  ]K>int  was  not  a  little  extraordinary. — 
to  quote  his  own  words,  he  declared  lie  had  a 
bend  hi  his  hack  that  was  worth  ten  thotmatid 
pounds  from  any  lady.  Whether  this  most 
killing  attraction  was  evta"  likely  to  obtain  the 
specified  sum,  as  yet  we  cannot  pretend  to  say ; 
besides  we  must  hasten  to  the  tea-table. 

Coffee  was  now  handed  round  by  wlmt  Miss 
Scanne  termed  a  genteel  Imy,  ilressed  in  a  tawdr\- 
green  and  gold  livery,  covered  with  brass  but- 
tons, bearing  unlawfully,  though  appropriately, 
the  crest  of  a  grijin.  Presently  a  hissing  urn 
mode  its  appearance,  from  whence  our  hospitable 
hostess  compelled  a  large  sacrifice  of  water,  into 
which  she  insertetl  a  tolerable  tjuantity  of  greca^ 
tea. 
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•  Now  Miss  Mush,  now  gentlemen,"  she  cried, 
It  draw  to  the  table.     CoiQcmak?  haste,  and  set 
r  chairs,  and  tlien  we  xhall  all  be  conifurC- 
'.     Jacob !  wbere's  the  sugar  ?" 
-  It  is  loi-lted  up,  ma'am." 
'*  Oh  !  oh  !'  answered  the  lady,  stepping  up 
|r a  small  closet,  arlfully  concealed  behind  the 
B-placc,  which  an  ingenious  child  would  have 
klighled   to  discover;    then   diving  into   her 
Kk;;ts,  aniidst  the  ratlUng  of  money  and  rust- 
Big  of  l>aper,  slie  produced  a  briglitly  worn 
ley.whichactiQg  like  [he  "«(wamt" of  Ali  Baba, 
nmedifttely  the  hidden  treasures  were  brought 
K  light.     Tliis  receptacle  was  Escred  to  ginger 
raisin-wine,    tea,  coffee,   sugar,    and  va- 
^iuiis   other   little   household    matters.     There 
ftaleo  a  half-filled  bottle  of  putres^cent  port   had 
enjoyed    an    "ancient    and    solitary   reign"   of 
■  oeveu  or  eight  mouths.     Defend  us  from 
Etbe  wine  of  certain  ladies  of  a  certain  age :  the 
t  ingenious  prescription  of  the  crudest  pliy- 
|«cian  is  nectar  and  ambrosia  compared  to  tliat. 
'Where  rati   the  sugar  be?     Oh!  I  have 
[found  it.     Here   Jacob,    place  it   in  the  niher 
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basin,  and  hand  it  to  the  companv-'" 
the  lady  regained  her  chair. 

Tliia  transaction  did  not  escape  the  pryii 


eyes  i 


Miss  Muah. 


,  ay,  there's  whi 


you  keep  all  your  little  affairs.     Only  tl 
Misa  Scanne,  of  my  never  perceiving  that  cl( 
before,  and  the  many  times  I  liave  been  in 
room.     How  very  surprising !     For  mj  part,! 
hate  the  bother  of  giving  out  things.     Thomatt 
has   tlie  key  of  all  tny  stores,  and  though  I 
liave  often  watched,  yet  I  never  found  that 
wronged  me  in  his  life." 

"  Well,  Miss  Mush,  we  all  know  Thonia*(j| 
a  nonpareil,"'  replied  Miss  Scanne ;  "  so  such 
system  may  answer  with  you,  but  it  wouldm 
do  with  ray  servant.     I  dare  not  trust  him  any 
where,  for  I  am  sure  if  I  did,  I  should  not  have 
a  drop  of  wine  in  my  cellar,  nor  a  lump  of  sugi 
in  my  house.     Oh !  he's  a  sod  creature, 
to  one,  now,  but  he  is  listening.     Go  on  talkii 
go  on   talking,^   she  added,   in   a   suppi 
voice,  as  with  stealthy  steps,  in  CBt-like 
she  approached  the  door,  which,  quick  as  ligl 
ning,  she  flung  open,  and  suspiciously 


It  b^^H 
Ich^H 
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irk  obscure."  Finding  all  satisfactory, 
^e  once  more  returned  to  the  tea-laUe,  obsfry- 
iag.  that  Hmgle  ladies  were  obliged  to  be  cau- 
tious, for  if  lliey  did  not  stand  up  for  thenLiehes, 
who  was  there  to  do  it  for  them  r 

In  the  mean  time  Mi;ss  Mush  was  keeping  up 

running  fire  of  conversation, — 'when  suddenly 

Ur.  Grasby  Smith  commented  on  the  beauty  of 

tbe  tea-um,  upon  which  his  eyes  and  senses  had 

brag  lieen  speculating. 

It  is  neat  enough,  certainly,"  said  Miss 
jHush;  "but  bless  me,  have  you  never  seen 
■unilicrs  like  it  before  ?" 

•'  <Mi  dear !  yes  ma'aut,  my  old  landlady  had 

le  the  vfTi/  pattern,  only  rather  larger,  and  a 

Ty  nice  one  it  was ;  it  would  hold  from  frttr- 

teen  to  eiffh/een  gnlions  :^  so  little  notion  had 

Mr.  Grasby  Smith  of  measures  and  quantities. 

As  may  l>e  expected,  this  most  sapient  asser- 
tion elicited  a  general  laugh ;  after  which,  the 
^rty  sat  down  to  whist.  Miss  Musb  and  Mr. 
^Brasby  Smith  being  partners,  were  consequently 
i^iposed  to  the  remaining  couple. 

Ay,   ay,   hearts    are  trumps,"  cried  Miss 
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Mush,  "and  there's  an  ace  for  Tou.  Mr.  Raineiv 
find  a  better  card  if  ynu  can  !"  For  Eome  ini- 
milcs  all  were  silent,  whilst  deep  attention  sat 
on  tlieir  brows.  Had  a  kingdom  boon  at  stake, 
greater  interest  could  not  have  been  displavtd. 

*'  We  are  lliree  by  honours,  and  two  by 
tricks,"  cried  Mr.  Raincr  exullingly.  rn 

"  Count  your  cards  if  you  please,  and  J  t 
you'll  find  yourself  mistaken,"  cried  Miss  Mni 
very  suappishly.     Mr.  Hainer  did  i 
av,  you  are  right  for  once  in  your  life.      Mir 
Mr.  Smith,  when    I  lead  a  card.   I  expect  i 
suit  to  be  rcliu-ned,"    \  iciory  at  length  declared^ 
itself  on  thu  side  of  Miss  Scanne,  to  the  n 
all-concealed  chagrin  of  her  adversary. 

"  Ay,  ay,  it  can't  be  helped,"  the  cried,  slowly^ 
doling  forth  five  shillings.  "Now,  Mr. Smith, 
do  mind  what  you  are  about.  Vou  had  tanious 
cards,  had  you  ]>]ayed  them  properly.  Remcm- 
birr,  when  you  have  ace,  king,  i<nave,  lead 
king ;  or  if  strong  in  tnitiips,  wait  the  return  of 
that  suit,  aiul  fiue^ue  with  your  knave;  but  re- 
collect,  you  cannot  !«■  too  cautious  in  finessing, 
at  shorts — it  is  very  dilTerent  from  longs,"    Mr. 


tfin*^ 
■t  my 
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flniith  returned  thanks,  and  promised  to  profit 
hy  so  much  excellent  advice. 
■  **  Spades  are  trumps!"  they  all  cried  in  a 

-  "  Ay,  ay,  that's  us  it  should  be,"  said  Miss 
Uu^,  encourajringly,  clenching  up  a  trick,  and 
casting  a  look  of  defiance  at  Mr.  Rainer— then 
Auffling  the  cards  as  if  Iier  life  depended  upon 
gaining  the  point.  "  Only  think  of  Mrs.  For- 
teeter  winning  five  guineas  the  other  night !" 
Ae  observed. 

"  I  dare  say  she  cheated,"  returned  Miss 
Scaone,  as  they  again  set  too  with  redoubled 
ardour. 

"Mr.  Smith  I"*  suddenly  shrieked  Miss 
Bcanne,  "  you  have  revoked.  My  queen  of 
dianionds  was  token  by  your  three  of  spades, 
■id  now  you  have  the  conscience  to  lead  out  the 
eight  of  diamonds.  Do  you  think  we  shall  sub- 
nit  to  that.*" 

In  vain  Miss  Mush  endeavoured  to  take  his 
|Mrt,  and  would  willingly  have  mixed  the  cards ; 
but  this  Miss  Scanne,  ever  fearful  of  treachery, 
took  care  to  prevent.   Upon  a  close  examination 
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«U  Mr.  Smith's  wicked  doings  were  convicM 
and  condemned.  Three  tricks  w^e  nterdlvsbly 
wrenched  from  the  unfortunate  cquple;  hut 
notwithstanding,  cards  being  in  their  fttvouTi 
they  came  ofi'  with  Hying  colours.  In  conse- 
quence of  which  sucwss,  Miss  Mush  became 
very  "  chatty^ 

"  Pray,  Mr.  Smith,"  she  asked,  "  is  it  true 
your  patron  is  going  to  marry  one  of  the  For- 
resters ?  I  am  sure,  if  you  arc  a  sincere  friend, 
you  ought  to  exert  your  influence  to  dissuade 
him  from  sw  mad  a  scheme.  If  not,  take  my 
word  the  day  he  goes  to  church  W'ith  one  of 
those  girls  will  be  the  rond  to  ruin  for  hJill. 
Though  he  has  seven  thousand  per  annum,  that 
won't  be  sutficient  to  support  the  extravagance 
and  profusion  of  either  of  those  young  ladies" 

The  gentleman  in  re^y  observed,  that  was  a 
subject  upon  which  a  man  must  decide  for  him- 
self, and  conscientiously  added,  tlial  as  matri- 
mony was  an  honourable  state  unto  all,  be  really 
thought  he  should  not  be  doing  his  dooty  if  he 
endeavoured  to  prevent  tlie  mamogeof  Sir  Felix 
Foushawe;    besides,   what  objection  could   be 
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fcund  in  the  Mias  Forresten — were  they  not  very 
fauideome  and  genteel  t 

**  Ay  ay,"  sneered  the  lady,  "  we  all  know 
ynuB^  men  are  eauf^ht  by  e^-ery  passing  face." 

Good  pracious!  Mr.  Smith,  where'*  the  use 
af  leading  diamonds.-'  they  have  abefldy  been 
out  three  times,    Huw  senselese  !  how  foolish  ! " 

"  Excuse  me,  madam ;  but  if  you  will  persist 
■1  talking,  I  cannot  attend  to  my  cards ;  it  dis- 
tracts my  attention.  I  trustyouarenot  ofiended, 
jnadam.'" 

'*  OtFcnded  !  not  I  indeed.  I  am  not  so  un- 
veasonable  aa  to  expect  grey  heads  uptm  green 
■hcKiIders.  1  am  aware  there  are  but  very  few 
^ung  men  who  can  think  of  two  things  at  once." 

Now  Mr.  Smith  was  not  ambitious ;  he  was 
quite  content  with  one  thought  at  a  time,  aiul 
even  that  he  often  happily  managed  to  do  very 
w«Jl  witlwut.  Another  game  being  finished,  a 
mpite  entiued  for  some  minutes. 

'*  So  your  brother  is  made  commander,  is  he 
not,  Mr.  Smith  r^  said  Miss  Seanne. 

*•  Oh  yes,  ma'am,  he  is  Captuiji  Smith  now," 
^answered  the  gentleman,  as  proud  and  pleased 
o2 
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as  if   hb  broih^   had   been  elevated   to    the 

Peerage.  ,  n 

"  Was  it  he,  tbte,  who  was  walking  with  Mr. 
Waller  to-day  ?"  again  enquired  Mise  Scatinb 

"  I  am  sure  I  cannot  precisely  say.  Pray, 
ma'am,  had  be  on  a  gre«n  coat  and  white  trow- 
sers?" 

"  Sir ! "  exclaimed  the  lady  indignantly, 
is  a  part  of  a  gentleman's  dress  at  which  I 
think  of  looking.     Wliat  a  question  ! " 

"  I  beg  ten  thousand  jjardons,"  cried  Mr» 
Smith,  with  real  concern.  "  I  am  shocked— 
quite  distressed — it  was  very  incorrect  of  me 
to  mention  such  a  thing  before  any  lady, — in- 
deed, indeed,— madam  I  most  humbly  crare 
your  pardon." 

To  the  great  disgust  of  her  hostess,  Miss 
Mush  laughed  unrestrainedly.  "  You  have  no 
"  sense  of  decency,"  cried  Miss  Scaunr,  very 
angrily.  With  a  grim  smile,  Mr.  Kaioer  imme- 
diately changed  the  conversation.  Wine  and 
cake  being  then  inti-oduced,  Miss  Scanne 
swallowed  down  her  wrath  with  a  glass  of  ma- 
deira. 


row- 
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"  I  had  the  honour  of  being  presented  to  your 
niece.  Miss  Sidnpy,  this  morning." 

**  Indeed  Mr.  Smith,"  answered  the  aunt, 
"  Well,  I  am  sure  that  would  be  a  great  jilra- 
sure.  Wliat  do  you  think  of  my  niece,  sirP" 

*'  I  think  her  very   lady-like    and   genteel, 

a'am."     Miss  Mush  was  really  pleased. 

"  You  are  right,  Mr.  Smith,"  said  she ; 
••  there's  not  a  finer  girl  any  where  than  Eliza 
Sidney — little  elepant  fashionable  thing  ! 

Is  she  not  one  of  a  large  family,  ma'am  P" 
Ves,  sir,  she  is,"  returned  the  lady  very 
Aortly ;    "  I  am  sorry  to  say,  my  poor  sister 
Sidney  has  a  sad  number  of  incumbrance:^,  whom 

heartily  wish  in  a  better  place;  but  I  shall 
Bake  it  up  as  well  as  I  can  to  dear  EHza.  Any 
little  matter  I  may  chance  to  possess,  shall  all  go 
to  her,  poor  child  !  As  for  dividing  it  amongst  so 
large  a  family,  that's  quite  out  of  the  question — 
A  mere  drop  in  theocran." 

Indeed !"  said  Mr.  Smith,  very  eagerly. 
That  is  to  say,"  quickly  resumed  Miss  Mush, 
••  if  she  marry  with  my  consent  and  approba- 
••  tion  ;"  and  suspecting  the  gentleman  had  some 
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^M  dedgn  in  his  questions,  she  began  assuring  him. 

^M  she  intended    Eliza  sltould  make  a  very   good 

^M  match  indet^l ;  she  was  certain  &1ro  the  girl  was 

^1  too  geiiHiblc  to  tlirow  herself  avray  vpoa  any 

^1  man  under  three  tliiiusand  a  year. 

^M  Her«  a  message  was  delivered  to  Miss  Mash, 

^1  from  her   servant  Tlioinas,  who  sent  to  infom 

^f  his  mistress  that  he  had  waited  a  full  quarter  of 

gn  hour,  and  wished  to  know  if  it  was  her  intot- 
tion  he  should  stay  there  all  night  ? 

*'  My  dear  friend,"  said  Mr.  Rainer,  **  ho* 
can  you  allow  yourself  to  be  dictated  to  in  this 
manner?" 

**  Dictated !  Kobert  Itainer !  I  should  be 
glad  to  hear  where  is  the  man  wIk>  dares  do  that 
to  tne.  Besides,  it's  a  good  joke,  your  talking, 
when  all  the  world  knows  how  you  are  governed 
by  that  stufHd  old  butler  of  yours.  Why  tie  leads 
you  like  a  child."  Mr.  Rainer  was  conipietelv 
])iqued  ;  angry  words  had  probably  ensueti,  but 
the  politic  Mu8h  precipitately  retracted  what 
she  had  afiii-med,  declaring  it  was  amei^^joke, 
and  observing  old  friends  should  not  fall  out  for 
nothing.     She  had  good  reasons  for  so  doing, 
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I  seeing  Mr.  Raiiier  was  appeased,  she  pre- 
pared to  make  her  adieum. 

"  Ay,  ay,  it's  near  twelve  o'clock — high  time 
•6k  all  of  us  to  return  home.  Good  night. 
Aliss  Scannc,  mind  and  call  upon  me  to-morrow. 
J  wish  you  good  evening,  Mr.  Grasby  Smith — " 
1^  tow  curtsey,)  "  Good  night,  my  dear  Mr. 
IHainer— ~  (a  hearty  shake  of  the  hand).  "  By 
4he  way,  I  hope  you  mean  to  be  so  kind  as  to 
lake  me  lo  the  races  in  that  nice  little  carriage 
rf  yours  ?  " 

With  a  low  bow  the  mollified  Mr.  Bainer  de- 
elared  he  should  feel  flattered  hy  the  company 
pif  Miss  Mtlsh. 

"  Ay,  ay,"  she  muttered  lo  herself,  whilst 
!4R>!isin^  the  halli  '*  where  is  the  man  that  a  v/o- 
tnui  can't  turn  round  her  little  finger,  only  give 
Atr  fair  play.  They  talk  of  our  weakness  and 
M^norsnce^  but  my  word    we  are  a  match  for 

■m  any  day." 
h 
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f ''^Oft  toand  wide  for  new  delight*  thejrrang«, 
I    True  MX,  and  coiiilBTit  to  the  love  of  change;   i 
U  there  within  leu  milea  a  troop  review'd, 
An  auction  of  old  goods,  an  interlude 
'   By  Btrolling  players,  a  horae-ratie,  and  a  bolt?  ' 
I .    There  to  he  seen  they  have  »ii  urgent  call."   . 

We  must  now  speak  of  the  S races.    By 

the  way,  tliey  were  nothing  particular,  totally 
differing  from  those  of  Doncaster,  Epsom,  and 
Newmarket,  heing  t-hiefly  designed  and  promoted 

by  the  members  of  the  S •  hunt,  many  of 

whom  figured  as  jockeys  on  these  occasions. 
Though  unimportant,  they  wCTe,  nevertheless, 
very  agreeable  reunions ;  the  race-week  was,  in 
fact,  the  festival  of  S  >  serving  as  an  ex- 
cuse for  every  kind  of  dissipation, — balls, 
certB,  and  parties  included. 

Wednesday  was  the  principal  day  ;   in  tl 
evening  a,  ball  and  supper  were  politely  given  to 
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the  ladies,  at  the  expense  of  the  S  gentle- 

men and  those  of  its  immediate  vicinity ;  we 
diall,  therefore,  confine  ourselves  to  the  particu- 
lars of  the  day  in  question. 

With  distinguished   hospitality,  the  Mayor 
entertained  a  large  party  to  hreakfast,  at  which 
Lord  and  Lady  B and  Sir  Charles  Lor- 
raine assisted.     On  behalf  of  his  nephew,   the 
Honorable  Frederick  Lindsey,  with  a  new  to  the 
approaching  election,    his  Lordship   displayed 
the  ne  plus  ultra  of  affability  and  condescen- 
I   tiun,  swearing  eternal  friendsliip  to  his  worship, 
Mr.  Allspice, — a  grocer  by  profession,^-conipli- 
ifaenting  his  wife,  and  inviting  the  daughter  to 
accompaDy   her  Ladyship  to   the  races.     The 
dvic  feast  was  also  graced  by  the  presence  of 
I  the  officers,  Captain  Thocnville  distinguisliing 
I  himself  by  a  desperate  flirtation  with  Miss  All- 
I  »picc,— of  whom   he  professed   to  be  deeply 
I  enamoured) — not  with   tlie  lady's  briglu  eyes, 
[  we  tmagine,  but  rather  "  par  les  beauv  yeit.v 
I  lie  na  cagette," — she  was  heiress  to  6fty  thou- 
d  pounds  !  Nice  pocket-money  for  a  captain 
I  of  dragoons  [ 

o3 
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Finding  the  breakfast  tedious  and  cere- 
inmiious,  povr  pcmnr  le  temps  Messrs.  Trenor 
and  Breerton  coquetted  tugether  in  a  truJy 
playful  style,  nhisporing,  laughing,  and  tbrow- 
ing  pellets  of  l>n-ad  at  one  another  with  all 
the  spirit  and  vulgarity  of  hoydenish  school- 
girls. What  intellectual  pastime !  Toivards 
the  ooticlusion,  several  toasts  were  given,  at 

ihe  instigation  of   Lord  B ,  who,  after  IL 

lengtheneil  prologue,  partaking  of  the  nM^ 
tiire  of  a  whipped  syllabnh,  proposed  the  beaHfr 
of  "  the  company's  universally  regarded,  highly- 
lespected,  and  never-to-be  sufficienlly-esteemed- 
enoiigh  friend  and  entertainer,  Mr.  Mayor." 
Then  followed  a  deafening  clamour.  Had  Mrs. 
Forrester  been  present,  it  would  have  oco^. 
sioiied  her  a  nervoua  attack  of  at  least 
duration. 

After  several  ineffectual  attempts,  his  worship 
got  upon  his  legs,  to  return  thanks,  which  he 
did  with  much  circumlocution,  and  iiiary 
matical  inaccuracies. 

"  Here's  a  true  Briton  for  you !"  obsei 
his  Lurdship,  with  enthusiasm,  at  the  very 
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of  the  speech,  and  when  his  worship  mode  ft 
4DaI«,  by  returning  the  toast,  hia  Lordship's 
■Kxlest  surprise  was  most  gratifying  to  witness. 
After  several  others,  the  health  of  Sir  Felix 
Fansliawe  fullowed.  His  speech  was  a  muttum 
inparvo,  short  and  concise.  "  Ladies  and  gen- 
itleinen,"  he  cried,  with  a  stamp  of  his  foot,  "  I 
eternally  obliged,  and  have  the  honour  to 
^nk  your  very  good  healths,"  {swallowing  a 
bumper). — [Loud  applause.]  It  was  the  general 
i^nion,  if  the  Baronet  had  not  said  much,  he 
JteJ  at  least  spoken  to  the  point.  At  half-pa^t 
the  )>arty  broke  up, 

'assing  through  Vemon-street,  on  his  way 
jp  the  races,  Captain  Trevor  vouchsafed  his 
S.  P.  C.  upon  Mrs.  Forrester.  The  sisters  had 
^st  received  some  Parisian  flippery.  Standing 
tefore  a  mirror,  they  were  trying  on  some 
Mtftotea,  with  animated  satisfaction,  devoutly 
^^MHtkful  that  their  milliner  had,  for  once,  been 
.punctual,  when  the  cards  were  brought  into  the 
drawing-room.  Maria  took  them  up,  and  co- 
llMired  deep  as  crimson  on  perceiving  the  fatal 
^Iters  P.P.C.     The  bonnet  fell  from  her  grasp. 
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and  for  a  second  or  two  she  stood  motionless, — 

then  witli  an  angry  toss  she  flung  tbem  into  tbe 


'<  So  pcrisli  ikll  Queen  Elizabeth's  enemies!" 
qiinted  Ellen ; — but  there  was  no  Dean  of  Ve-    , 
terborough  to   say  "  Afnen."     The  sisters  both 
laughed,^-one  nnturally,  the  other  affectedly. 

"  I  don't  care  three  sous  about  him,'"  said 
Maria,  adjusting  her  bonnet;  "  I  will  neve^ 
think  of  him  more,  I  am  quite  detennined  of 
that — that  I  am — yes,  that  I  am,"  she  several 
times  repeated,  and  to  prove  the  truth  of  her 
assertion,  she  talked  of  nothing  but  Captain . 
Trevor  for  the  next  half.hour. 

"  How  enchanted  I  am!"  exclaimed  Mrs. 
Forrester,  entering  the  room,  "  that  those  ca- 
potes are  pink, — the  very  colour  I  wished ;  I 
never  saw  such  loves  in  my  life  1  Take  care  of 
them,  girls,  and  keep  them  fur  Cheltenham. 
Mrs.  Allan's  affairs  will  do  very  well  for  S— — ; 
after  all,  one  of  them  came  from  town,  and  the 
other  is  precisely  the  same." 

"  What  a  rage  you  have  for  pink.'  What 
can  be  your  reason,  mamma?"  said  Ellen. 
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j^  "  Becanse,  my  luve,  there  is  s.  charm  in  that 
ivhich  DO  other  possesses.  All  the  gen- 
Uenien  like  it — they  do  indeeil  i  and  I  have  a 
ftnmg  presentiment  that  those  identical  capotes 
Ji^  Aa  tlie  business.  They  must  touch  the 
jKart  of  any  man.  Should  I,  however,  be  mis- 
taken, I  am  determined  to  change  the  scene,  and 
.^  on  the  Continent.  Il  were  of  no  avail  to  slay 
here  any  longer,  for  that  would  be  a  convincing 
^roof  tliat  all  the  dress  and  beauty  in  the  world 
Inve  no  effect  upon  Englishmen.  Heavens!" 
exclaimed,  with  a  thealrieal  start,  "  it  a 
r  two  o'clock.  For  mercy's  sake  make  haste ; 
really  must  not  keep  our  good  Colonel  wait- 
as  we  did  the  other  day.  Remember,  pris, 
I  cannot  jiermit  any  shawls  to  be  Worn, — they 
Ally  conceal  the  figure.  For  my  part,  I  shall 
)Bit  on  my  Ulac  bonnet,  with  my  block  satin 
■fidingote,  and  if  I  add  a  wlute  blonde  veil,  I 
,tbink  I  may  venture  to  hope  I  shall  pass  with 
■redit  to  myself  and  satisfaction  to  my  friends." 
So  saying,  Mrs.  Forrester  hastened  to  e."tecute 
Jwr  laudable  desigii. 

In  due    time  the  Forresters  arrived  on  the 
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scene   of  aetion.    Mrs.  Forrester    taking    good 

carp  to  have  Iwr  carriage  drawTi  close  to  tliat  of 

Lord  B. 's.     They  were  soon  surrounded  1^ 

l>eaiix,  some  to  flirt  with  the  mother,  others  with 
the  daughters ; — amongst  the  number  were  Sir 
Charles  Lorraine,  Mr.  Lindsey,  and  Sir  Felix 
Fanfihawe.  The  latter  had  dismounted,  in  order 
to  gain  a  nearer  approach.  Leaning  against  the 
carriage- door,  he  was  (>a_ving  compiimeots,  and 
betting  gloves  moat  satisfactorily;  and  in  the 
present  instance  he  really  made  himself  wondet 
ftilly  agreeahlc. 

"  Shall  I  ask  Fanaliawe  to  join  our  din 
party  ?"  whispered  the  Colonel  to  Mrs.  Fca 
ter;  who  bowing  assent,  the  invitation  \ 
cordingly  given, 

*'  Oh!   I  shoidd  like  it  of  all  things," 
claimed  the  Baronet ;  "  but  most  unfortunate 
I  am  engaged  at  the  Barracks.   However,  1 
determined  to  try  if  I  can't  get  off.     Now  J 
Fors'fer,  pray  honour  me  by  saying  you  v 
my  presence  ! " 

**  Indeed,  Sir  Felix,'  cried  Mrs.  Forrest 
"  I  shall  not  allow  my  Ellen  to  make  yoi 
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you  must,  therefore,  remain  contenleil 
with  my  afflurance  to  that  effect."  Mounling 
kis  bor^e,  Sir  Felix  g&tloped  towards  a  group  of 
(ficcw,  including  Messrs.  Clifford,  Thomville, 
Trevor,  and  Breerton,  who  were  betting  away, 
Jttmme  a  Feniie  I'un  de  Pautre. 

"  Clifford,"  exclaimed  Sir  Felix,  "  do  take 
[y,  and  excuse  my  dining  with  you  to-day, 
k'U  tell  you  how  I  am  sit\iated.  You  see, 
^uynord  lias  asked  me  to  dinner, — he  ia  going 
to  have  such  devilish  fine  women  !  Above  all, 
£tlen  For'ater's  to  be  there,  so  positively  1 
likanot  stay  away.  Come,  for  this  mice  let  me 
ivfr — llierc's  a  good  fellow.  " 

'  Up(Mi  such  BD  occasion,   and  for  such  a 
se,    we  were  worse  than  wicked  to  prevent 
1,"  answered  the  ColuneL     Trevor  looked 
nrpriaed. 

'*  I  haTe  always  understood  Miss  Maria  For- 
Mter  was  your  favourite !  la  it  possible  I  heva 
istaken  T  he  asked. 
'  Lord  bless  you,  my  dear  sir,  you  must  be 
llfaiiiking  of  yourself.  I  thought  every  one  knew 
l^at  Ellen  was  the  girl  for  uy  mooey.     Yes, 
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yes,  I  like  lier  out  and  out.  She  is  so  spirited, 
and  such  a  splendid  rider — I  sliall  Doake  bob 
hunt  when  she  is  my  wife — I  mean,  I  meon.liH 
say,  when  siie  is  Lady  Fanshawe.  Oh !  it's 
magnificent  to  watch  how  she  shows  her  paces 
in  a  quadrille!  Decidedly  she  is  worth  twenty 
of  the  other — although  Maria  is  a  nice  little  g 
very  elegant,  certainly;  but  she  talks  too  li 
suit  me :  beyond  dispute,  though,  those  two  S 
the  belles  of  the  course.  Pink  bonnets  agairii 
the  field  say  I," 

Trevor  was  thunder-struck!  This  was  what  Ij 
hod  long  suspected,  but  now  it  was  proved  i 
yond  a  doubt.  A  mist  seemed  to  fall  from  Jb 
eyes,  and  he  glanced  at  Thomville,  who  pifl 
posely  looked  in  another  direction. 

"  So  the  wind  sits  in  that  quarter,  does  i 
Fanshawe  ?"  said  Breerton,  "  Pray,  when  b  i 
to  be?" 

"  That  I  haven't  decided ; — moreover,  I  doi 
mean  to  hurry  myself.    I  really  can't  get  mat 
just  yet,  it  aint  convenient.     You  set 
two  or    three    things   to    do    first,"    added   ' 
Baronet,   who  certainly   had   arrangements  1 
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make,  not  of  a  very  reputable  nature  either: 
ad  he  understood  the  nece^^sity  of  making  both 
Bclean  and  a  clear  houBe,  before  he  could  think 
tf  installing  Miss  Foi'itler  as  Lady  Fanshawe. 

"Then  is  not  the  question  popped?"  asked 
tbe  astonished  Breert(»i. 
Oh  dear  no,  not  yet," 

Are  you  bo  certain,  then,  of  being  accepted?" 
To  be  sure  I  am,"  returned  the  modest  Sir 
B^dix,  "  there  can  be  no  doubt  of  such  a  thing, 
Jbr  what  girl  in  her  senses  would  think  of  refus- 
lag  a  Bafnet  with  seven  thousand  a  year?" 
"  I  am  very  certain  neither  of  the  Miss  For- 
Blera  would,"  sneered  Thomville, 
*•  They  would  be  A— A  fools  if  they  did,"  re- 
plied Sir  Fetix.     "  No  no,  the  women  arc  too 
WDsible  for  that.     Why  they  are  all  dying  for 
jUe  in   S-"  -■■      No  wonder,  for,   saving  your 
presence,  gentlemen,  ihcy  do  not  see  such  a  fine 
fellow  as  I  am  every  day  in  the  year," 

"  Come   come,    Fanshawe,"    cried   Clifford, 

this  humbug  wo'n't  pass;  whatever  you  may 

think  of  your  own  merits,  I  am  not  so  certain 

dut  Miss  Forrester  entertains  a  similar  opinion. 


[ 
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To  Bpeak  candidly,  I  verily  believe  rfie  has  never 
pven  you  a  thought."  This  speech  was  per- 
fectly unintelligible  to  the  self-mimiring  Baronett 
who  gravely  declared  bis  incomprehensibleness ; 
upon  being  more  fully  explained  to  his  singu- 
larly obtuse  faculties,  he  innocently  asked  if  the 
Colonel  was  not  joking  ?  After  reiterated  ossu- 
taDces  to  the  contrary,  he  was  at  length  con- 
Tinced. 

"  Is  it  possible?  can  it  be  possible?"  he  re- 
peated, a»  the  disagreeable  truth  flashed  on  his 
mind.  "  Why  then.  Colonel  Clifibrd,"  he  coo* 
tinued,  "  v^u  must  excuse  my  observing,  you 
have  made  a  particularly  queer  out-of-tbe-vsy 
Bort  of  speech  ;  and  depend  upon  it,  my  gOod 
sir,  you  don't  know  the  women  half  .so  well  U 
I  do. — Remember,  Trevor,  tliere's  ten  to  am 
against  Lady  Fan."  And  with  these  words,  the 
all-contented  gentlem&D  dashed  towards  the  car- 
riage containing  the  lady  of  his  heart,— ^f,  in- 
deetl,  such  a  creature  can  be  said  to  possess  one. 

All  was  silence  with  the  Forresters.  The 
Colonels  Sultan  hod  just  started, — it  was  a  hhv 
ment  of  anxious  Buspense.     Mrs.  Forrestfr  shut 
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her  eyes  and  held  her  breath.  Upon  Sultan 
kin^  declared  the  winner,  she  leant  back,  and 
.daspin^  her  hands  devoutly  ejaculated  "Thank 
<Sod  !"  The  Colonel  was  extremely  delighted, 
And  would  willingly  have  quilted  the  carriage 
Jlo  pay  his  personal  congratulations  to  the  Sul- 
tan upon  his  most  important  viclory ;  but, 
.alas!  some  remains  of  the  gout  rendered  this 
aext  to  impossible ;  so  after  the  manner  of  Meu 
^met  and  the  mountain,  etiquette  was  wavcil, 
•end  his  sublime  Highness  was  conducted  to  ths 
vtrriage.  He  was  prodigiously  admired :  Mrs. 
iForrester,  patting  his  highness'  forehead,  assured 
'Um  he  was  a  perfect  love.  No  doubt  his  sub- 
Itinity  considered  his  fatigues  as  amply  repaid,— 
fcr  surely,  praise  from  Mrs.  Forrester  was  praise 
indeed 

Mr.  Waller,  with  his  great  blue  face,  looking 
W  grave  as  a  pot  de  mtmtarde,  trotted  up  to  in- 
brm  Colonel  Maynard  that  his  own  horse, 
Latitat,  was  only  within  half  a-neck  of  oon- 
'^ering:  that  it  was  entirely  an  accident  or  some 
unaccountable  faUdity  that  Sultan  had  gained 
tbe  advantage.     After  the  manner  of  barristers, 
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lie  was  growing  very  argumentative,  when  he  was 
cut  sitort  by  Ellen  Furrester,  who  requested  all 
discussion  might  be  suspended,  as  it  would  only 
embitter  their  present  felicity,  the  cause  of  which 
they  could  not  bear  to  liear  depreciated  ;  and 
laughing,  she  declared  it  was  nothing  leas  than 
scandal  to  speak  a  word  against  the  beautiful 
Sultan.  Mr.  Waller  politely  observed,  however 
singular  and  prejudiced  a  person's  opinion  might 
be,  yet,  when  it  came  from  a  lady,  of  course  it 
must  be  respected  ;  so  bowing  very  stiffly,  he 
rode  off,  to  tell  his  piteous  tale  to  more  sympa' 
thiaing  friends. 

These  were  found  in  the  persons  of  Dn- 
Columbine  and  the  Reverend  Grasby  Smitti.^ 
The  former  philosophically  remarked,  it  waS 
quite  derogotary  to  the  human  mind  to  be  dis- 
composed by  any  circumstance  whatsoever;  whilst 
the  other  tritely  observed,  "  What  can't  be  cured, 
must  be  endured!"  nnd  turning  up  his  eyes,  i 
recclisiaaliqite,  he  declared,  that  the  decrees  of 
Providence  were  wisely  ordained, — that  Mr. 
Waller  ought  to  bear  his  disappointment  with 
patient  resignation,  and  if  he  did  so,  in  a  propa 
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tflU/e  of  niintl,  he  woiild  no  doubt  meet  his  re- 
gard ;  probably  his  horse  might  be  permi/teil  to 
in  on  some  future  occasion.     So  much  for  Mr. 
Gra«by    Smith's    divinity,    which    Mr.  Waller 
termed  huiubiig, — the  Doctor,  superstition.     It 
Oertainly  was  rather    akin  to  profaneness,    but 
■e  liave  positively  heard  similar  sentiments  from 
clergyman  of  the  Church  of  England,  and  he 
'as  not  a  bad  sort  of  man  either. 
Little  Mr.  Hawksnorth,  who  had  been  going 
the  round  of  the  carriages,  now  tripped  up  to 
the  Forresters,  dressed  must  smartly,  <i  lajockey^ 
a  pink  and  green  silk  Jacket,  with  a  com^ 
iponding  cap,  surmounted  by  a  huge  cockade. 
He  was  going  to  ride  L^dy  Fanny,   Captain 
Trevor  not  being  strong  enough  for  so  great  an 
exertion.       Aware   of  our   young    gentleman's 
Utirst  for  aduuFatiuii,  and  that  it  was  imposiiible 
to  administer    it   in  too  gross  a  form,    all  the 
hdics  began  to  deal  moat  largely  in  flattery  and 
pliments. 

JDtd  you  ever  see  such  a  beau  in  your  life, 
ladies  'f^  exclaimed  Sir  Charles  Lorraine. 

"  Never,  never!"  they  repeated ^  and  lauding 
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him  to  the  skies,  one  declared  him  an  Adonis, 

another  a  Cupid,  a  third  a  Ganymede,  and  a 

fourth  a  Hylaa.     The  young  gentleman  nm- 

pered,    Dniiltxl,    and    appeared    much   pleawd, 

though  not  at  all  comprehending  thuee  classical 

allusions. 

"  Realty,  ladies,"  said  he,  "  I  am  highly 
tiattered,  greatly  honoured  indeed,  at  being 
compared  to  foreigners  of  so  much  eminence; 
though  I  can't  say  I  ever  saw  or  heard  of  them. 
Our  Colonel  says,  I  remind  him  of  a  picture  of 
Nimrod  that  he  once  saw  at  some  place  or  other 
in  London.  I  dare  say,  Indies,  vou  may  havv 
heard  of  Nimrod,  a  famous  hunter  at  AfelH 
waa  he  not,  Sir  Chivies  Lorraine?" 

"  Nimrod  was  certainty  a  great  hunter," 
plied  Su-Charlfs,  almost  convulsed  with  laughter, 
"  but  as  for  his  being  a  Mdtonian,  that  were  im- 
possible, as  the  hero  to  which  Colonel  Clifford 
alludes  was  never  in  England." 

"  Indeed  .'  then  was  he  one  of  your  spooney 
Frenchmen  'f"  asked  Mawksworth,  with  true  in- 
sular prejudice.     "  Bless  me,  what  are  you  allrv 
laughing  at!" 
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"  Since  you  seem  so  anxious  for  information," 
teturned  Sir  Charlca,  "  I  must  refer  you  to  the 
laith  chapter  of  Genesis.  You  may  possibly 
secullect,  that  Genesis  is  the  first  liook  iu  the 
Bible." 

'  Tfae  Bible !"  repeated  the  astonished  young 
Comet,  "  why,  was  Nioirod  a  religious  person 

i!  Oh!  he  must  be  as  oM  as  the  hills.  Some 
•kt-&ahioned  quiz,  I  dare  say.  I  do  believe  that 
the  Colonel  has  been  quizzing  me.  How  could 
fce  think  we  resembled  each  otiier  ?  Ninirod  like 
indeed !  I  declare  it's  too  bail  for  any 
thing." 

'  1  assure  you,  Mr.  Uawksworth,'"  cried 
l£lIeD,  "the  comparieon  is  singularly  absurd." 

*  So  it  is,""  returned  the  little  gentleman. 
**  By  the  way,  Miss  Forresters,  you  muit  bet 

U  L-ady  Fanny.  You  know  she  has  e^cry 
I  chance,  with  me  for  her  rider." 

''  No  doubt  of  that,  Mr.  Hawksworlh,  but 
hftting  already  betted  upon  Sir  Felix  Fan- 
ahawe's  horse,  we  must  decline  your  oHer,"  re- 
plied Ellen. 

■'  Then  I  advise  you   to  edge  your  beta,  or 
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you  will    iDeintably  lose,"    said  Hawkswordi, 
shaking  his  head.     This  was  Greek  to  the  Min 
Forresters;    when    explained    to   them   by 
Charlcii,  they  obsened,  it  was  not  worth 
fines^ng  about  a  few  pairs  of  gloves. 

"  Mind  you  don't   get  a  fall,   Mr.  Hai 
worth,"  said  Mrs.  Forrester. 

"  No  fear  of  that,  my  dear  madam,"  he 
awered,  with  a  Bntile  of  contempt ;  '*  were  the 
mare  to  roll  over  and  over  again,  I  am  sure  I 
could  manage  to  sit  on,  and  that's  more  than 
Breerton  can  say  for  himself.  He  is  going  to 
ride  Fanshawe's  Flirt  I  am  positive,  however,  I 
shall  beat  him.  Trevor  says  so  too,  and  be  hM 
backed  me  against  him  for  ever  so  much.''        • 

"  My  dear  young  friend,"  aaid  Colonel  May- 
nard,  "  you  cannot  take  too  much  care  of  yoiu"- 
self;  only  oonsidc-r  the  anxious  state  of 
Louisa  Grey." 

"  May  I  presume  to  ask  Mr.  HawkBi 
when  that  marriage  is  to  take  place  ?'"  said 
Charles,  with  great  gravity, 

"Marriage!  Sir  Charles!"  repeated  the  little 
Comet,  with  a  shrug  of  his   little  shoulders, 


'  Sir 


yoiu-- 
iwotll^H 

udaj 


"  dr»  vou  auppose  me  such  a  fool  as  to  marry 
little  Lmuifta  Greyi'  Not  I,  indeed.  J  am 
merely  amusing  myself,  for  she  is  a  pretty  iUlU 
Iking,  and  waltzes  beautifully,  bo  she  is  all  very 
wtll,  for  country  q\iarters.  But  now  I  must 
B-iih  jtHi  good  morning,  ladies,  it  is  almoKl  linit? 
we  were  off;" — and  away  trotted  Mr.  Hawks- 
woclb. 

-  Langhiog  heartily  with  one  accord,  the  For- 
it^terv,  the  Colond,  and  Sir  Charles  Lorraine 
f  Icttoed  iiurward,  to  see  how  the  gentleman  irmild 
ipuni  his  hone ;  but  this  could  not  be  done 
lithuut  the  v-aluable  assisttince  of  Cnptain 
icng,  who,  taking  him  up  as  if  lie  were  a  baby, 
rith  admirable  skill  and  dexterity  plated  him 
.  the  ittdille^— then  administering  a  gla.ts  of 
randy,  with  a  pat  on  the  back,  he  bid  him  go 
rth  anil  oiaqner.  Mr.  Grey's  carriage  now 
me  in  contact  with  the  Forresters, — itTeminded 
le  of  a  neat  of  magpies,  for  all  the  Miss  Greys 

Ksnntly  chattering  at  the  smie  instant. 
"  Only  think.  Colonel  Maynard,"  cried  Louisa. 
I  have  wan  tea  pairs  of  gloves  upon  your  dear 
IdarUag  Sultan." 
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"  Vcary  glin)  to  htar  it,  my  love,"  soici  ilii' 
Colonel !  "  have  you  much  on  this  race  ?— Nav. 
nay,  my  dear  young  ladiis,  I  cBanot  possibly 
attend  if  )  ou  aU  speak  at  once." 

"  Do  have  done,  sisters,"  said  Louisa,  inipa- 
tiently,  "Ae  sjioke  to  ine  not  to  you.  Y»,  Co- 
lonel Maynartl,"  she  retarued,  "  I  have  betted 
two  pairs  with  little  Hawksworth ;  but  I  hope 
he  won''t  win,  for  I  shall  have  ax  pairs  of  long 
ones,  and  French  ones  too,  from  Mr,  Breerton, 
if  lie  ilo  not," 

"  Fie,  Miss  Louisa,  it  Ib  really  shocking  to 
see  how  inconstant  yan  are.  Remember  how- 
much  poor  Hawksworth  is  in  love  witii  you." 

*'  But  I  am  not  at  all  so  with  him,"  returned 
the  young  lady,  "  for  I  never  «>uld  endure  a 
ytlle  man  in  my  life ;  besides,  Major  Williamson 
Jtnd  Mr.  Breerloli  are  my  favourites." 

"  Then,  why  do  you  flirt  bo  with  Mr.  Hai 
worth  ? "  said  Ellwi. 

"  Oh !  I  ain  sure  I  don't  exactly  know-' 
he  is  a  good  little  fellow  after  all;  when 
the  biillB  are  over,  I  shall  icry  probably  cut 
him," 
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/  *'  Oh !  Laiiisa  is  the  greatest  flirt  in  existence," 
abaerv«l  Carra ;  "  would  yoit  believe  it,  ttt  this 
very  moment  she  is  quite  sprite  with  Dr.  Co- 
hcnbine  '. " 

So  areyou,  Corro,"  quickly  returned  Loui«a. 
Ob,  papa,"  she  continued,  "for  heaven's 
■ike,  order  the  carriage  a  little  further  on  ;  why 
l^uld  we  stay  here  where  we  ran  sec  nothing 
i]mt  your  great-coat  ?  " 

For  the  wkeof  peace  and  quietness,  Mr.  Grey 
•bered. 

Notwithstanding  his  vaunted  horseman s)iip.  lo 
-Ins  utter  dismay,  grief,  and  astonishment,  Mr. 
kfiwortb  came  in  third  ;  Flirt,  the  fortunate 
Vlirt,  being  first,  to  the  inexpresinble  joy  of  hor 
iraptiired  mai^ter,  who  threw  his  arms  round 
ir  licck,  and  after  a  warm  accolade,  declared 
4hat  tile  most  celebratei)  London  painter  should 
be  instantly  sent  for  to  take  her  picture.  Then 
cutting  some  hairs  from  her  tail,  he  careftdly 
^■ced  them  in  his  waistcoat  pocket,  designing 
•ban  for  a  bracelet,  which,  when  set  with  dia- 
■ends,  he  observed  would  be  a  magniiicent  prc- 
«nt  for  the  future  Lady  Fanshawe. 
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"  CoiDr,  TreTMT,"  cried  Thoraville,  •*  Jod'i 
be  30  i3avD  in  cbe  mouth ;  after  all,  that  mareoi 
ytur's  b  the  most  splendid  creature  on  the  field.' 

"  I  sbuuld  care  ncthing  about  it,"  retumtd 
Tre%or,  "if  only  Fanahawt  had  not  won.  Thai 
fellow  is  always  in  my  way :  it  »as  ratirelv  owinj; 
to  him,  I  did  wot  propose  to  Maria  Forresttr.  I 
was  just  on  the  poim,  in  fai-t  I  had  half  said  ii, 
•  hen  the  confounded  hlockhead  interrupted  ue; 
and  you  sec,  be  never  eared  for  her, — it  was  ihe 
uiliCT  sialcr  he  was  after  all  the  time, — and  this 
is  what  I  have  long  thought.  Would  to  God  I 
bad  taken  LotiBines  advice !  Oh,  Thom'TiU< 
ThomvUle^  bow  you  bare  milled  me  I" 

'•  Misled  you,  Trevor !  I  have  done  no 
thing.  I  merely  gave  my  opinion,  which  nevcv 
bas,  nor  ever  will  diange.  You  have  acted  »>lely 
and  entirely  for  yourself  in  Uiis  affair,  and  now 
vcu  rqiroach  me.  I  must  say,  Treior,  I  feel 
Uiy self  extremely  hurt  by  sucli  insinuations." 

"  Forgive  me,  Thomville,  you  are  the  best 
friend  I  ha'.'e  in  the  world ;  but  I  am  half  dis- 
liacted,  and  know  not  what  I  am  saying.  Vou 
are  right,  I  liave  acted  for  myself— I  have  no 


FINESSE.  317 

fene  to  blaiii? — no  one  to  reproach — but  myself 

have  li?en  prejudiced  by  the  opinions  of  olher^. 

hen  I  ought  to  have  recollected,  that  no  croa- 

itire  has  so  many  enemies  as  a  young,  beautiful, 

jiportionless  girl.     Yes,  I  have  lost  her  for  ever, 

I  feel  that  I  richly  deserve  it.     I-orraine 

:Warnetl  me  not  to  trifle  with  my  own  happiness. 

Cli !  I  have  indeed  cast  away  a  pearl  of  great 

nice." 

"  My  good  fellow,  I  am  quite  distressed  to 
ee  you  so  concerned  ;  but  why  take  it  so  much 
D  heart  ?  Depend  upon  it,  you  will  meet  with 
I  thousand  charming  girls  in  Paris." 

There's  not  her  e<]ual  in  the  world,"  sighrtl 
'Trevor. 

'  There  are  infinitely  superior,"  laughed 
TThomviUe. 

"  Nay,  Tbomville,  speak  not  a  word  against 
Ikt.  God  knows,  she  has  been  sufficiently  mis- 
i*presented  and  calumniated.  Oh  !  I  have  been 
B  sad,  sad  fool ;  I  have  acted  like  a  child  thai 
did  not  know  on  which  side  it's  bread  was  but- 


'WeU,  Trevo! 


■   all    know  you    hai 
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touoh  of  romance.  By  and  by,  as  I  oft«i  tril 
you,  you  will  think  as  I  do, — that  w-onipn  &n 
mere  pastime, — toys  that  we  play  with  one  hour, 
to  cast  away  the  next."     Trevor  was  silent. 

"  Is  it  possible,"  he  thought,  "  that  these  can 
be  the  sentiments  of  a  man  of  principle .'  Ah ! 
if  be  could  only  hear  how  differently  Lorraine 
thinks  and  epeaks  on  these  subjects ! — Well, 
Thornville,"  he  continued,  after  a  pause,  "  I  am 
now  going  home,  but  pray  go  and  comfort 
Hawksworth.  The  poor  little  fellow  was  posi- 
tively in  tears  at  his  disappointment  Tell  him 
how  obliged  and  satisfied  I  am, — say  also,  that 
I  said  he  had  done  all  that  man  could  do, — 
mind,  and  say  man,  it  ^rill  please  him  so  much ;~ 
and,  good-natured  to  the  last,  Captain  Trei'or 
disconsolately  returned  to  the  barracks. 

"  That's  the  best-hearted  fellow  in  existence,' 
exclaimed  Thornville,  as  lie  turned  to  execute 
his  request. 

Tlie  races  being  over,  the  company  rapidly 
liastened  away, — the  gay  animated  course  soon 
presented  a  blank  desolating  scene,  increased  by 
a  tremendous  thunder  shower.     In   less   than 
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half-an-hour  all  were  gone,  ^^  the  pageant  faded, 
and  like  the  baseless  fabric  of  a  vision,  left  not  a 
rack  behind."*^  ^^  Du  ridicule  au  sublime  iln*y  a 
qu^un  pas.'" 


CHAPTER  XVIII. 


A  hall!  a  hall  I 


pUy. 
and  fnot  it  girl*.' 

BOMEO    AND    Jl 


"  Never  kiag  aod  tell." 


"  She  is  the  sveelest  lady  that  e 
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Colonel  Maynard's  dinner  went  off  witfe' 
great  eclat,  thanks  to  the  asMstance  and  directions 
of  Mrs.  Forrester,  for  it  must  be  owned  tliat  the 
Maynard  Park  servants  were  a  sad  ill-regulated 
set,  who  took  every  advantage  of  ther  master's 
easy  temper.  But  a  similar  evO  is  inevitable  to 
all  gentlemen  in  a  single  state;  in  vain  they 
.^eold ;  they  may  be  as  imperative  and  pugnacious 
us  they  jilease,  but  they  cannot  escape  imposition. 
"  borne  spirit  more  daring  than  the  res 
in  the  form  ofanold  housekeeper  or  of  a  favuuril 
valet   de  chambre,  generally  assumes   absolul 
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control.  And  this  is  etwily  done  Iiy  flatter- 
ing the  principal,  and  persuading  him  he  ba^ 
has  own  way,  wlien,  in  fact,  he  is  little  better 
than  an  upper  servant  in  his  own  establish- 
ment, and  the  older  he  gets,  the  worse  t!ie  ca-e 
becomes. 

No  creaturea  in  nature  are  more  tyrannized 
orer  than  your  old  bachelors.  We  nev-er  knew 
instance  where  they  were  not  at  the  mercy 
of  their  domestics.  Now,  the  quick  eye  of  a 
wife  prevents  all  this,  as  sensible,  far-siyhted 
men  very  well  know.  Probably  this  is  why 
many  old  liachelors  conclude  the  farce' "f 
celibacy  with  marriage,  which  is  genei'ally  soniL- 
dej^adiug  tnisalUatice  at  last ;  and  a  thousand 
|p  one  but  the  circumstance  never  transpires  until 
^te  opening  of  the  will,  that  bequeatlis  nothing 
but  disappoinlmenl  and  aatonishnient  Ut  the  ex- 
pecting heirs.  Ah,  nqjhews  and  nieoea,  in  par- 
ticular, coiuit  not  on  the  death  of  any  Iiochelor 
B.  Watch  well  his  housekeeper ;  look  after 
Ibe  housemaids ;  al)uve  all,  beware  of  a  designing 
cook.  Go  and  live  with  htm  yourself  if  yoti  can, 
.^d  even  then,  unless  you  have  eyes  like  Artru", 
p  3 


322  FINESSE, 

your  Bcciirity  hangs  but   on  a  frail  tniure. — 

Enough  of  this. 

At  ten  o'clock,  Colonel  Mayuorcl  and  ha 
guests  repaired  to  the  ball.  As  no  exjiense  not 
exerlion  had  been  spared,  it  was  a  splendid 
aflair,  and  would  have  been  su  considered  any 
where.  The  officers  bad  come  forward  with 
the  utmost  liberality  :^-being  about  to  leave 
S  ,  they  were  laudably  an\ious  to  make  some 
return  for  the  many  civihiies  they  had  received 
The  suppcr-room  was  fitted  up  like  a  Turkish 
tent ;  tlie  floor  of  the  dancinfr-room  chalked  in 
a  variety  of  graceful  designs,  and  the  walls 
hung  with  evergreemi.  Bouquets  were  pre- 
sented to  the  ladies;  and  Collinet's  band  wa* 
expressly  jirociu-al,  whilst  that  of  the  regi- 
ment, stationed  in  an  ante-chamber,  played  at 
intervals  their  choicest,  if  not  the  most  fashion- 
able airs, 

Notwithstanding  so  great  an  effort  for  S— — , 
ihere  was  a  general  Want  of  spirit.  The  young 
ladies  seemed  not  to  enjoy  the  dancing  as  usual : 
the  officers  modestly  assigned  thrir  approaching 
departure  as  the  cause.     No  doubt   it  had  its 
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Weight,  but  probably  the  ladies  might  be  la- 
tigued  with  their  morning's  amuselnail.  TfiB 
aiglit  was  aluo  wann,  and  the  room  being  exces- 
svely  crowded,  there  was  little  space  for  the 
VOt^es  of  Terp«ichore,— -accordingly,  many 
Couples  paired  oft'  into  separate  cot-ners,  prcler- 
ling  listless  flirtations  to  walt«es  nud  quadrilles. 
Two  Uilifs  fainted ;  mott  made  use  of  vinai- 
'  pettes,  and  all  complained  of  "  the  nulfocating 
iKat ;"  quite  a  languishiog  e\-eiiiiig,  in  short. 
Bven  the  little  Miss  Greys  were  not  so  lively  as 
was  tlieir  wont;  but  tlioy  had  previously  received 
K  »-anring  lecture  from  papa  which  had  somewhat 
aobered  their  spirits.  As  for  poor  Louisa,  she 
VIS  particularly  depressed,  and  extremely  indig- 
l)ml  BgUiist  Mr.  Hawkstrorth,  for  the  following 
qecurrence. 

I  ISO  happened  that  aooach  from  the  barrack  ^ 
and  two  demi-fortunes,  one  containing  Captain 
and  Miss  Sidney,  the  other  Miss  Mush, — arrived 
At  the  BKembly  rooms  together.  The  officers 
dnergcd  first,  and  recognizing  Miss  Sidney's 
sbarp  though  pretty  little  face  through  the 
viiidow,  our  young  gentleman  politely  assisted 
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lier  to  alight.  Requesting  him  to  take  charge 
lit'  his  (laughters,  and  to  hasten  out  of  the  cold. 
Captain  Sidney  turned  to  offer  his  services  to  his 
sister-in-law,  MisH  Mush. 

Whilst  Hawksworth  and  his  companion  trot- 
ted towards  the  ball-room,  which  was  guarde<l 
by  double^oora,  some  little  space  apart  from 
one  another,  between  thesft— whether  Hawks- 
worth  was  intoxicated,  or  whether  the  privacy 
of  the  moment  tempted  him  we  know  not, — 
but  he  suddenly  turned  round,  and  gave  Miss 
Sidney  a  kiss !  who,  though  a  fool,  was  never- 
theless a  modest,  simple-hearted  girl.  A  step 
farther,  slie  was  in  the  room,  and  in  an  agony 
of  tears,  to  Hawksworth's  indnite  constcmaijon 
and  alarm  ;  so  terribly  was  he  ]5erplexed, 
he  also  wa-s  nearly  beginning  to  cry.  The 
<]utckly  joined  by  tlie  father  and  aunt. 

*'  Good  God,  Eliza,  what's  the  matter  ? 
each  exdaimed  in  a  breath. 

"  Oh  !  ])a|ja,  papa,'"  she  sobbed,  "  oh 
AluUi,  aunt  Mush,  he  gave  me  a  kiss;  he  did 
indeeil.  Oh  !  what  shall  I  do — what  shall  I  doS^ 
shv  itj»;ated,  antJ,  regardless  of  ihu  presentie" 
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the  wondering  spectators,  she  wning  hci"  hands  in 
all  the  bathos  oi  despair.  Turning  fiercely 
round.  Captain  Sidney  would  have  knocked 
Ilawksworth  down,  hut  for  the  intervention  of 
Colonel  Clifford,  who  intrealed  that  the  affair 
■night  be  discussed  in  the  card-room,  observing 
that  that  was  no  place  for  explanation,  and  de- 
claring, as  far  as  he. was  concerned,  that  Plawks- 
wurth  should  make  the  amende  htmorabtef  to 
the  best  of  his  ability — small  an  that  was.  But, 
whilst  the  Colonel  was  .speaking.  Miss  Sidney  fell 
on  the  floor  in  a  faintingfit,— even  her  bitterest 
manjttt  allowed  it  was  no  pretence.  Followed 
by  her  friends,  the  Colonel  conveyed  her  to  the 
adjoining  aportmnit,  really  shocked  to  see  any 
one  so  terrbly  discomposed. 

"  Ob !    Hawksworth,"   he  whispered,  as  the 

young  lady  was  drinking  a  glass  of  water,  "  how 

could  you  do  so  P~ 

"  God  bless  my  soul,  have  i/ou  never  done 

such  a  thing  ?"  repliwi  the  otlur  impertinently. 
"  Yis,  often  i  but  mind  ye,  I  always  kneiv 

how  it  would  be  received  first ;  do  you  think  I 

would  be  such  a  fool  else  ?" 
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"  Oil!"  gnmiied  Ilawkswoith,  "  liatl  it  only 
been  oue  of  the  Miss  Grejrs,  Uiey  would  haw 
thanknl  mc,  and  given  a  dozen  in  return 

Somewhat  recovered.  Miss  Sidney  related  ifa^ 
circumstances,  whilst  Miss  Mu8h  sighed,  groani 
and  with  diabolical  frowns  shook  her  head 
portentously  at   llawksirorth,  who,  spile  ( 
fright,  could  scarcely  forbear  laughing. 

Giving  himself  up  for  lost,  he  however  deter* 
mined  to  brazen  it  out  a-i  well  as  he  could ;  so 
with  anna  a-kiinho,  and  in  the  attitude  of  the 
Colossus  of  Rhodes,  he  impiidently  swore  and 
vowed  that  the  young  lady  asked  hiiii  for  a 
kiss  ;  and,  as  an  officer — a  gentleniaii— a  man  of 
honour— a  man  of  feeling — {though  he  would 
rather  have  declined,)  he  could  not  do  less  than 
w>mply  !  Though  an  excellent  story,  still  Mis* 
Sidney's  protestations  and  distress  too  plainly 
contradicted  so  barefaced  an  assertitwi. 

"  Ay,  ay»  he'll  come  to  the  gallows,"  said 
Miss  Mush.  "  Mr.  Hawksworth,  don't  you 
know  wliere  liars  go  to?" 

"  You  young  rascal,"  cried  the  indignant 
father,   *'  how  dare  you  insult   my  daughter  ? 
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WfU  for  you  that  your  age  prevents  ine  from 
demanding  the  satisfaction  I  sliould  obtain  from 
another;  but,  retnenib^-,  sir,  I  have  a  horsewhip 
for  hoys,  as  well  ns  pistols  for  men." 

"  For  Heaven's  sake  make  an" — before  the 
Colonel  could  finish  the  word  "  apology," 
Hawksworth  was  on  his  knees,  imploring  ptotlon 
and  expressing  contrition  in  the  humblest  of 
terms.  Backed  by  the  Colonel's  intercessions, 
Captain  Sidney  was  at  length  appeased,  and  an- 
swered with  more  good-nature  than  could  have 
been  expected,  on  his  own  behalf  and  that  of  the 
nggrievei!. 

All  being  straight  again,  the  party  returned. 
By  way  of  amends  the  hypocritical  young  peni- 
tait  requested  Miss  Sidney  to  dance;  but  this 
Miss  Miinh  prevented,  assuring  him  tliat  no 
niew  of  heKs  should  ever  be  the  partner  of  "  so 
thorough  a  Uttle  scape-grace*  Stung  to  the 
(juick, — not  by  remorse,  but  by  the  allusion  to 
his  age, — our  young  gentleman  took  refuge  with 
his  brother  officers,  who  warmly  applauded,  in- 
stead of  rebuking  so  black  an  action. 

Miss  Sidney  was  sorry  for  his  rqtulBC,  an(t 
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would  willingly  have  bwni  his  partner, — for, 
fact,  she  was  not  at  all  offemled  witli  lum ; 
liad  her  tears  ])mceedctl  from  resentni«it, — ^t 
were  rather  the  result  of  shyness  "mi  ncrvou* 
neas.     She  was  taken  by  surprise,  and  having  no 
preaente  of  mind,  knew  not  how  to  act ;  so  made 
a  Bttd  foQl    of    herself,  as,  indcL>d,  the   seqi 
proved. 

Should  a   similar  accident   befall  any  otl 
young  lady  (that  is  to  say,  if  it  be  really 
accident)  let  her  not  follow  Miss  Sidneys 
ample ;  she  ought  to  pocket  the  aft'ront,  cut 
gentleman  for  ever  afterwards,  ami  take 
good  care  never  to  breathe  a  syllable  of  the  cir- 
cuRistanis ;  let  her  not  even  wliisjier  it  to  her 
jiillow,  for  however  iinioccnt,  she  cannot— 
will  not — escape  the   sneers,  ridicule,   and 
natured  interpretations  of  her  ac<]uaintauoe.  Ss 
dit  en  passant,  there  is  sudi  a  thing  us  prompt 
revenge.     Gentlemen's  ears  were  boxed  as  early 
as  the  reign  of  Queen  Elizabeth.     Mais  ossi 
le  sage  entend  h  demi  vioi.     Of  this  cin-i 
stance,  therefore,   Louisa   Grey  affected   lo 
jealous. 


It  was  very  pretty  conduct  of  Mr.  Hawks- 
Oh  dear,  no — she  would  not  dance  with 
Ilim  I  he  must  go  to  Miss  Sidney.  Well,  why 
did  not  he  go?  but  Hawksworth  was  too  gallant, 
•r  rather,  knew  the  sex  too  well  to  take  tliem  au 
pled  de  la  lettre. 

, '  "  Well,    Miss   Louisa,    I    won't    move   until 
you  consent,  that's  plain,"  said  the  young  gen- 

(»  "  WeU,  you  tiresome  creature,  I  suppose  it 
aiust  be  so—come  along  then,"  answered  the  little 
voqiiet,  secretly  please<l  with  his  perseverance. 
Pull  two  minutes  before  the  music  commenced, 
ilrith  pointed  toe  and  suspended  frock,  she  was 
ly  lo  start.  Nothing  like  seizing  time  by  the 
fiuvlock. 

»  "  I  dare  say,  you  can't  hear  what  I  am  say- 
ihg,"  said  she,  "  but  really  Papa's  great  eyes  are 
upon  me,  §o  I  positively  dare  not  s[)eak  louder. 
He  gave  me  such  a  shocking  r?proof  at  dinner, 
because  he  woidd  liave  it  I  was  noisy  and  trou- 
blesome at  the  races.  Such  nonsense  \  I  was 
BOthing  of  the  kind, — at  any  rate,  he  was  far 
irse.     '  Do  be  quiet,  hold  your  tongues,'  he 
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was  screaming  every  instant.  He  e^xiilt  all  the 
gaiety :  itideed,  it  is  impossible  to  have  the  least 
enjoyment  when  papa  is  in  the  way.  Corrn 
often  tells  him,  he  is  a  perfect  kiU-j<^." 

Hawksworth  pretended  to  sympathize,  beridm 
he  flattered  himself  he  bore  a  cunsidtfrable  share 
in  Louisa's  griefs ;  wishing  to  ascertain  the  tnith 
of  this  Eupposition,  he  asked  what  she  and  the 

rest  of  the  S ladies  could  possibly  do  with 

themselvea  wlien  the  ref^iment  left  the  town.  To 
his  jj;reat  disgust  and  vexation,  she  naively  replied, 
(hat  as  {>apa  would  undoubteilly  call  ujxm  the 
next  iiet  of  officers,  it  was  not  likely  anv  distress 
shoidd  ensue.  The  yminp  gentleniG 
nettled  at  thhjlattering  assurance ;  and,  for 
first  time  during  an  acquaintance  of  many  months, 
he  discovered  that  Miss  Louisa  was  silly  and 
^ddy.  Presently  he  gi-ew  very  cross  indeed 
upon  her  insisting  that  she  was  six  months  his 
senior ;  it  was  to  no  purpose  he  denied  and  coBi 
Iradittedt— protesting  he  was  full  thtve 
twenty.  She  only  laughed,  and  was  certain 
Hawksworth  wasjibbing. 

"  It  is  impossible  you  can  be  so  old,"  ?aid 
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'*  for  when  yoii  first  came  here  you  inuldt^earcely 
tlance  a  quadnUe :  as  for  waltzing,  why  I  taught 
you  that  from  heginning  to  end,  and  after  all  the 
pains  I  liave  t^en,  you  don't  du  mc  notr  the 
rredit  that  Captain  Campbell,  of  our  last,  did. 
Ah  !  it  was  indeed  a  pleasure  to  dance  with  ki/iii— 
he  hdd  one  so  properly  ;  but,  as  tor  you,  ftlr. 
liawksworth,  you  are  the  most  awkward  creature 
hrmthing.  Remember  how  you  threw  tne  in 
tiiat  ^akipada  Papa  has  been  angry  ever  since ; 
my  only  Batisfaction  is,  that  you  got  the  worst  of 
it,— as,  indeed,  you  justly  deserved,  for  it  was 
entirety  owing  to  your  consummate gaucheiie.'" 
Hawkaworlh  could  scares  contain  himself  for 
rage.  The  idea  that  Captain  Campbell  or 
any  other  persmi  should  waltz  better  than  him- 
sHC,  was  too  much  for  htanan  jmtience  to  kus- 
tsin,— so  after  much  quarrelling  and  wrangling 
the  twt)  little  people  separated,  one  to  dance 
with  "dearMajor  Williamson,"  the  other  to  sulk 
and  liwk  fine  ujwn  a  Iteiicli  for  the  rest  of  the 
Ktmmg. 

Major  Williamson    inquired  of   his  partner 
wbat  naa  the  matter  with  Hawksworth  P  Had 
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there  not  been  a  dispute?  This,  however,  Louita 
(irmly  denied,  declaring  that  Mr.  Hawksworth 
was  laced  too  tightly  to  more,  and  that  was  the 
sole  cause  of  his  present  ill-humourod  tranquillity. 
The  Major  laughed  long  and  loud,  though  be 
did  not  exactly  credit  the  statement,  having,  in 
fact,  overheard  a  great  ])art  of  the  preceding  con- 
versation. After  observing  that  Hawksworth  was 
as  worthy  a  little  fellow  as  over  lived, — more- 
over Q  particidar  friend  of  his, — he  began  relating 
some  of  his  peeidJarities,  or  "  absurdities,"  as  h^'M 
styled  them, — many  of  which  were  neither  ridj 
culoiis  nor  contemptible  as  we  think,  and  as  0 
of  the  anecdotes  greatly  redounds  to  our  youi^ 
gentleman's  credit,  we  give  it  in  the  n&rr&t(H 
own  words. 

"  You  must  know,  Miss  Grey,  that  Hswla 
worth  has  a  number  of  treasures — so  he  esteem*  ' 
them,  entre  nous,  though  they  are  sad  rubbish. 
Amongst  these  precious  concerns  are  two  minia- 
tures— one  of  his  late  fatlier,  the  other  of  " 
Mamma,"  as  he  calls  her  who  is  still  living,  a 
a  very  bmiitiful  woman  I  understand.  Now — 
whenever  an  offieei*  joins  our  regiment,  or  when 
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Hawksworih  gets  a  new  &icnd,  wliich  he  does  at 
the  rate  of  BOme  dozens  a  week,  he  invites  him  to 
barracks,  takes  hira  up  stairs  to  his  own 
I,  uoioeks  a  small  kind  of  press  that  he  de- 
■giiates  a  cabinet,  and  displays  tlie  aforesaid 
miniatures.  Uut  description  is  nothing, — you 
thould  watch  his  countenance,  and  hear  his  com- 
ments. '  What  do  you  think  of  the  governor," 
asks,  '  looks  deuced  sulky,  don't  he  p  But 
DOW,  look  at  me  mainoia !  .^irii  she  a  magnifi- 
eent  creuturc  ?  I  am  always  considered  very  like 
her.  Only  observe  tlie  ardi  of  the  eye-brow,  the 
eune  of  the  lip,  and  Ihe  bridge  of  tlie  nose. 
Her&— hold  it  in  the  siiade,  whilst  I  stand  in  tht- 
]jg1it : — now,  compare  the  profiles.  Well,  don't 
jou  say  we  are  alike!''  Of  course,  his  frit^nd 
>^ttpliea  in  tlie  afSmiative.  This  deli<^lits  him  be- 
yond measure ;  though,  to  speak  truly,  there  is 
not  tlic  slightest  reaemblaoce,  for  the  little  fellow 
takes  after  his  father, — a  (iujal!  iiisignificanl- 
looking  man,  yet  with  something  gentlemanly 
and  clever  in  his  appearance.  At  length  he  dis- 
misses his  cherir^hed  pets,  goes  to  the  glass,  where 
^%e  practises  a  variety  of  airs  and  grioiacea  for  at 
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least  ail  liour. — tlown  he  comes,  and  is  perfectly 
unsupporlable  for  the  remainder  of  the  day,  and 
it  is  as  much  as  we  can  do  to  brinw  him  to  his 
riglit  senses  again ;  but  when  that  is  the  t 
as  I  said  befoi-e,  he  is  an  imcommonly  plea 
lad,  sings  a  French  song  beautifullvi  and  f 
very  fond  of  him  indeed — especially  Captain 
Long,  who  calls  him  his  son,  and  spoils  him 
shockingly. 

"  Would  you  IjeHeve  me,  Miss  Grey,  I  t 
caught  the  young  hero  mounted  on  a  table  (the' 
glass  being  too  high)  practising  a  rhasse  with  all 
his  might.  Bursting  into  a  loud  laugh,  I 
startled  liini ;  down  he  tumbled,  and  narrowly 
escajied  being  drowned  in  a  washing  basin  full 
of  water  and  liolet  soapsnde." 

Here  the  Major  again  indulged  in  ( 
man-like  horse-laugh,  in  which  his  partner  read! 
joined.  For  our  part,  we  think  their  mirth  ( 
far  as  related  to  the  miniatures)  as  ill-timed  a 
was  ill-judged  :  there  was  something  pathetics 
endearing  in  Mr.  Hawksworth's  aHection  : 
his  parents.  As  he  loved  them  mnctrely.  it  * 
only  natural   he  should   value   their  | 
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and  oa  young  gentlemoo  has  any  reason  to  be 
tshamed  u£  such  a  ckcumsUnce.  But  it  is  die 
wKj  of  the  world,  and  a  sad  world  it  is,  that 
any  feeling,  howei'er  pure,  however  respectable, 
is  sure  to  l>e  branded  with  the  searing-iron  of 
ridicule ;  anil  tuw  have  sufHdeiit  strength  of  mind, 
DQt  to  shrink  froni  its  test. 

This  was  Captain  Trevor's  last  evening  in 
8-  ■  ■',  and  miserable  did  it  prove.  His  jea- 
lousy of  Sir  Felix  Funshawe  had  vanis])ed ;  end 
now,  wheal  it  was  too  tale,  he  saw  every  thing 
tliroiigh  a  just  medium.  As  he  gazed  upon 
Maria,  he  wondered,  and  regretted  his  folly  and 
inbtuittifHi.  L-ike  Claudio,  he  might  have  ex- 
claimed, "  Sweet  Hero,  now  thy  image  doth 
appear  in  the  rare  semblance  that  I  Iov«l  i! 
fir*L"  How  he  envied  Sir  Charles  Lorraine! 
At  thai  moment,  he  felt  he  eould  have  given 
norldH  to  exchange  situations.  Sir  Charles  was 
dancing  with  liis  lo«t  Maria,  on  whom  so  many 
eyes  were  fixed  in  admiration ;  and  as  whirrs 
of  applause  reached  his  ear,  in  all  the  bitter- 
ness of  repentance  he  turned  aside,  "  Oh  !  that 
I  could  recall  what  has  passed  T  thought  he. 
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There  was,  indeed,  a  great  contrast  bet«i 
the  above-mentioned  couple,  and  their  f 
at  least,  as  far  as  the  apposite  gentleman  vsa 
cenied — who  was  no  other  than  Sir  Felix  F|| 
shawe.  Sir  Charles's  movements  were  all  e 
el^ance, — those  of  SirFelix  prectaelythe  revei 
his  dancing  comprised  two  steps — a  sirs 
stride,  hy  way  of  a  glissade,  and  a  dot-aiid-« 
one  sort  of  jerk  as  a  chasse.  It  was  sufHcient  to . 
raise  the  angry  ghost  of  Charles  Vestris,  so 
ludicrously  awkward  was  the  effort ;  but,  as  it 
answered  Sir  Felix's  purpose,  he  was  satisfied. 

"  I  know  I  don't  dance  ao  well  as  some 
men,"  he  would  observe,  "  but  in  riding  across 
a  country  FIl  yield  to  no  one — there  I  stand 
unrivalled ! " 

Mrs.  Forrester,  who  was  a  master-piece  of  art 
and  duplicity,  determining  to  act  in  character, 
and  wishing  to  persuade  Trevor  she  was  not  llie 
least  affected  by  his  neglect  antt  desertion  of  her 
daughter,  to  his  great  surprise,  walked  across 
the  room,  and,  accosting  him  with  the  most 
apparent  friendliness  of  maimer,  told  him  she 
was  delighted  to  hear  of  his  meditatetl  journey 
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to  Pans,  having  no  doubt  his  health  would  be 
greatly  benefited.  In  her  opinion,  he  had  not 
yet  totally  recovered  the  effects  of  his  fall ; 
tiien  enquiring  tenderly  after  dear  Lady  Cathe- 
rine, she  begged  her  best  regards  might  be 
transmitted,  and  wishing  !iim  all  jKissible  liealth 
•nd  happiness — with  an  elegant  curtsy  she  con- 
cluded her  adieux.  Trevor,  not  being  insincere 
himself,  readily  gave  the  lady  credit  for  forbear- 
ance and  di  si  nt  crest  eilness. 

Instead  of  receiving  diiitingiiished  attention, 
Jie  had  expected  to  be  cut,  and  was,  conse- 
quently! the  more  flattereil ;  besides,  in  his 
present  state  of  mind,  he  could  patiently  have 
borne  even  insults  and  rcproache:?  from  the 
mother  of  Maria. 

"She  is  acltai-ming  woman!"  he  thought;  "a 
^fcry  suiHTior  one  too ;  f<ir  how  few  mothers 
would  have  shown  courtesy  in  place  of  resent- 
soent  to  one  who  ha-s  trifled  with  a  daughter  as 
4  have  done!"  Coute  rju'il  coute,  with  a  kind 
^  desperation,  he  made  up  his  mind  lo  take 
leave  of  the  Miss  Forresters ;  and,  receiving 
very  polite  accueil  from  Ellen,  whose  fecl- 
voL.  I.  n 


—he  slowlj^  approached  Maria,  who  at  ihat 
moment  was  sitting  rather  apart  from  the 
rest  of  the  company.  This  was  propitious 
enough ;  but  all  at  once  his  courage  failed, — 
■nervously  confounded,  and  not  knowing  what  I" 
ny,  he  falteringly  asked  her  to  dance.     Touched 

[hy  his  manner,  s!ie  w<iuld  willingly  have  com- 

J  |tlied,  but  was  prevented  by  a  previous  engage- 
tnent ;  she,  however,  excused  herself  so  gently. 
to  kindly,  and  in  so  soft  a  voice,  that  Trevor 
felt  almost  overpowered. 

'  We  may  never  meet  again, — say,   then,  at 

[  least,  you  panlon  me!  Oh!   Maria,  bless  me,  by 
■  wishing  me  good-bye  !"    She  instantly  gave  him 

,   Tier  hand. 

■'  God  bless  you.  Captain  Trevor  ;   God  Wess 
■you!"  she  hurriedly  repeated,  as  she  turned  to 

1  ooncx-al  her  emotion.  Just  then,  to  her  great  re- 
lief, she  was  joined  by  Sir  Charles ; — and  with 
a  low  bow,  for  he  was  too  much  embarrassed  to 
•peak,  Trevor  instantly  quitted  the  room. 

Perceiving  Maria's  agitation.  Sir  Charles  con- 
siderately discovered  that  it  was  ahnost  too  watiii 
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for  dtilicing, — so  observing,  il  would  be  Itettcr 
to  wait  for  the  next  quadrille,  he  seated  himself, 
■ipd  began  conversing  in  his  usual  strain, — gene- 
rally instructive  and  invariably  entertaining. 
.Soon  recovering  herself,  Maria  joined  in  her 
xompanion's  amusing  remarks. 
.  "  How  agreeable  he  is!"  she  thought;  "  he  \i 
certainly  very  superior  to  poor  Trevor."  More 
than  once  this  occurred  to  her  mind,  and  she 
^uld  not  forbear  drawing  compariaons  in  favour 
of  Sir  Charles. 

Mrs.  Forrester  was  made  completely  hspj)y, 
Jby  seeing  her  daughters  enter  the  supper-room 
with  Sir  Felix  Faiinhawe  and  Sir  Charles  Ixir- 
^raine,  whiUl  she  herself  was  escorted  by  Lord 

B .     When  joined   by   Colonel   Maynanl, 

bhe  felt  that  this  world  could  furnish  no  greater 
felicity.  She  returned  home  thoroughly  enraj>- 
turcd  with  her  evening,  declaring,  if  there  could 
be  a  heaven  upon  earth,  it  would  assuredly  be 
found  in  a  ball-room  ! 

Her  daughters  laughed  at  this  sally;  but,  too 
much  fatigued  lo  canvass  the  point,  thoy  inime- 
dialely  retreated  to  bed ;  so,  faute  de  mieutr, 
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Mrs,  Forrester  had  recourse  to  hur  JilU-de- 
chancre,  who  eagerly  hstcned  to  her  mistress's 
glowing  description  of  the  ball  nnd  its  el-ccteraa. 
Upon  returning  from  the  baJl,  Sir  Charles 
received  a  summons  from  Trevor,  who  had  ht- 
epuken  a  bed  at  the  hotel,  as  the  London  mail 

left    S at    an    early    hour.       Thither   Sir 

Charles  immediately  hastened,  and  found  hif 
relative  pacing  the  room  with  an  air  of  deep  ab- 
straction, regardieas  of  two  candles  that  looked 
dismally  cross  at  not  being  decapitated. 

"  1  fear,  Trevor,"  he  exclaimed,  "  you  have 
been  long  waiting,  but  I  am  only  this  nioment 
arrived.     Expecting  to  find  you  asleep,  I  ijlj^H 
tended  taking  leave  in  the  morning,"  '^^^ 

"  I  should  have  been  sorry  had  you  done 
that,"  returned  Trevor,  "  for  I  start  at  five,  and 
it  only  wants  two  hours  to  that  time — then  I 
leave  S— —  for  ever!"  he  added  with  a  sigh. 

*'  Then  you  don't  think  of  reluming,"  said 
Sir  Charles,  somewhat  anxiously. 

"  No  chance  of  that,"  said  Trevor,  sorrow- 
fully, "  indeed  I  have  no  longer  any  reason  lo 
desire  it.      To  come   to   the  subject  at  once. 
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SJne,  I  aftl  not  regretting  Maria  Forrester; 
'had  I  but  taken  your  advice,  I  might  have  been 
I  the  happiest  fellow  in  existence, — but  I  have 
■>%Ht  her  through  my  own  cursed  infatuation." 
J"He  thvn  ri^lated  what  hast  passed  during  Sir 
("Cliarles's  absence. 

To  do  him  justice,  he  by  no  means  exonerated 
ftlliniself,  but  gave  all  crerlit  and  praise  to  Maria. 
'  They  told  me  she  was  a  uiquet,"  lie  eon- 
I  kinuet],  *'  but  I  could  never  see  it ;  tliat  fortune 
I  aiid  establishment  were  all  she  valued, — yet  to  iny 
I  isertain  knowledge  she  refused  yuiuig  Charlton, 
[  irhosc  income  roust  eventually  far  exceed  mine ; 
&en  again,  Thornville  insisted  she  flirted  with 
[  Fanshawe  at  the  lime  she  was  holding  out  every 
L  encouragtment  to  me;  but,  if  she  did  (by  the 
I  Way,  I  never  could  prove  it),  it  is  easily  ex. 
I  plained  ; — there  is  a  tendre  between  Fanshawe 
r  anil  her  sister,  so  it  was  probably  dune  on  that 
[  account  Yen.  I  have  watched  her  narrowly, 
with  every  disposition  to  find  fault,  but  for  the 
I  life  of  me  I  could  discover  none.  She  is  the 
I  gentlest,  most  single-hearted  girl  I  ever  met,  or 
I  ever  shall   meet,^indecd,   she  is   '  created  of 
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every  creature's  best.'  He  suddenly  paused,  1 
countenance  plainly  expressing  the  keenness  i 
his  regret, — then  turned  to  Sir  Charles,  expeic 
ing  him  to  reply,  which  he  did  at  last,  thoug| 
with  evident  reluctance. 

"  Excuse  me,  Trevor,"  he  said,  "  if  I 
upon  your  conduct  in  one  particular.     I  omi  ^ 
excites  my  surprise,  as  you  are  the  last  pera 
from  whom  I  expected  it.     I    allude  to  j 
groasiereti  (to  give  it  no  worse  appellation)  t 
Miss  Maria  Forrester.     However  jealoi 
voked  you  might  have  felt,  it  was  indelicate  0 
wound  her  feelings,  by  satirically  expressed  ifl 
sinuations  of  Sir  Felix  Fansliawe.     She  coul 
nut  do  less    than   resent   them.      Of  whate 
cause  a  man  has  to  complmn,  let  him  be  as  ill 
used  as  possible,  still,  lie  ought  never  to  forgi 
what  is  due  to  the  sex,  and  when  he  does  so,  n 
my  opinion,  he  very  much  degrades  himse 
Poor  women  !  they  have  difficult  cards  to  plan 
for,  do  what  they  may,  we  men  are  ne' 
fied  :  the  fact  is,  we  expect  that  perfection  f 
them  that  in  vain  we  search  for  amongst  o 
selves;  and  I  am  sorry  to  say,  the  mure  supeili 
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a  womsD,  the  less  is  ahe  calculated  fur  men  in 
general.  I  am  glad,  however,  you  Jo  justice  to 
Miss  Forrester.  Her  conduct  lias  been  precisely 
what  I  should  have  anticipated,  and  your  pre- 
sent obbervatiuns  speak  nmeh  in  favour  of  your 
own  candour  and  generosity.  When  left  to 
yourself,  no  one  has  better  judgment  than  you, 
Trevor  ;  it  is  a  thousand  pities,  therefore,  that 
I  vou  ore  so  often  directed  by  that  of  others.'" 
I  Trevor  looked  foolish. 

■'  1  am  sure,  Sir,"  he  said,  "  you  tliink  of  me 
much  better  than  I  deserve;  but  now,  I  want 
I  to  ask  you — pray  give  me  your  exact  opinion — 
oyou  think  I  have  any  chance  left  with  Alariu!* 
t  I  am  certain  she  once  hked  me.  Do  you  think 
I  it  possible  she  might  be  persuaded  to  overlook 
I  what  has  passed  ?  Oh,  that  she  would !  How 
\  my  life  should  be  devoted  to  her  service.  My 
I  ^ar  Lorraine,  pray  tell  me  what  you  think?" 
■'  For  God's  sake  don't  ask  me,  Trevor." 
'  Wliy  not,"  said  the  other,  surprised. 
'  Because,  because,"  answered  Sir  Charles, 
[  ^>riDging  from  his  chair,  "  I  love  her  to  dislrac* 
I  ^ou  mTself.** 
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"  Good  heavens  1  Sir  Charles  !*" 

"  Yes,  Trevor,  it  is  too  true,  I  loved  her  the 
instant  I  beheld  her;  but  for  all  that,  Heaven 
is  tny  witness,  I  hnve  not  played  you  false.  Re- 
member how  I  advii^  you.'" 

"  Yes,  yes,  Lorraine,"  interrupted  Tre^'or, 
scarcely  less  a^tated,  "  you  have,  indeed,  be«i  a 
disinterested  friend." 

"  But  I  candidly  own,"  resumed  Sir  Charles, 
"  I  did  it  because  I  saw  Maria  was  already  at- 
tached to  you.  What  chance  had  I  then  of 
success  ?  Until  I  met  her  at  Admiral  Charlton's, 
I  never  even  hoped.  Mrs.  Forrester  then  gave 
me  to  understand  that  there  was  no  engagement 
lietween  yon,  nor  was  there  a  proliahility ;  still  I 
have  been  as  guarded  as  possible  in  my  attentions, 
I  will  stake  my  existence,  Maria  does  not  even 
suspect  my  ajfection,  and  it  entirely  depmds  upon 
you  if  she  is  ever  acquainted  with  it.  Not  for 
kingdoms  will  I  take  an  ungenerous  advantage,— 
you  have  free  liberty  yet  to  propose,  and  I  de- 
clare, if  I  can  be  of  the  slightest  assistance  in 
recommending  your  suit  to  the  mother,  I  will 
do  it  to  the  best  of  my  ability;  and  were  I  you. 


I  candidlv  lieclart  I  would  run  all  risks  for  the 
•Mke  of  BO  charming  a  girl.  Remember,  you  have 
Ho  rival,  for  I  will  leave  S — —  to-morrow  morn- 
Big  ;  but  only  put  me  out  of  suspense  as  soon  as 
po8sible  is  all  I  entreat.  If  the  result  be  in  your 
favour  I  go  instantly  abroail ;  if  not,  then  I  will 
tBove  heaven  and  earth  to  obtain  her.  But  that 
(he  can  excuse  a  disparity  of  years  I  can  scarcely 
Tenture  to  expect."  Lorraine  faltered;  "Trevor 
the  field  is  open  to  you.  Nay,  don't  interrupt 
tme,  I  know  your  generosity  well.  Ah!  how 
well  indeed;  but  I  feel  too  plainly  convinced  my 
importunities  would  nothing  avail;  and  policy 
lalone,  not  disinterestedness,  compels  me  to  for- 
'Ijear.  No,  no,  apeak  not  of  personal  appearance, 
what  is  that  to  one  who  looks  to  the  mind }  nor 
,  of  fortime,  for  Maria  would  be  as  happy  with 
<  one  tbouaand  a  year  as  if  ^e  had  the  riches  of 
the  East  in  possession. " 

-  "  As  for  your  age,"  said  Trevor,  smiling, 
"  you  might  be  the  growth  of  a  century  instead 
I  of  some  live-and-forty  years;  and  were  you  even 
fninety,  I  declare,  my  dear  Lorraine,  I  should 
, .think  any  girl  a  fool  to  refuse  such  a  man  as  you, 
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on  ihat  sole  accoimi.     Now  let   us  cease  ihi 
painful   subject ;    it  is  of  no   use  to  urge  i 
further;  as  I  said  before,  disappointment  * 
only    await    me ;    by  that  consideration  I  i 
alone  guided.     May  you  be  happy,  Lorraine 
Maria  is  worthy  of  you,  and  you  are  the  ooiyi 
mail  in  the  world  that  I  think  truly  deser%'ii^« 
uf  her." 

"  Captain  Thornville  desires  to  see  you,  t 
said  a  waiter  to  Captain  Trevor,  who  iratn 
diately  ordered  the  gentleman  to  be  shewn  up^V 
Then,  with  a  hearty  shake  of  the  haiid,  and  pifl 
profusion  of  "  God  hiess  you's,"  and  vows  c 
inviolable  secresy,  Captain  Trevor  parted  fra 
Sir  Charles  Lorraine,  who  instantly  repaired  t 
his  own  room,  where  etiquette  and  deoonim  coiih~^ 
pel  us  to  leave  him. 

Thornville  soon  entered  in  high  spirits,  hav- 
ing just  won  fifty  pounds  from  Sir  Felix  Fan- 
shawe  at  a  game  of  hazard.  "  My  good 
fellow,"  he  exclaimed,  "  have  you  been  sitti 
here  alone?  No  wonder  then  you  have  { 
the  blue  devils.  Come,  let's  have  a  last  cht 
ti^ther.     The   coacli   starts    in    half-an-h 
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so  it's  fbllj'  to  think  of  bed,"  and  ringing  the 
bell,  dc\iled  biscuits,  cigars,  branciy>  &c.  soon 
made  their  appeanmce.  Accordingly  the  inter- 
mediate lime  was  spent  in  a  friendly  carousal, 
to  which  Thornville  did  more  than  siifGcicnt 
justice. 

"  Five  minutes  to  five,  Captain  Trevor,"  said 
his  servant,  seizing  a  carpet-bag,  and  handing  a. 
cloak,  in  which  his  master  was  speedily  enve- 
loped. 

"  The  dtiil !  but  I  have  got  on  my  dancing 
pumps,"  exclaimed  Trevor.  "  Stop  you  rascal, 
don't  make  off  so  fast.  Open  that  concern  and 
get  me  out  a  ]mr  of  stockings  and  boots." 

"  God  blesa  yoii,  Sir,  we  have  no  time,"  re- 
monstrated the  servant,  to  be  changing  of  stock- 
ings at  this  rate,  it  is  much  if  I  can  get  at  the 
boots.     There  they  are, 

"  You  villain,  am  I,  then,  to  go  without 
stockings  ?" 

'*  Can't  find  any,  Captain  Trevor,  don't  know 
where  they  are  put.  If  I  begin  searching,  the 
mail  is  oil'  before  I  can  lay  my  hands  upon 
them.     Remember,  Sir,  we  are   some  distance 
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l>cfore  we  can  reach  her.  and  fi' 
striking." 

"D —  you,  Sir,''  cried  Thomville,  "whtf"' 
asked  you  what  o'clock  it  is?  Come  slong, 
Trevor,  come  along,"  bo  taking  the  ann  of 
Trevor,  at  a  very  unsteady  pace  the  two  friends 
quickly  walked  to  the  place  of  destination. 

"  Stop  a  moment,  coachee,"  exclaimed  Tbonw 
ville,  "  until  I  have  lighted  this  cigar.  There  it 
is,  Trevor,  and  here's  a  dozen  more  when  that's 
finished.  Gixl  bless  you,  my  boy ;  write  to  us 
wh™  you  get  to  Pari.s,  and  teli  us  all  about  the 
women.  Hope  they  don't  wear  their  petticoaU 
so  short,  it's  deuced  improper."  And  wmting' 
until  the  coach  was  out  of  sight,  this  dictator  ol 
female  fashions  prejiared  to  retrace  his  steps. 

"  Ah,  ha,"  said  he  to  himself,  "  now  pretty 
Miss  Maria,  catch  him  if  you  can ;  but  I  think 
my  little  dear,  you  will  be  clever  if  you  do- 
Stay,  that  reminds  me  it  will  only  be  an  atten- 
tion if  I  call  to  see  how  she  bears  it.  I  am  s 
famous  hand  at  comforting,  when  any  of  the 
girls  are  in  trouble.  Ye«,  yes,  I'll  go  when  I 
have  any  time  to  waste,"  and  with  this  friendly 
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resolution  (to  quote  from  the  gallant  Captain 
Hall)  this  *^  rigfU'tninded  officer^  proceeded 
hcnnewards,  where  we  have  no  inclination  to 
follow  so  amiable  a  specimen  of  the  darker  sex. 
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CHAPTER  XIS. 

■■  Avant  de  louer  un  bomine,  iDlerroijuez  la  vie.'' 
Thomas. 
"  Seme  are  bewildered  in  the  mnze  of  schools, 

And  aome  made  coicomba  Nature  mewil  bulfoob." 

LiTTtE  has  been,  hitherto,  said  of  Sir  Charles 

lOrraine,  and  a.s  he  plays  a  coii;:piciiou8  part  in 

i  history,  doubtless  the  reader  is  desirous  of 

ning  something  of  his   character.     Had  he 

lut  lived  in  the  days  of  chivalry,  this  were  easy 

o  describe,  for  then  had  be  been  a  meet  (heme 

a  lafly'a  love,  or  a  minstrel's  song ;  but   in 

work-a-day  world  of  our's,  in  the  present 

iBtter-of-fftct   nineteenth  century,  where  evtry 


*\ 
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energetic  feeling  is  treated  a8  enthusiasm,  and 
eiery  flowery  descripticpn  coimted  as  romance, 
we  are  afraid  to  venture  on  Sir  Cliarles  Lorraine, 
since  too  much  cannot  be  said  in  his  praise,  and 
ti>  mention  him  slightly  were  derogatory  to  his 
merits,  and  to  our  talents  as  faithful  narrators. 
But.  as  facts  speak  for  themselves,  we  shall  be 
fonteiited  to  sketch  the  outlines  of  our  hero's 
life. 

At  the  age  of  sixteen  Charles  Lorraine 
lered  the  army,  shortly  ai^er  wliicli  event,  his 
father  died  in  extremely  embarrassed  circum- 
stances. A  narrow  jointure  just  rescued  hia 
widow  from  penurv,  whilst  an  only 
was  left  entirely  dependent  upon  the  exert 
and  geuenwity  of  her  brother,  whose  whole 
tune  then  amoimted  to  liiree  hiuidred  a-year, 
hi-s  [Hitenial  estate  was  jilaced  in  the  hand; 
gras])ing  and  needy  creditors.  Being  at  I 
time  in  an  expensive  cavalry  regiment,  he  imi 
diately  exchanged  into  the  infantry,  for  the  pi 
pose  of  affording  assistance  to  his  mother 
sister,  whose  comforts  it  was  the  study  of  his  Life  | 


fa  increaae.  Lady  Lorraine's  health  waa  at  jil! 
mes  precarioHS,  but  her  days  were  prolonged 
tat  some  years  by  the  care  and  attention  of  hei- 
I^utifully  attached  son.  She  died  when  he  was 
pnly  twenty-three,  bequeathing  her  daughter. 
4heD  a  girl  of  fifteen,  to  hiti  entire  direction  and 
^ardianship, — and  well  did  he  discharge  w) 
'^rcat  a  responsibility. 

The  aniall  income  of  his  mother  was  instantly 
pven  lip  to  Eliza  (for  that  was  his  Bister's  name), 
^id  wishing  to  rescue  lier  from  receiving  favours 
oin  proud  and  distant  relatives,  notwithstanding 
.^continuance  in  the  army,  he  took  her  to  re- 
ifde  with  himself,  along  with  a  favourite  domestic. 
Jrho  bad  nursed  them  both  from  their  earliest 
^(^Idhood.  Every  indulgence  that  his  means 
Jiermitled,  was  allowed  to  this  fondly-cherished 
tster,  who  was  perfectly  happy  under  such  kind 
protection;  indeed,  it  seemed  his  chief  object 
'^w  he  cmdd  liest  please  and  gratify  her.  No 
were  the  militarj-  duties  of  the  day 
nucluded — instead  of  participating  in  the  sport* 
and  relaxations  of  his  companions,  so  natu- 
rally delightful    to   one  of   his    age  and    tcm- 
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|x'raiiieiit,  than  he  would  hasten  home   to 

struct  Eliza  in  Fraich  and  Italian  :  for,  owing 

to   delicate  henlth  and  close  attendance   upon 

her  mother,  her  education  had  been  somewhii^ 

retarded. 

He  was  passionately  fond  of  hunting,  but 
money  required  for  ao  expensive  an  amuscmnit 
was  devoted  in  procuring  the  best  masters  tlin! 
the  tiiffereiit  towns  afforded  in  which  they  hap- 
|)eiied  to  be  quartereil.  Then,  again,  with  all 
the  spirits  of  a  boy,  and  tenderness  of  a  parrat, 
he  was  ever  ready  to  chaperon  her  to  the  places 
of  public  and  private  entertainment,  seldom  him- 
self joining  in  the  dance,  for  fear  his  arm  might 
Iw  required  on  the  conclusion  of  any  of  her  en- 
gagements. Though  repeatedly  solicited,  it  was 
quite  an  event  when  he  attended  the  mess,  and 
the  circumstance  consequently  entailed  general 
ridicule  and  censure.  One  officer  would  term 
him  a  "  Miss  Molly  ,■"  another  tauntingly  re- 
mark, that  he  was  for  ever  tied  to  his  sister's 
apron-strings,  that  he  was  under  petticoat  g»- 
\ernment,^more  fit  for  a  lady's  maid  than  a 
soldier,  &c.  &c.    But  for  this  he  nothing  cared  ; 
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ta's  smile  awaited  him  at  dinner,  and  he 
o  excitement  beyond  that  to  raise  liis 
-  to  render  him  satisfied. 
Possessing  great  personal  attractions,  Bliza 
\-ed  many  advantageous  offers;  but  she  wa> 
5  hurry  to  leave  her  brother,  whom  she  ai> 
KoHnpanied  to  America,  the  West-Indies,  and 
i  other  parts  of  the  world.  On  attaining 
■her  twenly-fifth  year,  siie  became  the  wife  of 
|3ir.  Montressor,  a  man  of  distinguished  family, 
■Mmpetenl  fortime,  and  the  particular  friend  of 
B^ir  Charles  Lorraine.  After  this  marriage,  hav- 
;  French  connexions,  the  Montres»>r»  resiiled 
Paris,  where  they  continued  to  the  present 
I'time  of  whicli  we  are  speaking. 

Upon  his  sister's  happy  establishment,  his 
KlftiTairs  being  then  in  a  more  prosperous  train, 
wing  to  his  previous  economy  and  exertions, 
ISir  Charles  once  more  entered  the  cavalry,  and 
Ipurchased  his  majority  ;  after  which,  he  so  distin- 
l^ished  himself  in  the  Peninsular  war,  that  his 
l^inotion  as  Colonel  rapidly  followed,  and  at 
I  the  commencement  of  the  peace,  his  services 
e  rewarded  with  a  lieutenant-general's  commiir- 


sion.  He  returned  to  England,  covered  < 
laurels,  loaded  with  orders,  together  with  sundr)- 
wounds,  the  result  of  many  a  *' hard-fought 
field ;"  but  as  these  happily  did  not  disfigure  his 
personal  appearance  in  the  opinion  of  the  ladies, 
they  only  sened  to  make  him  all  the  more  inte- 
resting. 

About  this  time  one  of  those  unforeseen  cir- 
cumstances that  so  often  favour  the  unworthy,  in 
this  instance  fell  to  the  lot  of  die  deserving  Sir 
Charles  Lorraine.  A  distant  relative,  who  had 
never  noticed  either  him  or  his  sister  during  their 
adversity,  died,  and  probably  influenced  by  mo- 
tives of  ambitious  pride,  left  the  bidk  of  his 
property,  ainountmg  to  some  thousands  a-year, 
to  the  head  of  the  Lorraine  family,  the  testator 
himself  having  borne  tliat  name.  His  personal 
estate  being  at  length  disencumbered  &om  all 
mortgages,  Sir  Charles  finally  became  the  pos- 
sessor of  a  very  handsome  fortune. 

On  his  entrance  into  life,  his  temper  was  na- 
turally violent  and  impetuous :  but  this  he  had 
completely  corrected,  through  religious  prin- 
ciples ;  and,  as  has  been  already  proved,  it  were 


mpos-sible  to  iniagioe  a  less  seliish  being,  In 
this  instance  he  was  indeed  a  striking  exception 
to  the  generality  of  his  sex.  Though  decidedly 
teligious,  he  irasyet  tolerant  and  indtdgent  in 
his  estimation  of  others;  nor  was  he  one  of  that 
Biiflanthropic  class,  who  declare  there  is  nothing 
good  under  the  sun.  He  allowed  that  human 
nature  is  full  of  imperfections ;  that  the  happiest 
life  is  subject  to  numerous  anxieties  and  sorrows: 
but  he  sdll  considered  them  overbalanced  by 
Siany  redeeming  blessings.  Judging  from  him- 
■elf,  he  believed  there  were  such  things  as  sin- 
cerity and  disinterestetliiess;  practising  and  think- 
tog  no  evil,  he  feared  and  suspected  none:  in 
■hort,  he  agreed  with  the  Preacher,  that  "  Grod 
hath  made  man  upright,  but  they  have  sought 
out  many  inventions.'' 

There  was  a  dignified  composure  in  his  general 
demeanour,  with  a  seriousness  that  almost  sa- 
voured of  melancholy,  probably  resulting  from 
(l>e  trials  and  struggles  he  had  experienced  in 

ir\y  years ;  nevertheless,  he  was  by  no  means 
gloomy;  if  his  spirits  W(3%  rarely  elevated,  they 
T^re  never  depressed,    and  his  conversational 


powers  were  etiterUuniiig  aiid  fasciuatiDg  in 
eminent  degree. 

In  person  lie  was  tall,  above  the  coi 
standard,  and  though  not  criticallv  hand^wne^ 
he  often  passed  as  such,  so  far  was  he  remov- 
ed from  any  thing  common-place  or  conunon- 
looking.  His  forehead  was  of  the  high  open 
cast,  ao  strongly  indicative  of  talrail ;  whilst 
his  countenance  varied  with  every  p 
thought.  But  for  all  this,  as  the  Mi^ 
would  say,  he  was  not  one  of  your  look  and  die 
sort  of  men ;  his  appearance  did  not  strike  at  a 
glance ;  but,  to  quote  from  the  Americans,  it 
cei'tainly  "  progressed"  in  your  favour.  One 
uuu-e  difltinguifiliing   trait  in   Sir  Charles  and 


|iassii)|^^| 


liave  done.     We  allude  to  hia  extreme  da-.^L 
beaus^l 


ference  to  women;  little  resembling  tlie 
of  the  present  day,  it  was  not  his  practice 
to  deal  in  that  current,  but  base  and  de- 
grading coin,  Jlattery,  whose  specific  value 
is  no  more  than  that  of  a  gilded  halfpennj 
No,  bis  waa  the  homage  of  respect  and 
Unlike  many  clever  men,  he  did  not  consido' 
women  as  the  plaything  or  pastime  of  an  hour ; 
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iuf  esteemed  ttiem  in  their  proper  light,  as 
reasonable,  rational,  reflecting  beings,  jxy^sessed 
Ikrf  all  the  physical,  though  not  the  corporeil 
I  -ttrength  of  the  lorda  of  ike  creation.  Of  coiirst- 
l~))e  had  met  with  numerous  exceptions  aniongxt 
I  -the  idle,  vain,  giddy,  and  frivolous ;  still,  his 
w  ^D^nio^  did  not  alter.  He  received  them,  not 
[  W  they  were,  but  as  they  might  have  lieen, 

We  now  conclude  our  jjan^yric  of  Sir  Chailes 
I  1,OTTaine,  who,  allowing  for  the  imperfections  of 
L  'ViortaJity,  and  especially  conBidering  he   wa.s  a 
I  man — the  crtature  of  all  others  most  e\ posed  to 
fterih  and  temptations — was  as  nearly  allied  to 
perfection  as  possible,      l.et  not  the  reader  iTmi- 
Ipne  this  a  beau  ideal  of  the  authoi's  brain,  for 
L  such   a  character  hat  really  existed,    and  may 
I  'do  30  yet  for  aught  we  know  to  the  contrary ; 
if    BO,    then  indceil  may  he  he  jironoiineed  the 
J^ienix  of  the  ago. 
I        After  reading  the  al>ove  description,  we  1io]h- 
[   no  novel-reading  young  lady  will  imagine,  be- 
cause her   lover  should  chance  to  be   amitjhlr, 
igrtfeah\e,  and   gentlemanlike,   that  he,   there- 
I  tattt  in  the  least  re§einbles  Sir  Charles  Lorraine 

1  !i 
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If  she  entertain  such  an  idea,  we  beg  I 
hep,  she  is  widely  mistaken,  and  the  so 
illitaion  is  dispelled  the  belta-,  for  it  v 

juHt  as  absurti  for  Major  W ,  of  the , 

to  compare  himself  with  the  Belvidere  Apollo, 
liecause  he  has  a  liandsorae  face  and  a  finely- 
proportioned  figure. 

On  the  termination  of  the  S races.  Sir 

Charles  Lorraine  proposed  to  depart  from  the 
town  and  ueighltourhood,  to  the  great  regret  of 
liif?  aci]uaintance.  Amongst  the  foremost  was 
Mrs,  Forrester,  who  was  in  a  state  of  nervous 
anxiety  to  know  if  her  finesse  had  taken  effect. 
That  lie  admired  her  daughters  was  evident! 
enough,  but  was  he  eperdumetit  Sprisf  Alas! 
that  question  remained  in  doubt.  During  his 
farewell  visit  she  watched  him  with  close  atten- 
tiim ;  her  visual  organs  Iwing  on  the  full 
stretch,  whilst  her  oracidar  meml>er  was  nevCT 
idle,  and  as  fancy  went  along  with  her  wishes, 
she  fluttered  herself  into  the  discovery  of  some 
favourable  symptoms.  In  the  first  place,  there 
was  a  something  of  restraint  in  the  gentleman's 
manner ;  but  being  quite  removed  from  coldness 
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■    or   iiidifferent-c,   it 
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or  iiidiSerenL'c,  it  waa  conitidered  propitious. 
He  also  coughed  in  a.  short  dry  nenous  way  no 
Less  thao  six  tiniee  in  a.  quarter  of  an  hour,  in  a 
voice,  tnolio  aoave.  Mre.  Forrester  enquired,  if 
he  had  caught  cold  P — was  hia  cough  cunsunip- 
tive  or  constitutional  ? — and  upon  his  denying 
all  consciousness  of  its  very  existence,  and  laugh- 
ingly declaring  he  had  never  had  such  a  thing  in 
bit  Hfe,  this  little  incident  was  deemed  highly 
•atiafactory- 

With  as  much  languishing  nonckalance  as 
■he  coutd  assttnie,  the  lady  at  length  asked  if 

Sir  Charles  were  likely  to  revisit  S ;  and 

hiid  reply  conveyed  a  rapture  of  delight  (o  her 
sanguine  heart,  od  he  informed  her,  that  that 
must  entirely  depend  upon  circumstances  ovi'r 
which  he  sincerely  trusted  he  might  have  some 
oontrol.  He  was  going  to  inspect  some  troopK 
in  the  north  of  the  country :  after  this,  he 
thought  it  not  impossihle  he  should  once  more 
have  the  pleasure  of  seeing  his  friends — were 
it  too  great  a  liberty  if  he  ventured  to  regard 
the  Forresters  in  that  lighti'  Of  course,  Mrs. 
Forrester    returned    a    ilattering  answer,    and 


12  FINESSE. 

with    assurances  of   r^ret   Sir   Charles    look 

leave.  i 

"  He's  a  dead  man  to  a  certainty^  exclaimed  ' 
Mrs.  Forrester.  "  Well,  my  dears,  why  so 
surprised — ce  n'est  qu'nn  fa^on  de  parler.  I 
only  mean,  that  I  siispet-t  Sir  Charles  is  in  love 
— certainly  he  has  many  of  'ts  sj-mptoms — that 
nervous  cough,  for  instance.  Now,  why  should 
a  man  of  his  age  and  eNpcrience  be  nenuu^ 
unless  it  were  so  ?" 

"  Why,  really,  mamma,  it  scarcely  amounted] 
to  a  cough — lie  merely  ahemed,"  said  Ellen. 

"  But  the  ahem  of  a  f:;entleman  is  quite  equi- 
valent to  the  cough  of  a  lady,"  persisted  the 
mother.  "  In  my  own  mind,  I  feel  convinced 
my  suspicions  are  correct.  Pray,  heavens 
of  you  may  be  the  object.  How  I  should  lil 
him  for  my  son-in-law  !  Dear,  delightful  cres^ 
lure — how  I  would  pel  him!  I  am  heartily  glad 
your  caps  were  Irinmied  with  pink,  for  I  ob- 
served he  fixed  his  eyes  upon  Maria'r 
would  nut  my  darling  like  hitn  for  a  husband 
Don't  you  think  you  could  be  happy  with  hi 
Maria  f" 
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"  Happy  !  oh,  mamma  !" 

"  Tliat  is,  indeed,  a  man  to  love  and  to  die 
for,"  returned  Mrs.  Forrester,  energetically. 
"  But,  alas  !  though  '  Cupid  may  have  clapped 
him  on  the  shoulder,'  I  yet  fear  '  he  is  heart- 
whole,'  especially  considering  the  shortness  of 
our  acquaintance  ;  then — all  his  sex  are  so  pro- 
verbially inconsistent,  that  it  quite  excites  my 
surprise  when  any  durable  impression  is  made 
upon  their  miniU.  Apropos,  it  is  not  impro- 
bable that  Dr.  Columbine  may  shed  the  radiance 
of  his  flmik»  upon  us  tiiis  morning.  The  fact 
is,  what  with  bets  and  play,  I  won  so  much  of 
his  poc/cet  monry  last  ni^ht,  that  by  way  of 
amends  I  felt  obliged  to  tell  him  I  should  l>e 
happy  to  Bee  him  in  Vemon-street.  Poor  fellow .' 
I  declare  I  was  almost  asliamed  to  take  liis  ten 
guineas,  however  convenient,  for  that  nuin  will 
nearly  discharge  my  bill  at  Meliiotte's,  which 
must  have  waited  aonie  time  longer  had  not  for- 
tune favoured  me, — really  I  am  much  indebted 
to  the  blind  goddess.'" 

The  proguosticatioii  was  verified,— for  shortly 
Ur.  Columbine  wa*  announced,   and   with  all 
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possible  ceremony  presentHl  to  the  Miss  Foe* 
Testers.  After  going  through  a  series  of  bowi, 
performed  with  the  most  eUboratc  grace, 
elegant  physician  seated  himself  on  a  sofa* 
deavoiiring  to  look  most  Ifillingly  interesting  by! 
drooping  his  curly  head  a  CAntinotta,  which  ever 
and  anon  was  tossed  l>ack  after  the  manner  of 
thickens,  when  swallowing  a  drop  of  water. 

His  continental  adventures  wa.s  the  geaerA 
subject  of  Dr.  Columbine's  discourse,  a(:coid>' 
ingly  he  began  talking  of  Rotna,  Picenssa,  Nt 
poll,  and  Firenme,  as  if  he  were  firesh  from  tbs; 
Guide-book.  With  much  enthusiasm  of  expre«- 
sion  and  vehemence  of  action,  he  expatiated  on 
the  beauties  of  "  the  eternal  city ;"  and 
superabundant  were  his  localities  and  techn: 
lities,  that  any  one  would  have  imagined  that 
had  passed  ten  years  on  the  Continent,  instead 
of  six  months, — in  w)iich  short  period  he  had 
contrived  to  visit  France,  Belgium.  Gennany, 
nnd  Italy,  and  had  availed  himself  of  water-can 
riage  wherever  it  was  possible.  From  this  Ke;: 
may  reasonably  presume,  notwithstanding  bti-l 
talents  of  observation,  he  could  not  be  a  very 
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competent  judge  of  what  he  so  poetically  de- 
scribed. Presently  he  touched  upon  Italian 
literature  :  but  finding  the  Miss  Forresters  ex- 
tremely conversant  on  this  topic,  he  proceeded 
more  cautiously ;  aft^  misquoting  several  au- 
thors, with  a  barbarous  Latin  pronunciation, 
and  murciering  a  jJOMsage  from  Dante,  in  which 
he  was  quite  at  fault,  and  corrected  by  Miss 
Forrester, — he  lowered  his  flag,  and  tacked 
about,  with  all  the  c«lerity  and  dexterity  of  a 
naval  officer,  fearing  to  lie  shipwrecked  in  this 
■ea  of  knowledge, — fm-  to  him  it  certainly  was 
the  Dead  Sea. 

Though  somewhat  daunted)  he  continued  to 
string  on  fresh  absurtiities ;  but  growing  wiser 
by  defeat,  he  first  prudently  enquired  if  the 
Udies  were  German  scholars.  Finding  he  had 
here  the  advantage,  he  launched  forth  into  an 
dement  of  mysticism  and  philosophy  with  no 
unall  Rpiril  and  display,  regardless  of  the  assu- 
rances of  his  auditors,  that  beyond  the  words 
•f  a  few  songs,  they  did  not  understand  one 
ventenoe  of  that  language.  Affecting  disbelief, 
he  [>ersisted  in  talking  most  knowingly  of  Kani, 
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Jaoobi,  Schlegd;  then  louchrd  on  ConiliU^iil 
and  CondorxKt,  to  all  and  each  of  whose  doclrintK  I 
be  proftssed  himwlf  a  convert,  though  how  HakM 
could  possibly  be  we  must  leave  the  infp 
physician  himself  to  explain. 

During  a  fortnight's  eijour  at  Paris,  Dr.  Co^l 
lumbine  attended  a  literary  retittion  of  a  certsi 
French  athdstical  philoeopher,  (tin  esprit  fort,  A~[ 
it  is  termed  by  his  countrymen).     Dazzled  and 
bewildered    by    sjiecious  sophistry,    containing 
some  vein  of  amusing  originalitv.  Dr.  Colutnbine 
immediately  adopted,  or  rather  mid  be  adopted 
simdar  opinions :  but  in  this  instance  hedid  hinir-  . 
selfgreut  injustice;  it  was  nheer  pretence,  for  r» 
he  was  inibufd  ivith  a  deep   sense  of  rebgio 
having  been  carefully  educated  by  a  pious  fatJi 
who  made  it  his  boast  tltat  the  yoiuig  J 
eoidd  repeat  most  of  the  Psalms,  and  va 
chapters  in  the  Old  and  New  Testament,  I 
he  was  ten  years  of  age.     The  impressions  ( 
childhood  are  rarely  obliterated, — thougli   i 
may  be  lost  for  a  time,  they  generally  returg 
with  awakened  force  in  mure  advanced  lift 
and  tliis  was  the  caae  with  Dr.  Columbine,  w 
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e  of  his  assertions  to  the  contrary,  continued 
to  read  his  Bible  by  the  fly,  though  for  the 
■ike  of  consistency  he  abstained  from  going  to 
church.  In  fact,  like  the  Jevils,  he  believed  and 
trembled. 

'  My  friend.  Baron  Von  Bliinde^^■eldt,"  said 
Ik,  **hftd  sufficient  interest  to  procure  me  the 
^tinguished  honour  of  a  presentation  to  the 
^«it  father  of  Germanic  literature.  I  am  sure 
>u  will  readily  suppose  that  I  allude  to  no 
ber  than  the  immortal  Gurty  (so  lie  pronmiiiced 
e  really  puzzling  name  of  Goethe),  and  he  wa» 

0  condescenduig  as  to  assure  nie  he  was  happy 
to  see  me.  Flattering,  you  know  .'  Only  imagine 
i<be  rapture  of  a  Ute-a-tite  with  the  writer  of 
Font.  (Faust).     Magnificent  conception !     Oh  \ 

■  scene  wh«e  the  monkey-cats  appear,  is  be- 
jond  any  thing.  Ah  .'  Miss  Forresters,  let  me 
beseech — let  me  implore  you  to  visit  the  land 
lublime  mysticism,  enchanting  romance,  and 
oW-overpowering  harmony.     '  Viva  la  mewsica,'' 

1  we  say  in  Italy.     Ah!  whatanembelhsherof 
is  music .'     Men   would  indeed  be  brute* 

irithout  it  How  you  would  delight  in  Germany. 
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How  exquisdtdy  would  you  play  its  o\ertiire» 
If  you  will  graciously  permit  mo,"  he  continueil, 
"  I  will  submit  to  your  inspection  sevpral  un- 
published airs  of  Beethoven  and  Humniel,  toge* 
ther  with  a  few  specimens  of  poetry, 
panied  by  my  own  Lranslations.  I  have  heard 
so  iDiich  of  your  musical  propensities,  that  I 
venture  to  hope  the  former  will  prove  acceptable, 
and  may  I  trust  to  hear  them,  some  day, 
formed  by  your  soul-inspiring  fingers  ?" 

The  Miss  Forresters  accepted  these  offers,  and 
politely  expressed  their  thanks, — upon  which 
Br.  Columbine  sounded  hi£  retreat,  afto*  a  twa 
hours'  visitation.  •U 

"  Oh !  how  excessively  ptosy !"  yawned  Elloii 
"  But  is  he  not  clever  ?"  asked  Mrs.  FoP- 
"  rester ;  I  always  thought  you  liked  that  kind 
of  thing.  In  my  opinion,  Dr.  Coliunbine  is  very 
superior  to  most  of  our  S — • —  Imbux  ;  they  are 
lamentable,  and  to  mc  it  has  ever  been  an  atflicb 
ing  sif^t  to  see  you  dancing  with  such  creati 
Grace  and  beauty  are  literally  wasted 
"  desert  air,"  in  such  a  place  as  this.  Wdl, 
Maria,  what  do  you  think  of  Dr.  Columbine  ?"" 


fflicU 


"  That  he  is  a  superfine  a 
'thing  more  nor  less." 

"  Wdl,  perhaps  you  are  right,"  laughed  Mrs 
Forrester ;  "  certainly  it  is  no  proof  of  his  sense 
to  turn  physician.  With  his  handsome  face,  he 
should  have  entered  the  Guards,  and  married  an 
heiress,  instead  of  settling  here,  where  he  will  do 
no  good.  London  is  the  place  for  hiin,  and  there 
be  ought  to  go.  I  dare  say  he  would  meet  with 
success  in  the  suburbs,  and  stand  an  excellent 

''chance  of  consoling  some  rich  widow." 

"  For  goodness  sake,  mamma,  don't  talk  any 
more  about  him  ;  he  iias  quite  given  me  the 
Tapoiirs,"  said  Ellen.  "  Have  you  arranged 
with  the  Colonel  when  we  go  to  Cheltenham  ? 
Maria  and  I  long  to  depart.     My  only  fear  is, 

'  -lest  our  agreeable  cousin  should  prolong  her 
visit  there." 

"  "I  have  thoughtof  that,"  answered  Mrs.  For- 
TCBter,  "  and  am  happy  to  say,  Isabella  leaves  in 
ft  fortnight.     As  soon  as  she  writes  from  Beau- 

"diaiiip  Park,  that  moment  we  will  set  oiT.     I 

pliave  already  signifietl  this  to  Maynard,  for  I  can 
assure  you  I  am  as  anxious  for  Cheltenhan)  as 
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yourselves,  being  bored  to  death  for  want  of  ■  'I 
little  congenial  society ;  besides,  I  hear  it  i 
famous  place  for  husbands.  God  grant,  there- 1 
fore,  you  girls  may  take." 

"Well,  well,  we  will  try,  mamuia,  wlial  the 
pink  bonnets  can  do,"  said  Ellen,  with  i 
laugh. 

"  Vou  may  laugh  as  you  please,"  cried   Mm'fl 
Forrester,  "but  for  all  that,  Sir  Felix  Fanshaw 
told  nie  those  bonnets  were  the  admiration  of  ll 
race-course;    indeed,  he  perfectly   raved    ; 
your's,  Ellen  ;^-and  if  you  will  only  give  I 
proper  encouragement,  I  am  sure  you  may  I 
Lady  Fanshawe,  with  seven  thousand  i 
set  of  diamonds,  and  an  opera  box,  as  sixm  t 
you  please." 

"  Ah  !"  sighed  Ellen,  "  if  he  would  only  giv< 
me  those  nithout  his  inestimable  person,  ihit 
were  delightful  indeed.  But  alas  !  I  cannot  havi 
one  without  the  other, — and  that  reflection  \b4 
terrible  drawback." 

"  Now,  mamma,  let  us  walk ;  remember,  w 
have  some  tiresome  morning  calls  before  i 
especially  upon  the  thrice  odious  Mush.     It  i 
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"  It  hns  been  apid  in  tbe  praise  of  Bome  n 
couEJ  tulk  whole  hours  logether  Dpnu  any  ibing ;  but  h 
must  be  owned  to  the  bnnour  of  tbe  other  sex,  thnt  there 
nre  Diany  ridod^  them  who  can  talk  uhole  hours  toge- 
ther upon  nothing'." — Addisos, 


"  Lea  homines  sont  la  cause  qoe  les  remnies  ne 
int  point. — La  Bhuvbre. 

"  She  is  my  vrry  partioular/rieiui .' .' " 


"  I   TEUST   the  wretch  is  not  within," 
Ellen,  afl  she  knocked   at   Miss  Musli's  dt 
"  Miss  Mush  at  home,  air  ?" 

"  She  is,  niadaDi,"  answered  the  stately  Tho- 
mas, ushering  the  ladiet;  into  a  little  side  par- 
lour,  the  opposite  door  of  which  was  clapped  tQ 
with  precipitation  on  their  entranre. 

"  I  Bup}X)se  she  has  gone  to  put  on  a  di 
ca)*,"  sneered  Ellen.  "  Now,  Maria,  is  not 
a  fit  spedmen  of  on  old  maid's  room  'f  Thou; 
they  are  always  trying  to  be  neat,  yet  they  nevi 
succeed.     Just  observe  that  odious  cat.     Homi' 
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jike  its  mistress, — really,  to  a  romantic  iniagina- 
jt  might  almost  pass  for  Miss  Mush's  own 

"  Oh  !  do  not  look  at  it,"  laughed  Maria,  "  it 
making  such  horrible  faces,  I  declare  I  hqi 
^uite  nervous. " 

Dear  me,  my  seat  is  strangely  uncomfort- 
ably" cried  Mrs,  Forrester,  "  what  can  be  the 
ti"  and  curious  to  ascertain  the  cause,  she 
'the  cushion  of  the  sofa.  "  Did  you  ever, 
^rk  ?  Just  fonie  here,  and  see  the  object  of  our 
firiend's  studies."  Now  reading  was  not  Miss 
Jdush''B  wonl,  and  on  this  occasion  we  are 
•shamed  to  say,  that  the  volumes  she  was  perus- 
tug  was  a  work  which,  though  Ia<Hes  may  have 
lieanl  of,  yet  they  all  profess  never  to  have  read. 

*'  Oh  !  maimiia,  how  very Itati,  bah,"  what 

pity  we  should  have  interrupted  such  correct 
proceedings." 

She  had  better  read  '  jMason  on  Self-Know, 
kdge !'"  observed  Maria. 

Nay  love,  it  would  do  her  no  good,  since 
^e  would  apply  nothing  to  herself,  but  e%-ery 
thing  to  her  neighbours,"retumed  Mrs. Forrester. 
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The  march  of  Miss  Mush  was  now  heard  in  the  1 
passa^,  BO  the  young  ladies  quickly  resumcA^ 
their  places,  nhiUt  Mrs.  Forrester  assumed  i 
air  of  dignified  composure. 

"  Wet),  my  friends,  how  d'ye  do  ?  I  am  sure 
its  a  sill  and  a  shame  to  have  kept  you  waiting 
so  long,  I  have  been  speaking  to  Eliza  Sidney 
about  her  accounts ;  say  what  I  will,  they  TKva 
are  correct — but  that's  neither  here  nor  tho-e. 
am  sorry  you  are  looking  so  delicate,  Miss  Mai 
Hope  you  are  not  pining  for  Captain  Trevotfl 
You  see,  my  love,  it  won't  do :  men  will  i 
marry  girls  with  small  fortunes.  Nothing  1 
than  J?SO,000  goes  down  now-a-days. 

"  Had  I  ever  so  large  a  fortune.  Miss  Musb,  ^ 
am  sure  Captain  Trevor  is  the  last  person  in  ti 
world  I  should  think  of  bestowing  it  upon,"J 
answered  Maria,  very  spiritedly. 

"Ay,ay,  wemaybebeve  as  much  of  that  as  we 
please,"  answered  the  impertinent  Mush ;  "  but  I 
must  say,  I  was  delighted  his  horse  did  not  win  at 
tile  races,  though  I  verilybelieve  it  was  all  through 
bribery  and  corruption  that  Sir  Felix  Fanshawe's 
did.     Still  he  belongs  to  S— — ,  so  one  is  glad 
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it  all  the  credit  and  aciat  (probably  eclaf)  that 
be  gained  in  suth  a  nice  little  place  as  this 
■^oidd  not  go  to  strangers.  Those  officers  are 
great  interlopers  !  What  business  have  they  to 
interfere  in  our  races,  I  should  be  glad  to  know; 
.but  it  is  always  the  way  with  them,  they  take 
levery  thing  they  can  get,  but  give  nothing  in 
letum.  I  can  promise  them,  however,  they  shall 
^t  enter  my  house  to  eat  my  dinners,  and  drink 
my  champagne,  as  they  would  fain  be  glad 
^ough  to  do, — for,  as  I  said  before,  they  would 
t^ve  me  nothing  again.  I  don't  value  one  bit 
their  little  dancing  breakfasts  at  the  barracks; 
Jjesides,  we  have  only  had  four  of  them  :  and 
. blinking  so  much  of  their  baud  indeed !  Why, 
^I  am  sure  it  can't  play  a  country  dance  if  it  tried 
ever  so." 

Here  we  cannot  refrain  from  observing  that 
,MisH  Mush  was  rather  too  esrigeante,  as  "  the 
little  dancing  breakfasts,"  as  she  tenned  them, 
were  really  ^ery  handsome  spirited  affairs.  And 
now  we  would  ask,  with  the  best  intentions  in 
the  world,  what  had  a  set  of  officers  to  give  to 
-Viss  Mueh  ? 
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"  My  poor  foolWi  friend,  Robwt  HainCT,"! 
-continued,   "  is  gving    to    have  a  diniw 
strongly  ag&iiist  my  advice  he  intL'nds 
two  of  the  officers  to  make  out.     I  tell  him  ti 
should  be  Major  Williamson  and  Mr.  I 
for  one  is  married  and  the  other  has  be«n  ;  s 
courEC  they  are  steadier  and   more  r^spcctal 
than  the  rest."     Mrs.  Forrester  was  ulrnt,  b 
aware  that  those  gentlemen  were  the  scttmps  4, 
the  r^ment. 

"  I  ctui''t  endure  officers,"  resumed 
Mush  (whose  constant  practice  was  to  engi 
the  convenwtion  herself),  "  for  they  are  all  a  set 
of  profligntes,  nut!  however  ■well-ji  rind  pled  a 
young  man  may  be  (though  I  scarcely  beliew 
there  is  such  a  thing),  yet  if  be  enter  the  a 
he  is  totally  ruined  if  he  stay  there  three  wee 
Don't  you  agree  vit\\  me,  Mrs.  Forrester  f  * 

Mrs.  Forrester   ihought    she    could  mentia 
many  exeeptions. 

"  Ay,  av.  I  hear  Sir  Charles  Lorraine  is  o 
of  your  gooddies,  but  for  my  part  I 
pect  your  grave  quiet  men,"  obser\ed  the  lilierai 
minded   la<ly.     "  Upon  my  word  Miss  ? 


jjtie  cried  ?ery  angrily,  "  I  shall  thank  you  not  to 
fiti'ike  niy  cat,  a  poor  innocent  creature  that 
iMver  lisrmcd  maa,  woman,  or  cliild,  in  her  Ufa 
it't  noDsenfle  to  say  you  are  afraid — ^you  should 
get  over  sueh  fooliiihness,  my  dear.  Come  along, 
fLiddy,  come  along,"  she  added,  glancing  indigo 
fUratly  at  the  presiiuiptuous  Maria,  viho,  on  the 
luonster's  approach,  had,  naturally  enough, 
Vined  herself  with  her  para-wl,  ae  a  iJiield  of 
defence  against  the  enemy. 
.  "  Have  you  any  commands  for  London,  Mrs. 
JFurefiter?"  iaid  Miss  Mu^h,  after  a  pause. 
*'  My  opposite  neighbour,  Mr.  Waller,  is  going 
Jhere  shortly,  ar.d  very  civilly  asked  if  he  could 
<^D  any  thing  for  me.  I  certainly  want  a  sarsnet 
^Ereee  dyeing,  hut,  somehow,  I  did  tiot  quite  like 
1o  trust  it  with  him.  It  is  such  a  place  for 
joung  men,  I  feared  he  might  be  giving  it  away 
to  some  one  no  better  iJian  she  should  be,  and 
then  trump  up  a  story,  to  say  if  was  lost  or  for- 
gotten. Ay,  ay,  ladies,  you  may  laugh,  but  one 
has  heard  of  even  worse  things  than  that.  He 
Mk»  of  sending  up  his  horses,  and  taking  his 
CBirioge ;  hut  I  dare  say  it  will  end  in  his  going 
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on  the  outside  of  the  mail  at  lust.  In  my  o 
nioD,  it  woiiltl  be  much  better  U)  stay  quit;tly  i 
home  i  but  I  suppose  he  can't  do  without  1 
six  weeks'  Blare, — indeed,  he  never  ; 
know  what  to  do  with  himself.  He  ought  I 
get  a  wife,  and  make  haste  about  it  too,  for  he  : 
already  in  the  sear  and  yellow  leaf,  as  the  poets 
would  say.  From  my  dining-room  window,  I 
see  him  pacing  his  library  from  morning  til) 
night,  and  never,  by  any  chance,  opens  a  book, 
though  he  has  plenty  of  them,  and  of  a  very 
good  sort  too." 

"  It  is  to  lie  hoped  they  are  better  than  some 
of  yours,"  thought  Mrs.  Forrester. 

'*  I  really  think  he  would  make  a  very  good 
husband,  Mrs.  Forrester,  he  is  a  well-conducted, 
well-disposed  sort  of  man ;  to  be  sure,  he  has 
his  little  ways, — tries  to  be  fine^  sets  up  to  be 
young,  and  all  that  kind  of  thing ;  but  I  think 
very  tolerably  of  him  upon  the  whole.  Ay,  ay. 
Miss  Forrester,  1  know  you  thought  differently; 
and  though  he  has  a  pretty  fortune,  you  were 
quite  rigbt  not  to  take  him  if  you  did  not  like 
him,  my  dear.     Ay,  ay,  it  is  their's  to  offer,  and 
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to  refiise.  Never  mind,  if  you  should  be  a 
tingle  lady  like  myst^lf,  or  an  old  maid  as  they 
Oul  it ;  provided  you  have  the  wherewithal,  you 
■lay  l)e  still  very  happy  and  comfortable.  I  am 
«ure,  when  I  look  around  me,  I  have  no  wish  to 
flange,  for  there  are  a  hundred  bad  matches  to 
.one  good." 

"  Very  true.  Miss  Mush,"  said  Mrs.  Forrester, 
(•  I  always  tell  my  daughtens  not  to  be  in  a 
)hirrv,  for  it  is  a  thousand  chances  if  they  change 
ibr  the  better.  Possibly  this  consideration  deters 
friend,  Mr.  Waller.  He  need  not  fear,  since 
have  the  best  of  it  in  matrimony,  as  well  as 
in  every  thing  else  in  this  life." 
-  "  And  a  sin  and  a  shmiie  it  is,"  groaned  Mis.i 
Mush.  "  By  the  way,  Mr,  Waller  sent  a  great 
basket  of  roses  and  gerani  urns  the  other  day,  which 
I  relumed  with  many  thanks  and  compliments. 
To  apeak  truly,  I  detest  the  very  sight  of  such 
things, — a  dandelion  pleases  me  quite  as  much  as 
tfie  finest  flower  that  grows,  for  in  fact  I  care 
nothing  about  your  botony  and  your  business.^ 
"  Then  why  have  you  s  garden  ?"  observed 
Mrs.  Forreatey. 


"  Because  tli&t  udongB  to  my  house,  wH 
no  help  fiir  it ;  imieed,  it  is  more  Tlioma^s  tiS  I 
mine.     He  is  very  fond  of  gardening,  and  aaV  J 
serves  to  keep  him  out  of  harm's  way.  I  u 
no  objection.     Ten  years  ago,  expecting  to  lui 
in  honest  penny,  I  had  it  all  sown  with  g 
and  Mr.  Raiiier's  horse  was  turned  in,  but  ( 
poor  animal  was  glad  to  get  home   agiun,  i 
the  garden  was  so  small   Jt  could   scarcely   I 
round ;  besides,  the  key  of  the  gate  being  lol 
it  was  obliged  to   walk  through   my  hall, 
trot  down  the  steps  at  the  hack  doof, — not  i 
handy  you  know ;  and  onee  it  kickwl  and  prant 
so  fearfully  in  tlic  passage,  that  I  was  half-frigni 
ened  out  of  my  wits.    I  rushed  in  here,  and  fast 
ened  the  {lour  as  fast  as  I  could,  dreading  a 
would  burst  it  ojjen  every  moment     Ay,  ay^lj 
was  a  mercy  some  of  my  limbs  were  not  broln 
Now,  young  ladies,  tell  me  what  you  think  a 
Dr. Columbine?  will  he  do?" 

"  A    very    jileasing    peraoo,"  observed   '. 
Forrester. 

"  So  he  IK,"  returned  Miss  Mush,  "  bandf 
and  well-mannered  into  the  bargain.     I  t 
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suppose,  though,  he  is  overburthened  with  money 
—your  handsome  fellows  seldom  are;  so  take 
care  you  doii''t  grow  too  fond  of  him,  my  loves ; 
tor  it  is  the  height  of  imprudence  for  poor  people 
to  marry;  moreover,  I  hear  Dr.  Columbine  is 
flRdly  irrt'ligioua ;  won't  btlieve  there's  a  God, 
■nd  all  such  stuff  as  that ;  and  never  goes,  by 
«ny  chanee,  to  ehureh ; — but  I  say,  Mrs,  Fot^ 
RBter,  we  must  not  judge  him  too  severely,— 
he  will  probably  have  more  sense,  by  and  by ; 
besides  these  little  foibles  are  so  fashionable 
imongst  the  young  men  of  the  present  day. 
Only  give  luni  tiuie,  and  he'll  cure  of  it,  I  make 
no  doubt." 

Mrs.  Forrester  observed,  she  had  not  heard 
that  Doctor  Columbine's  opinions  were  so  pecu- 
Bar,  but  that  being  the  case,  he  acted  very 
rightly  in  keeping  them  to  himself,  as  it  would 
be  an  outrage  on  society  if  he  made  absurd  dc 
clarations  of  unbelief; — besides,  siie  did  not  ap- 
prove of  young  people  setting  up  lo  know  more 
than  their  elders.  What  sufficed  for  the  latter, 
ought  certainly  to  content  the  former,  "  How  is 
jrour  pretty  niece.  Miss  Sidney  i^'  she  continued, 
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"  I  have  iwt  seen  her  for  some  time.    An  ior  h 

mother,  slie  rurely  comes  amongst  us." 

"  Ay,  a.y,  the  poor  mul  lias  other  things  I 
occupy  her  attention,"  sighed  Miss  Mm 
"  Now,  my  dear  young  friends,  only  look  U  i 
sister, — what  a  warning  she  is;  and  it  all  com 
of  a  love  match,  I  do  aseure  ymi,  at  t 
she  was  OS  Gmart  a  girl  as  you  would  wi»li  1 
see,  and  might  have  married  the  present  Dean 
of  --—■-,  then  a  fine  young  man,  with  neju'ly 
RfWn  hundred  pounds  a  year  in  Church  prefer- 
ments ;  but  no,  she  would  be  neither  guided  nor 
advised,— she  persisted  in  having  John  Sidnej^a 
a  mean  paltry  Lieutenant  in  a  marching 
ment,  who  ha<l  nothing  but  a  gfxxl  figure  i 
face,  and  one  hundred  and  fifty  pounds 
to  bless  himself  with.  Her  fortune  was  eig) 
thousand  guineas!  What  business  had  Jd 
Sidney  to  try  to  get  it  out  of  her?  I  alivaj^ 
say  he  ruined  that  poor  silly  sister  of  min 
fool  as  she  is,  she  likes  him  to  this  day." 

"  How  many  children  have  they,  Miss  Mushf^ 
"  Ten,  positively  ten !"  she  groaned,  ' 
the  youngest  only  six  months  old.     Oh  I  it'i^j 


I-* 


riNE93E.  33 

[une— quite  shocking !  Little  nasty 
I  have  not  yet  seen  it.  May  God  forgive 
■,  but  I  sincerelv  wish  it  would  please  him  to 
it,  and  half  a  dozen  of  the  others,  for  the 
patter  of  tluit,  and  then  there  might  be  a  Hmnll 
diance  of  providing  for  the  rest.  As  for  my 
dtung  any  thing  for  the  family,  excepting  fnf 
ibut  poor  dear  child,  Eliza,  that's  qnite  out  "f 
Ikeqiii^tion. — end  so  my  precious  brother-in-law 
nenl  not  expect  it.  Ay,  ay,  I  know  why  l>e 
im-M  civil  to  me, — it  is  mere  pretence;  indeed  I 
Inew  as  much  twenty  years  ago;  but  I  have 
tpken  good  care  to  tdl  him  that  should  any  thinp; 
b*ppen  to  that  innocent,  Eliza,  I  will  imna- 
it^Eitely  sink  every  penny  I  possess ;  and  mv 
fortune  is  not  what  jxiople  gay  it  is.  I  certainly 
qtme  in  for  my  tuicle's  legacy ;  and  poor  Andrew 
Qoiid,  who  was  killed  at  the  siege  of  Seringapa- 
t^m,  left  me  a  thoustuid  poimds  and  some  little 
twitters  besides, — but  alt  added  togL'ther,  I  am 
but  a  [wor  woman,  obliged  to  ecirtiomize,  and 
to  turn  every  thing  to  account.  What  I  am 
able  to  save  Cand  you  may  guess  it  can't  be 
,  oiucb)  goes  to  increaee  Eliza  Sidney's  little  iux>- 
c3 
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perty,  fur  I  have  made  that  father  of  hefb  pflAI 
mise  that  she  shall  share  with  the  rest,  or  i 
one  sixpence  do  I  bequeath.     S\k  shali  liotht^ 
wronged.     She  is  the  eldest  jfirl,  and  xery  hM 
it  is  upon  her  that  m  many  should  nttne  a 
She  helongs  to  me — all  the  others  are  John  S 
ney's,  and  I  wish  hiin  much  '\o\  of  them, 
he  will  do  for  those  bov«  heaven  uloiie  knoiftt  I 
I  advise  him  to  give  them  a  hundred  eacli,  and 
to  pack  them  ofl'  to  \'an  Dicman^s  Land ;   they 
may  live  there,  whilst  there's  nothitifj  but  e 
lute  stairation  for  them  here.     Jatnes  ia  in  t 
army — thanks  to  Colonel  Maynard;  and  I  nmsl 
say  he  is  the  Ijcst  of  John's  family.     Before  he 
went  away  the  poor  lad  came  to  show  me  his 
sword  and  imiFomi — presents  (torn  the  Cohmalll 
you  know.     Robert  Rainer  also  gave  him  I 
guineas;   and  I  added  a  twenty   p<nnid  nolf.l 
which  made  him  as  happy  as  a  king,— 
the  poor  fellow  saw  more  money  then  than  he  iS  ' 
ever  likely  to  see  again.     However,   I  shall  re- 
new my  present,  if  he  behaves  well,  when  he  ii 
five-Mid-twenty  ;   and  as  it  wants  three  yee 
that  time,  I  hope  to  be  able  to  save  as  raiicl 
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but  you  see,  my  dear  Madam,  I  have  to  think 
of  Eliza." 

"  You  are  a  most  kind  aunt  I  am  sure.  And 
no  wonder,  for  she  la  a  sweet  pretty  girl."" 

"  So  she  is,"  returned  Miss  Muah  gratefully, 
**  so  she  is,  and  it  is  very  hiuidsomc  of  you  to 
iJlow  it,  my  dearest  Mrs.  Forrester,  especially 
considering  you  liave  daughters  of  your  own. 
Ves,  yes,  I  certainly  have  hcen  kind  to  '£li/a; 
I  put  her  to  school,  and  give  her  an  allowance 
to  dress  upon,  for  she  might  go  barefoot  for 
ftught  her  father  would  care.  Poor  darling !  it 
worms  my  very  heart  to  see  her  dancing  so 
pretty,  though  I  don't  approve  of  that  waltzing, 
nor  the  inaccuracy  of  her  accounts :  l)estdes,  she 
is  in  far  too  great  a  hurry  to  be  married ;  but  I 
can't  much  wwider,  when  I  think  how  imcom- 
fbrtahle  she  must  be  with  those  odious  brotheni 
and  sisters,  I  can't  abide  boys— never  could. 
'  Li//y,  do  this — and,  Lizzy,  do  that,'  they  are 
•Teaming  fn>m  morning  'till  night.  I  declare 
it  is  all  I  can  do  to  prevent  her  being  put  upon, 
for  I  am  determined  she  shall  not  be  the  slave 
of  her  family,— nor  shall  she  make  any  more  of 
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her  father's  shirts — he  may  go  witliout  iirst,^— 
plovghing  up  her  pretty  fingers,  aiid  retldeniog 
her  eyes  ! — and  she  does  not  do  it  well,  either 
nor  does  she  like  it.     I  have  no  objcvtion   to  hA^J 
iielping  her  mother,  Miich  as  making  a  cap  lA  I 
plaiting  a  frill,  provided  it  he  for  her  owiv«U|-l 
as  for  the  others,   they  may  do  fur  tliemselvBI.  J 
how  and  as  they  i-an.     Formerly  I  used  to  % 
my  sister  shawls  and  gowns,  but  it  was  higl 
time  to  leave  it  off,  for  I  constantly  found  tht^fl 
made  their  way  into  pcttieoats  and  jaekets  £ 
the  children.     Now,  when  /  give  a  thing,  I  lib 
it  to  be  put  to  the  use  for  which  I  designed  il^l 
My  last  present  was  a  very  handsome  shawl  {b.J 
deed,  figured  all  over;   and  to  my  horror 
disgust,  I  discovered  she  had   given  it  to  l)4tS 
mean,  grasping,  greedy  husband,  who  got  thi 
waistcoats,  two  for  himself,  and  the  other  waa 
sent  to  James — to  teach  him  how  lo  l>e  a  dandy 
and  a  coxcomb  like  his  father,  I  sujjpose." 

"  My  good   friend,   you   ore   rather  seven^J 
tteally.  Captain  Sidney  is  universally  alio  wed  to  Iw^ 
a  most  handsome,  gentlemanlike  man — his  man> 
ners  are  so  finished — so  jxilished — so  pleasing," 
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"  Ay,  ay,  that's  when  he  b  in  company,"  iu- 
temipted  Miss  Miiah,  "  you  should  see  liim  at 
borne.  Why,  he  treats  his  wife  like  a  brute,  aitd 
rite  is  but  a  weak-spiritetl  creature  al  the  best. 
After  one  of  his  cursing,  swearing  passions,  he 
thinks  to  make  it  up  with  her  by  a  few  kisses, 
and  by  saying,  '  Forgive  me,  I  won't  do  so 
■gain  ;  I  was  too  bad,  and  I  own  it ;'  and  like  a 
Aypocrite  as  be  is,  he  tells  her  elie  is  too  good 
for  him,  and  then  they  kiss  and  are  friends 
-■gain !  Such  foolery  !  In  days  of  yore,  I  dined 
■with  them  every  Sunday,  but  the  family  grew 
BO  large,  the  brats  never  tired  of  eating,  ami 
-John  used  to  yet  on  witii  the  servants,  and  scold 
ihis  wife,  so  that  at  last  I  was  fairly  tired.  Indeed, 
I  ie  once  said  so  much  to  my  sister  that  I  coul<l 
. •■endure  it  no  longer.  Was  it  likely  I  could  sit 
equietly  to  hear  my  own  flesh  and  blood  abused  F 
vlt  would  Itave  been  a  sin  and  a  shame  if  1  had  : 
■o  I  gave  him  my  mind  pretty  plainly,  and 
.'^reateuMl  to  send  fur  a  magistrate, — in  short, 
«there  wa»  quite  a  disturbance  between  us.  Poor 
•  Susan  cried,  and  instead  of  being  thankful, 
begged  me  not  to  interfere,  declaring  it  was  only 
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dear  John's  way, — leave  him  alone  and  he'd  soon  j 
come  round,  and  I  know  not  what  besides, 
was  never  so  provoked  with  her  in  my  life, 
twurse,  since  that  piece  of  business,  I  liave  nevai 
taken  a  meal  in  the  house,  and  I  never  intend) 
though  John  and  I  are  very  good  friends  t 
and  Eliza  tells  me  iie  behaves  much  better  ti 
wife.     The  fact  is,   she  has  Iteconie  so  delica 
thatiie  is  fearful  of  losing  her." 

"  Poor  thing!"  said  Maria,  feelingly, 
is  a  sweet  creature.  Kxcuse  me.  Miss  ] 
but  whatever  you  may  think,  it  is  impossible  bu) 
Captain  Sidney  regards  her  as  he  ought.  I  a 
the  more  winvinced  of  this,  for  last  week  mamtn 
sent  her  some  game,  hearing  ii  was  w 
most  fancied  ;  and  afterwards  I  called  to  inqid 
if  she  woidd  like  some  fruit.  Being  too  ill  1 
appear,  I  saw  Captain  Sidney,  who,  on  attempt 
ing  to  thank  me,  burst  into  tears.  I  wi 
distressed  to  see  him  so  alfecteil;  indeed, 
looked  wTetchedIv,  and  Eliza  told  me  he  had 
up  with  her  mamma  for  the  last  two  niglita, 
would  scarcely  ever  leave  the  room.  I  am  i 
if  any  man  loves  his  wife,  he  does." 
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•'  I  don't  cure  whether  he  does  or  no,"  re- 
turned Miss  Mush.  "  I  never  did  like  John 
Sidney,   nor  ever  shall, — so  pray  let's  talk  of 

•ome  pleasantur  subject. Nay,  my  dear  Mrs, 

Varreitter,  five  minutes  more,  I  entreat.  Pray 
what  is  Sir  Felix  Fanshawe  doin^,  Miss  For- 
K8ter  .■*  I  hear  you  are  to  have  him,  and  shall 
be  heartily  h^py  to  congratulate  you,  my  love." 
"  Oh  !  my  dear  Miss  Mush,  you  are  Racily 
premature.  I  have  no  reason  for  supposing  Sir 
Felix  has  ever  thought  of  me  in  the  light  you 
im^ine," 

"  Throw  out  your  line,  my  dear, — throw  out 

your  line,  and  yuiu-  tish  is  soon  caught,"  cried 

Misit  Mush,     "Indeed,  a  wife  would  improve 

,  him  vastly,  and  if  she  is  clever,  and  goes  the 

right  way  to  work,  she  may  do  what  she  pleases 

with  him.     Only  see  wliat  influence  Mr.  Grasby 

Smith  hai>,  and  I  am  suri?  no  one  can  call  him 

,  any  great  conjurer.  SirFeli\  is  rather  a  favourite 

of  mine.     I  say,  Mrs.  Forrester,  where  you  see 

,  one  better  you  meet  with  nine  worse.     He  is  not 

,   extravagant,  so  that's  in  his  favour.     Certainly 

^  there  are  some  people  at  the  castle  who  have  no 
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business  there,  but  all  that  will  be  altered  hda^ 
he  marries,  aod  then  he  will  do  very  well, 
me,   I  have  forgotten  to  tell  you  about  '. 
Byaii  and  Miss  Lindsey.     You  know  1 
sentimental  friendship  between  them,  but  it  ii 
mere  flash  as  I  have  long  suspected.      Thcv  a 
Imth  setting  their  caps  at  the  name  person,  wb 
is  no  other  than  the  Honourable  Frederick, 
Lindsey's  own  cousin.    How  it  will  end.  He 
knows ;  but  I  would  bet  on  Miss  fiyaii,  for  ai 
has  a  good  fortune,  and  her  sister-in-law,  ] 
Edward,  has  set  her  heart  on  llie  match,— 
likewise   has  my    Lady    Fairfield ;  but    one  ^ 
cleverer  than  the  other,  and,   being  young  s 
pretty,  takes  more  with  the  men.  The  rivals  n 
be  at  the  ball  to-morrow,  go  you  may  possibf 
see  the  upshot."     Mrs.  Forrester  stated  it  y 
not  their  intention  to  be  present)  assigning  I 
efficient  reason  to  prevent  the  surmises  of  Z 
Mush.     "  I  would  not  miss  it  for  llie  world, 
only  ho|3e  that  proud  Angelica  Lintkiey  may  ^i 
disappointed.     Don't   hurry   Mrs.  Forrester^- 
can't  you  stay  a  Utile  longer  F" 

The  Forresters   declined,   liaving  had   i 
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n  sufficient  of  Miss  Mush's  companv  arid  con- 
ifer station,   so   the  lady  was  left    to  resume  her 
tjH^tafile  studies  without  further  interruption. 
What  a  day  of  suspense  was  the  following  to 
An^lica    Lindsey  and    Constantia   13yan,   who 
had  long  been  as  Helena  and  Hermia ;  but,  alas ! 
ftlas !  love,  in  the  form  of  Frederick  Liiidsey, 
I   stepped  in,  and  severed  the   tie, — then  "  sister's 
BVOws,  schooldays'  friendship,  childhood's  inno 

■  jCence,"  were  speedily  forgotten.  "  Ah  '.  what  a 
t'l^umge  was  there.'"  Within  six  months  the 
■fiiendship  of  as  many  years  began  to  decline  by 
Vdo"  but  sure  degrees.  Still  the  farce  was  admi- 
nably  sustained — no  sentence  commencing  but 
'  "with  "  My  dearest  Angel ;"  no  period  concluding 

without  "  my  own  Constance." 

Both  of  these  dear  friends  were  plotting  for 

be  heart  of  the  Right  Honorable  Fretlerick,  who 

I  leemed  quite  undecided  in  his  choice,  alternately 

■  kvering  from  one  to  the  other,  with  all  the 
ftlightuess  and  fickleness  of  a  butterfly. — thus 
Ifleducing   the  fair  rivals    to    the  very  verge  of 

»ir.     At  the  ball  in  question  each,  secretly 
I  aeparately,  determined  to  made  one  grand 
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eflbrt  to  conquer  or  surrenda*  at  discretion.  All 
the  powers  of  tlie  toilette  were  ixjiiscqueiitly  in 
nxguisition.  Mis.t  Lindsey  and  tier  aunt  the 
whole  morning  debating  between  amber  satin 
and  scarlet  gauze, — wlulet  Alias  fiyan  and  ha 
sister-in-hiw  hesitated  between  simplicity  in 
white  muslin,  and  magnilicence  in  crinuon 
velvet. 

"  Scarlet  is  most  becoming  to  brunettes,"  ob- 
Krved  Lady  Fiurfield,  "  assisted  by  a  band  of 
pink  topazes  in  your  hair,  Constance  can  have 
no  chance." 

"  Blondes  look  to  best  advantage  in  white," 
said  Mrs.  Edward.  "  What  tan  be  more  in- 
teresting than  a  white  frock  and  blue  sa-sh.-*  so 
simjtle — so  youthful ;  wear  not  a  single  orna- 
ment, unless  it  be  my  diamond  star  on  your 
fin^heml,  to  shew  that  your  drees  is  the  resultq 
taate  not  economy." 

The  ladies  met  in  the  anti-chamber — one  a 
tired  with  the  most  studied  negligence, 
other  with  the  most  elaborate  art.  The  Lini 
sey's  cheeks  carmined  to  the  temples,  the  Byai 
just  suiTused  with  a  tender,  deU(;ate  tint  of  n 
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ttal  awt  fiettra  de  Portugal.    After  inter- 
l.tkuiging  civilities  and  compliments,  the  Bysna 
passed  on. 

**  ril  take  care  not  to  go  near  Angel  to-night, 
fijT  her  scarlet  dress  kills  mine  outright,"  whis- 

(^ered  Constant ia. 
•  "  Oh  !  aunt,  aunl,"  groaned  Miss  Lindsey, 
f  tay  poor  topazes  must  '  hide  their  diminished 
liys '  before  the  blaze  of  that  diamond  star." 
>  "  Take  courage,  my  love,"  said  I^dy  Fair^ 
fidd,  and  undasping  a  pair  of  magnificent  dia- 
mond bracelets,  by  uniting  them  together,  she 
L  fermed  a  glittering  though  tight  necklace  for 
I  her  niece,  who  was  compelled  tu  keep  her  head 
in  an  erect  position,  to  escape  strangulation. 

Some  little  time  elapsed  ere  the  object  of  so 
Biaay  heart-burnings,  so  many  finesses,  made  hit 
■HIppearance.  As  yet  both  ladies  had  declined 
Prancing,  under  the  ex{>cctatioi)  of  being  selected 
nhia  partner.  On  his  entrance  Miss  Lindsey 
looked  anxiously  towards  him,  but  Mi.is  llyan 
turned  away  her  head,  afftcting  not  to  see. 
He  advanced  to  shake  hands  with  his  aunt  and 
4  who  eagerly  detained  him  in  converBatiiHk 
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Mrs.  Edward  became  alarmed,    ukI   fit 
almost  gasped  for  breath. 

"  I'll  ask  hlin  to  diiincr,"  exclaimed  the  for-  i 
mer,  rising  to  execute  her  intention. 

"  Most  happy,"  bowed  our  Honoruable  Freds- 1 
rick,  presenting  his  arm  for  a  promenade  with  tnl 
pretty  coquettish  inviter.  "  Philippe  je  le  tiens^M 
thought  she,     "  I  am  lost  !"  inwardly  exclatnied 
Miss   Lindsey,    and    her    brow  '  grew  dark  i 
Erebus,'  on  perceiving  a  movement  of  recognitioi 
from  her  rival,  whose  beautiful  little  foot  ' 
ostentatiously  obtruded.     Determined  not  I 
foiled,   the  Lindsey  immediately   followed  1 
example — nay  more,    she   went  beyond  it,  i 
put  forth  /wo  feet  as  claims  to  attention 
had  better  have  kept  them  back,  for  they  I 
no    comparison    with    the   Byans.     By  way 
displaying  a  fine  profile,  Miss  Lindsey  now  pre 
sented  a  side  view,  trusting  a  Roman  nose  n 
carry  the  day  against  un  nex  retrouaai,  1 
turning  round,  to  her  horror  she  saw  the  e 
"cousin  Freddy"  fixed  on  the  white,  the  d 
aling  white,  arm  of  her  friend,  who  with  kinl 
consideration  had  ungloved  it  &r  liis  benefit. 
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Mra.  Edward  at  length  sat  down,  hor  cava- 
lier, dividing  herself  and  bislcr,   whose  smiles 
H   aiid  aiilades  were  as  arrows  to  hh  heart,  whilst 
Htfte  other  was  busily  engoged  iu  pouring  the  "  oil 
^B|f  flattery  "  in  his  ear.     How  much   may  be 
^■rfecled  by  a  skilful,  careful  chaperon  !     Wlut 
H|diance  had  poor  old  superannuated  Lady  Fair- 
field, Bgainsl  the  fashionable  well-bred  designing 
Mrs.  Edward  Byan  ?     A  few  moment!<  more — 
^  a   thrill  of  rapture,  a  thrill  of  anguish  passed 
wugh    the    rival's  hearts.     Constantia, — the 
>py,  the  fortunate,  the  conquering  Constan- 
,  stood  up  to  dance  with  her  dearest  Angel's 
■  cousin,  and  her  gratificaliim  was  all  the 
iDOre  increased  by  seeing  this  dearest  of  friends 
left  blooming  alone — p<mting,  half-crying,  with 
envy  and  vexation.     Oh  !  'twas  a  double  triumph 
weet,  a  glorious  triumph  ;  a  triumph  that 
[ply  the  fair  sex  can  thoroughly  enjoy,  when 
iching  a  lover  from  ihe  dearest,  most  inti- 
1  ^late  friend  and  companion  of  their  youth.     We 
(town  we  do  not  think  much  of  the  sentimental 
Eriendfehips  of  la<lies;  they  are  seldom,  if  ever, 
—when  both  parties  are  young,  pretty. 
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and  on  their  preferment.     When  iota^sts  cla 

love  takes  wing. 

That  vtry  evening,  in  the  privacv  of  the  cardan 
room,  Constantia  Dyan  became  the  atliaiiced 
bride  of  the  hard  fought-for  Fivderitk  Lindsey  ! 
that  very  ev«iing,  did  the  bride  elect  whisper 
the  announcement  to  her  "  dearest  Angel'  and 
request  her  kind  ofliees  as  bridesmaid.  The 
angel  of  a  friend  dfclaretl  that  she  sliould  1 
moat  happy,  and  returned  the  warmest  aiid  tN 
»ncer«st  of  congratuiatiuns.  Lady  Fai 
spoke  of  the  pleasure  of  the  connexion ;  ] 
Edward  of  the  hnyioun  Lsdy  F.  obser\-ing,  it 
wa.s  what  she  liod  always  desired  ;  Mrs.  £ilward 
replying,  that  of  such  kindness  and  conde-  , 
scension  her  ladyship  was  alone  capable. 
Gtantia  rctumed  home  to  dream  of  a  cap  \ 
which  she  was  to  receive  her  lover  at  bre 
the  following  morning.  Angelica,  to  terri^  Ii 
ladyship  and  her  ladyship's  householtl, 
throwing  off  in  a  paroxysm  of  rage  and  dis^  I 
puintmeni — by  coiirteay  termed  hysterics.  Lon^ 
dill  she  rave — loud  did  she  roar — happily,  ho#- 
ex'er,  the  prompt  removal  of  the  diamond  neck- 


lace  prevented  sutfocalion.  Poor  old  Lady 
Fairfield,  instead  of  resting  her  weary  limbs 
upon  a  bed  of  down,  sat  up  till  six  o'clock,  ad- 
ministering peppermint-drops,  sal-volatile,  laven- 
der-water, and  various  other  old-fashioned  nait- 
is,  sufficient  of  themselves  to  create  the 
malady  they  attempted  to  cure. 

nd  so  good-bye  to  our  screaming  angel,  who 
ouglit  to  be  cherubing  and  seraphing,  instead  of 
tearing  and  roaring  like  the  incarnation  of  an 
evil  Kpirit ;  but  being  a  strong  stirring  Scotch 
]a§8ie,  she  will  probably  scream  somewhat  lon- 
',  ere  she  exhaust  the  tempest  of  her  soul. 
And  also,  farewell  to  the  Byan — 

"  She  ii  not  Ihe  flrst  mnidcn 

Who  c«mB  but  for  friendship  and  took  away  love." 
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"And  when  Love  speek*,  the  vi 
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■r'd  with  Love's  uglM!| 


Lov 


Loti'.  '- 

Wj  demr 
•e  •  Ihinpr  tatn 
be  rejected  ud 


Sir  Biuhfnl  CotutmU—l  cai 
Mr.  Litveraore,  do  you  know  i 
mortifyiiig  to  the  pride  of  idbii, 
despised  hy  a  line  woman. 

Lovemore—0>\,  'lis  the  damndpst  thing  in  the  worMi^H 

mskes  B  man  luiik  so  mean  in  his  own  eyes.'*  "^^1 

Tut:  WAV  TO  Kt:tP  Uil^H 

A  FORTNIGHT  after  Captiun  Trevor's  nrtTid 
in  Paris,  he  favoured  his  frieiid  Thomville  with 
a  letter.  We  shall  not  recite  the  partieulari*,  fat 
doubtless  it  ointained  neither  the  wit  of  a  Vol- 
taire nor  the  vivacity  of  a  Sevigm.'.  Tliis  re- 
minded Thoniville  lliat  he  had  not  yet  fulfilled 
his  intention  of  calling  upon  the  Forresters ;  and 
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Slaving  received  famous  accounts  of  Trevor'a  gaie- 
ties, anil) semen ts,  fiic,  he  kindly  determined  that 
Maria  should  no  longer  rotnain  in  ignorance,  but 
|iruderitly  assigned  an  early  hour  for  his  viait,  to 
make  sure  of  finding  her  at  home.  Little  how- 
ever did  he  imagine  the  delight  and  Katisfaction 
which  tliat  family  were  then  experiencing.  Whilst 
the  sisters  were  lingering  over  breakfast,  expect- 
ing their  mother,  who  rarely  made  her  appearance 
before  the  repast  was  half  concluded,  suddenly 
Mrs.  Forrester's  bell  was  nmg  with  treniiHidouit 
.tioleiice,  doors  were  banged  with  a  thundering 

(Aoiae,  and  a  confused  sound  of  footsteps  heard 
^Irerhead, 
^ , "  Good  gracious !  if  Mamma  should  be  ill," 
otdainied  Maria,  as  she  and  Ellen  rushed  from 
the  mom.  On  gaining  the  staircase,  with  an 
iflpcoed  letter  in  her  hand,  half  dressed  en  rolie 
de  chambre,  stood  Mrs.  Forrester,  supjwrting 
jMraelf  against  the  ludustrade. 
•  "  Mamma  !  Mauunu  I  Oh,  Mamma  !  has  any 
^ng  iiappcned  to  Harry?"  gasped  Ellen,  "  lell 
tell  me  at  once,"  and  overcome  with  terror 
JUid  agitation,  she  burst  into  tears. 


"  My  dear  diild,  how  cmi  you  be  so  foolish  ? 
Harry  ia  perfectly  well  for  aught  I  know  to  ilie 
contrary.  This  letter  does  not  ooncon  liim, 
upon  my  honour  it  does  not.  How  can  you 
suffer  such  eyes  to  be  disfigured  by  tears?  Afy 
darlings,  I  have  received  tlie  most  delightful  in- 
telligence. It  is  indeed  beyond  any  thing! 
Come  into  the  break fest-room  and  ymi  shall  h»r 
all  about  it. — Close  the  door,  and  give  nie  some 
coilee.  Ah ! "  she  continued,  clasping  her  liaiulfi, 
and  looking  up  to  the  ceiling  with  an  expnea- 
sion  of  devout  gratitude,  "  who  can  say  that 
Providence  is  not  mercifully  kind  towards  his 
creatures  ?  Maria,  my  dear  dearest  Maria,  you 
are  the  happiest,  the  most  fortimale,  of  women,— 
this  is  no  less  than  a  proposal  from  Sir  Charles 
Lorraine.  Your  acceptance  places  me  at  the 
summit  of  all  human  f^city !  Here,  Ellen,  read 
the  letter  aloud." 

"  Is  it  true?  Can  it  possibly  be  true?"  re- 
peated Maria,  extremely  surprised,  as  she  leaned 
over  her  sister's  shoulder,  who  read  as  fi^- 
lows:~ 


FINE33E. 


51 


*'  My  dear  MaJam : — 

'*  With  peculiar  trepidution,  I  venture  to 
Mddrees  you  on  a  subject  that  most  powerfully 
engages  my  feelings.  When  I  first  had  the 
Iktnour  of  an  introduction  to  Mrs.  Forrester 
and  her  daughters,  it  formed  an  epoch  in  a  life 
llitfaerto  spent  in  the  tunuoils  of  war,  expe- 
lieminj;  the  vicissitufles  of  foreign  climes,  che- 
quered also  with  many  private  sorrows — and 
jKver  yet  cheered  by  the  blessings  of  that  do- 
meetic  affection,  it  now  so  ardently  desires  to 
attain.  Ah  !  could  I  but  hope  that  an  ac- 
quaintance from  which  I  have  derived  so  much 
llelightful  gratification — that  has  shed  so  much 
KuiiHhine  on  my  existence— could  I  but  hope  tliat 
>t  has  not  been  formed  entirely  in  vain !  My 
idear  madam,  I  beseechingly  request  your  con- 
sent and  interest  to  jtlace  myself  and  fortunes  at 
-tile  disposal  of  your  daughter,  Maria.  My  lia]> 
'fyinew  is  now  in  her  handi>, — it  tremblingly 
'•waits  her  decision. 

I  should  have  declare*!  mysdf  before  this, 
I  not  been  led  to  suppose  that  my  reUttivc^ 
o2 
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Captain  Trevor,  would  have  provinJ  (he  fortu- 
nate object  of  Miss  Maria  Forrester's  choice:  mi 
I  thought  it  impossible,  either  through  frivolitr 
or  incunstancvi  that  that  inestirtiRble  ndvantagt 
should  not  ))e  appreciated  as  it  so  richly  de«erv». 
Though  fascinated  by  her  charms  and  gentle- 
ness, and  anxious  as  I  felt  to  lie  connected  \vith 
her  amiable  family,  I  deemed  it  ungenemus  » 
come  forward  as  the  rival  of  my  young  friend, 
whose  bright  prospects  I  certainty  envied ;  yet 
I  coidd  not  think  of  endeavouring  to  stipplaHt. 
even  had  I  not  feared  lest  a  disparity  of  yean 
should  prove  an  insurmountable  objection  m  my 


"  My  ow-n  unworthiness,  attd  the  little  I  have 
in  my  power  to  attract  the  consideration  of  so 
superior  a  person,  painfully  points  out  to  me  the 
too  great  probability  of  rejection,  together  with 
tlie  apprehension  that  your  daughter's  afievtions 
are  already  engaged ; — and  if  bo,  I  am  tempted 
to  exclaim.  Why  did  I  not  meet  her  earlier? 
AVhy,  indeed,  did  I  see  her  at  all  ?  To  gain  btr 
esteem — to  lie  received  with  approbation  by  her 
mother  ood  sister— is  a  felicity  for  which  I  dare 


FINESSE.  53 

acaroely  hope ;  but  if  time — if  the  most  patient 
■s^iduity  could  win   the   consent   I  should  so 

I  pearly  prize,  how  readily  and  cheerfully  would 
J  devote  myself  to  her  service !  and  how  cond^s- 
.cendingly  kind  should  I  rt^ard  it,  if  this  pre- 
cious intelligence  could  be  confirmed  to  nie  by 
ike  lady  herself.'  But,  alas!  if  a  blight  be 
destined  to  wither  my  hopes— should  a  refusal 
throw  all  my  fondly  raised  expectations  to  the 
ground,  I  pray  you  let  silen<:e  impart  what  must 
occasion  me  such  heartfelt  sorrow  and  everlast- 
■ing  regret. 

•'  "  With  every  sentiment  of  respectful  regard 
to  yourself  and  each  meinl>er  of  your  circle, 

"  Believe  me  to  remain,  my  dear  madam, 
*•  Your  most  obedient,  most  devoted  servant, 

"  Chables  Lorraine.^ 

"  Ah  I  Mario,"  cried  Ellen,  "  Momma  pro- 
[dieaied  right  when  she  said  you  were  reserved 
for  better  things.  How  I  rejoice  in  your  pros- 
pects for  if  any  man  be  worthy  of  you  it  is  Sir 
Oiarles  Lorraiue." 
«'  f'  Yes,  indeed,  my  •wc«t  child  will  now  b« 
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treated  arid  respected  as  she  ought  ThU 
is  worth  a  thousand  Trevors — poor,  vreak,  siilj 
creature,  I  am  sure  he  could  not  write  suth  a 
lettCT  as  that ;  I  very  much  doubt  if  he  couM 
even  compiwe  two  sentences  consecutively."  eai 
Mrs.  Forrester,  who,  now  that  she  had  no  desigdi 
u[xin  Captain  Trevor,  never  spared  the  opjiojt. 
tunity  of  abusing  Mm. 

"  It  is  not  fair  to  draw  comparisons,  mammal 
obser^'ed  Maria,  ''sini-e  it  is  next  to  imposnUe 
that  there  should  be  another  edition  of 
Charles  Lorraine.  But  how  his  proix«al 
astonished  me !  It  is  the  very  last  thing  I 
peeted.  I  am  indeed  flattered — greatly  flatli 
— by  the  regard  uf  so  sujterior  a  man." 

"  And  he  has  come  forward  in  such  a  delicalQl 
respectful  manner !"  said  Ellen,  "  With  all  Idl- 
talent  and  fortune  see  how  humble  he  is, — theU] 
again,  he  speaks  so  prettily  of  us  all,  I  <leclaMi 
I  am  perfectly  enchanted  with  him.  You  mutt' 
not  keep  him  in  suftpense,  Maria." 

*'  Certainly  not— I  will  write  this  vei 
ing,  and  tell  him  we  are  going  to  Chellenhad* 
Don't  yuu  think,  mamma,  I  may  ask  him  to  give  J 
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W  the  meeting ;  theo  it  will  give  me  time  to  be 
better  acquainted,  and  to  love  him  as  I  ought— 
_as  1  wish  to  do.  Besides,  I  have  no  enemies 
ihere  to  puU  me  to  pieces  and  eavy  my  good 
^tune,  as  they  are  citato  to  do  in  this  place. 
vEUt-n  always  says,  she  is  convinced  tlmt  Captain 
•Ti'wor  was  dissuaded  from  marrying  me :  but 
lK>w,  indeed,  I  have  reavm  to  rejiiice,  that  what 
'i  once  so  earnestly  wislied  has  been  so  fortu- 
laately — I  may  say,  mercifully — denied."' 
I|,-  "  You  ore  right,  my  sweet  love,"  returned 
«Ur9.  FmrcBter;  "  as  for  that  insigni^cant  fellow, 
Trevor,  who  did  not  know  his  own  mind,  I  sin- 
cerely hope  he  may  feel  wretcltedly  uncoinfort- 
flble  when  he  first  meets  you  ua  Latly  Lorraine. 
Jnd,  Maria,  that  you  write  and  tell  us  how  he 
ks.  Ah  !  my  own  girlx,  how  thankful  I  am 
,',Ahat  you  are  such  heaulieo, — this  good  luck  hail 
iver  ha]ii)ened,  had  you  been  frights  in^^tead  of 
the  loveliest  creaturets  in  the  world.  What  non- 
sense it  is  in  mothers  declaring  that  goodness 
•od  aouability  are  all  they  value  in  their  cliildren ! 
Give  me  a  little  beauty,  say  1 — thai  fortune  in 
iuretl." 
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"  Oh !  to  bf  sure.  mamniK,"  Inughed  Elkn, 
"  youknow  lam  alwxys  alluwetl  to  resemble  you," 

"  Ah  !  my  pet,  but  you  are  more  beautiful 
than  I  was,  even  id  my  beet  dayx,  though  your 
father  and  the  Colonel  used  to  toast  me  as  the 
belle  of  the  county ;    but  I  have  no  rea.«on  laj 
coniplmn,   fur  uiy  feet  and   ankles  got   uierM 
famous  match,  aJid  it  woa  all  done  at  luy  t 
ball  in  a  oountry  dance.     The  men  were  i 
dilatory  iji  those  days, — a  look  and  a  bow  was  d 
fashion  then, — no  hesitations — no  fears  of  I 
taken  in  on  the  part  of  the  gentlemen ;  our 
care  was  not  to  accept  too  quickly,  lest  a  better^ 
parti  should  be   in  store.     Now,  li^UeD,  let  me 
s])cak  of  yourself — ^j'ou  are  past  one-and-twenty^ 
so  have  no  lime  to  lose.     Bemeniber,  one  g 
marriage  in  a  family  entails  another,  and  I 
assured    Sir   Felis    will    behave  properly, 
make  you  l-ady  Fanshawe  as  he  ought ; 
though,  he  would  make  haste." 

"  He  ne«l  not  hurry  himfldf,"  cried  EUci 
"  If  I  do  take  him,  I  ahall  not  know  what  1 
make  of  him,  for  with  all  his  good  nature  heit 
an  arrant  fool." 
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•'But  KiiwUe  girls  like  you  rarely  marry 
clffver  men,"  reasoned  Mrs.  Forrester ;  "  and  it  is 
quite  OS  well  that  ignorance  and  talent  should  go 
ti^ether — then  there  ie  some  chance  of  one  im- 
prmingthe  other" 
L  (  **  Well,"  sighed  Ellen,  "  I  fear  there  is  no 
I  help  for  it ;  marriage  has  ever  been  a  subject  of 
indifTeretice  to  ine  since  I  gave  up  my  dear 
Harry.  Hut  supposing  now,  mamma,  Harry 
were  to  succeed  to  a  large  fortune,  would  you 
qot  ratlier  see  him  my  husband  than  Sir  Felix  ? 
You  used  to  say,  he  wanted  nothing  but  money 
to  be  perfection." 

■  "  Certainly,  my  love,  I  did  say  so, — far  be  it 
from  me  to  deny  him  the  praise  he  de9er\-es : 
■bd  I  must  also  add,  that  you  acted  like  a  strong- 
nindeil  sensible  girl,  in  renouncing  an  cngage- 
nteot  that  could  only  have  occasioned  misery  to 
yourself,  and  dissatisfaction  to  your  friends.  A 
parent  has  a  right  to  decide  in  these  affairs, — 
•o  your  cousin  Harry  thought,  for  he  behaved 
like  the  noble  honourable  fellow  he  is,  by  not 
urging  you  against  the  consent  of  your  mother 
atul  guardian." 

s8 
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"  No,  ho,  he  was  too  well  priiidpl«i  to  factcpt 
me  oil  those  terms.  Oh  .'  lie  is  a  sweet  creatura 
1  sliall  neier  sec  his  likf  ugain." 

"  My  dear  chUd,  it  diKtressee  me  to  hetf*  jt* 
talk  of  him.  I  wish,  indetv),  you  could  liehii 
wife,  but  you  see  it  ift  im))OMibIe.  If  that 
odious  brother  would  only  die»  then — ^" 

*'  Oh  !  niomina,  don't  talk  so,"  intemipled 
Ellen.  "  I  have  Jiever  allowed  myadf  cv«i  to 
think  of  thnt.  Though  William  Is  a  disgrace  to 
his  family,  yet  it  seems  so  shitcking — so  revolt* 
iiig— to  di«irc  the  death  of  any  human  being, 
t'.pix'ially  for  the  sake  of  selfish  advantages.  If 
I  be  not  happy  when  I  n)arry,  at  lea.*t  my  Bister 
will  be  BO,  and  that  retlei'tion  will  console  nte 
fur  much." 

"  Oh  !  that  there  was  another  Irfjrraine  for 
you,  Ellen,"  said  Maria,  with  tears  in  her  eyes. 
"  But  why  accept  a  proposal  distasteful  to  your 
ffelings  when  you  can,  at  any  time,  ha^e  a  home 
witli  me?  Remember,  my  husband  will  be  yoar 
brother." 

"  Come,  come,"  interrupted  Mrs.  Forrester 
hastily,  "  where  is  the  use  of  discussing  unplea- 
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jBBt  topics.  It  affects  my  nen'es  to  see  yoii 
both  vreeinng — it  is  too  uielanc.liuly  for  any 
thing.  Let  us  semi  for  the  Colonel  to  tiieer  iih 
■  little,  as  well  as  to  apprize  him  of  tJiis  chanii- 
•B^  newft,"  and  ringing  the  bdl,  a  servant  wa.- 
inunaliately  dispatched  to  Maynard  l*ark,  "  lie 
will  soon  be  here,"  added  Mrs.  Forrester,  "for 
la  word  from  un  brings  him  at  any  time." 

In  five  minutes  the  Colonel  arrived  :  in  fact, 
be  was  met  f>y  the  stjrvant  on  his  very  roail  to 
-visit  the  Forresters.  After  being  sworn  to 
tecrecy  (a  very  necessary  precaution, by  the  way), 
he  was  duly  informed,  and  was  quite  as  much 
R^oiced  as  the  )>arties  themselves;  so  much  so, 
ithat  he  insisted  on  a  kiss  uf  congratulation  ail 
round,  ending  with  Mrs.  Forrester,  who  eot^uet- 
riahly  BulMnitted  to  the  ceremony  with  a  very 
tolerable  grace,  observing  that  "  Maynard  was 
au  old  soldier,  and  would  have  his  own  way." 
?.  The  Colonel,  in  a  delirium  of  spirits,  was 
lau^ng  loudly,  and  leasing  Maria,  for  "  he 
viaa  an  old  aoUOer  who  must  have  bis  joke," 
when  Captain  Thornville  and  Mr.  Waller  en- 
tered the  room.     They  hod  met  on  the  entrance 
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into  Vernon-atreet :  without  commutiicatiilg  t* 
t-ach  other,  they  were  both  inspired  with  the 
same  dewgn,  viz.  to  see  if  Captain  Trevor's 
departure  were  taken  much  to  heart?  TooB 
appearance,  decidedly  not.  Mrs.  Forrester,  era 
gracious  and  lady-like,  was  this  ni(irDin|r  couB- 
tesy  and  suavity  itself.  As  for  Maria,  she 
seemed  the  picture  of  happiness ;  whilst  £UeB 
was  more  amusing,  and  less  satirical,  than  utaai. 
Tliomville,  excessively  puzzled,  was  he^tatii^ 
how  he  should  introduce  his  subject,  when  Mrs. 
Forrester  herself  forestalled  him,  by  blandly  ith- 
ijiiiring,  if  he  had  yet  heard  from  his  x^ery  agree- 
able friend,  Captain  Trevor  ?  This  was  more 
than  Thomville  looked  for;  but  he  plucked  up 
courage,  and  expatiated  at  fidl  length  oa 
Trevor's  excellent  spirits,  his  delights,  grati&- 
cations,  amusements,  &c.  &c.,  his  auditors  list- 
ening with  beaming  smiles;  poor  Mrs.  For- 
rester's mouth  being  on  the  continual  stretch. 
Provoked  at  this  indifference,  Thomville  n* 
solvetl  to  pique  it,  if  possible;  so  invented  a  teis 
riblc  falsehood,  by  informing  tlieni  Trevor  wa» 
on  the  point  of  marriage  with  a  Modemoisella 
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De '  la  Italic?  (a  fictitiouH  name  aiul  character 
trumped  up  for  the  ot-casiun). 

"  Cliartning  news,  indeeci,"  cried  Mrs.  For- 
rester. "  Maria,  do  you  h«ar  that  ?  I  think, 
my  dears,  you  must  rememher  the  Oe  la  Lances 
m  Paris,"  she  ooDtinue<l,  with  an  expressive 
gluice,  that  was  not  lust  upon  them,  though, 
abmg  with  Thoniville,  they  had  neier  once 
beard  of  such  personages.  It  was  diamond  cut 
(tianumd. 

"PniVj  Captain Thorm-ille,do  you  know  if  the 
young  lady's  name  he  Seraphine  ?  "  asked  Maria. 
The  gentlfiiiau  hesitated,  and  looked  a^  if  Jie 
were  fibbing;  but  at  last  answered,  he  was 
nut  quite  sure,  as  the  word  wag  ao  iUegiblt/ 
ipritttn. 

"  If  so,''  continuL'd  Maria,  **  ehe  is  qiute  my 
beau  ideal  of  a  woman;  and  I  must  say,  Cajv 
isin  Trevor  will  be  fortunate  in  possessing  such 
a  wife.  Doubtless  you  syuipathine  in  your 
iriend's  prospects.  Captain  Thornville." 

"  May  I  request  you  to  oiler  our  kindest  con- 
gmtulations  when  you  next  write,"  said  Mrs. 
Forreater.  Thomville  bowed,  looked  aa  intcreet- 
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iiiglv  fuoliab  as  a.  squinting  man  cao  do,  vba 
)kas  one  eye  turned  towards  the  ctdling,  the  opihep 
towards  the  floor. 

"  Captain  Trevor  is  Do  com moa- place  cha- 
racter," obser^'ed  EUeu,  "  He  has  much  do- 
aviun  and  strength  of  uiind.  I  ahould  say  far 
would  niake  an  adnilruble  soldier  on  a  prcenng 
tmergency,  when  every  tiling  depends  upon  the 
activity  and  judgment  of  the  moment.^  Thorn* 
ville  scnitini^  the  sjieaker'a  countenance,  su^ 
)>ecting  it  wa»  satire  in  the  fonn  of  pralae,  but 
could  draw  no  inference,  for  tliere  was  not  the 
shadow  of  a  smile  on  Ellen's  face. 

In  the  mean  lime  the  respectable  Mr.  Widlar 
was  not  idle.  He  was  as  much  on  the  qui 
as  his  companion,  and  made  as  many 
remarks  as  he  well  dared;  but  there  was  stiB 
Ellen  Forrester's  eye  to  keep  him  in  order, 
her  tongue  to  correct  him  when  he  went  too  for,— 
she  foiled  him  at  every  point.  A  clever  woman 
lias  a  decided  advantage  over  a  clever  man;  boaUi 
ever  caustic  or  satirical,  he  must  be  carrful  in 
uttering  severe  things,  for  if  due  deference  to 
the  fair  sex  be  not  observed,  he  forftdts  his  chfu 
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laSH&r  flb  i  gentleman ;  now,  if  she  troiiBgress  tbe 
strict  rules  of  puliteness,  she  may  be  reflected 
upon,  but  it  must  be  done  in  eilenc*. — there  is 
no  alternative,  since  slie  cannot  be  given  the  lie, 
nor  called  npon  for  naiisfacHon.  Besides,  a  ?,\i- 
periority  of  tact  and  presence  of  mind  render  it 
hazwdous  to  "  bandy  words'"  with  a  woman. 

On  leaving  the  house,  these  amiable  spcrimens 
of  humanity  Iwgaa  discussing  their  visit ;  and 
arm  in  arm,  they  were  as  disappointed  and  irri- 
table as  men  could  be. 

"  They  seem  in  famous  sjjirits,"'  obsei-ved 
Thomville. 

"  Very  strange  they  took  Trevor's  affair  so 
coolly :  entre  nous,  his  marriage  is  all  sham. 
J  merdy  wanted  to  try  if  that  little  flirt  couM 
fed ;  but  I  never  saw  any  one  like  her  in  my 
life, — she  appears  to  care  nothing  about  the  loss 
of  so  line  a  catch.'" 

*'  Sheer  artifice,"  said  \ValleT.  "  She  consoles 
herself  by  hoping  to  du  better,  which  I  am  sure 
slie  never  will.  The  whole  family  arc  as  decdtful 
as  they  can  be ;  Maria  is  the  best,  but  she  is  a 
little  petted  H]Milt  thing ;  and  her  sister  ha^  the 
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len)})erof  the  tlevi!  himself, — so  has  the  BiotKJT' 
wbeo  she  is  put  on  her  metal.  As  you  observe 
they  did  seem  confaundedty  happy.  I  wonder 
what  is  the  reason  ?  We  all  know  Mavnard 
runs  tame  alwut  the  house, — do  you  think  he  haa 
really  been  ottering  to  one  of  thein  P  Blleo  is 
his  favourite.  I  am  sure  if  he  takes  her,  he  will 
catch  a  Tartar.  She'll  scratch  bis  eyes  out 
soon  as  look  at  him.  I  know  her  of  old,  for 
tell  you  the  truth,  ThomviUe,  I  once  proposed" 
to  the  girl  myself." 

*'  I  think  I  have  heard  something  abdutr-fl^'* 
observed  Tliomville. 

"  Probably  enough ;  for  cortainly  i  received ' 
every  encouragement ;  indeed,  no  oneev^  offers' 
unless  he  be  pretty  sure  of  acceptauce.  Of 
course  not — particularly  a  man  of  my  standing, 
you  know.  I  will  tell  you  how  it  was.  We  tnetJ 
at  the  sea-side,  about  thirty  miles  from  hi-re^n) 
being  at  the  same  hotel,  ^-e  became  ver^■  int»*Y 
mate.  Miss  Forrester  paid  me  all  possible 
attention,  and  the  mother  made  as  much  ot 
nie  as  she  well  coidd  do.  The  flirtation 
genially  remarked — every  one  euying  to  n 
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'Waller,  why  don't  you  take  the  girl?  She  is 
dying  for  you,  and  will  have  yoii  any  day, — so 
why  keep  her  in  suspense  F^  Thinking,  therefore, 
it  was  only  proper  and  kind  to  shew  compassion, 
fbr  [  had  every  reaMin  to  suppose  she  liked  ine ; 
that  she  eatactly  said  so, — only  Thornville, 
j()U  know— you  know,— they— ^hem  !— liave  a 
way^-the  girls  have  a  way,  you  know"  (nodding 
most  aignifiuintly). 

"  Yet,  yes,  I  understand— strange  If  I  did 
not,"  remarked  Thornville,  "  after  all — " 

"  So,"  interrupted  ^Valler,  "  one  fine  morn- 
ing, I  popped  the  question  in  the  hotel  gardens 
(keepiixg  my  breakfast  waiting,  mind  ye  !)  and 
to  my  astonishment  she  refused  me  sur  le  champ. 
Hod  had  the  impudence  so  add  that  nothing  had 
•ver  surprised  her  so  much  :  quickly  leaving  her 
to  her  maiden  meditations,  I  ordered  my  caiv 
riage,  and  instantly  left  the  plac«.  The  next 
year  I  met  bo-  at  Brighton  ;  and  would  you  Iw. 
lievf  it,  she  was  coniing  up  to  nie,  offering  her 
hand,  as  if  nothing  had  hajipenetl ;  but  I  made 
the  lady  my  bow"  (liere  the  gentleman  enacted  a 
truly  inel^ant  manceuvre),  "  apd  would   have 
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nothing  more  to  say  to  her.     I  was  aftETvardf| 

told  she  would  Itave  lieen  glad  of  me ;  but  ti 

I  am  heartily  thankful  I  was  not  taken  in  by" 

sticks  of  ankles  and  a  made-up  complexion.'^ 

"  Well,  well,  Waller,  I  can  only  wy  your 
taste  was  better  than  her's,  for  she  must  be 
allowed  a  splendid  creature-— perhaps  the  other 
is  uiore  elegant,  but  site  has  more  dasli — qtiite  a 
knock-mo-down  belle ;  still,  the  mother  surpassee 
them  both  tu  my  mind,  and  if  it  were  not  ior 
those  incumbrances,  I  should  not  dcisire  1 
tlian  tu  put  up  for  the  old  girl  myself  As  6 
you  and  Miss  Forrester,  I  really  think  she 
go  further  antl  fare  worse." 

'•  No  doubt  of  that — not  the  slightest  dot 
<rf  that,''  cried  Walkr.  "  Good  bye,  Tho^l^^^ 
I  dine  at  six.     Come  in,  and  I'll  give  you  I 
very  best  claret  you  e^er  tasted  in  your  lift 
Thom\-ille  accepted  this   trite  invitation, 
then  strided  away  to  the  bilbard-room,  preeentl; 
returning  minus  £'6,   whicli  he  could  very  ill 
afford  to  lose— so,  at  least,  he  pathetically  ob- 
ser\'ed. 


CHAPTER  XXII. 


'  H*  bieu  I  il  fiiiil  done  vi 


'  Maria's  letter  was  Boon  dispatched  to  Sir 
Charles  Lorraine.  She  did  not  adopt  the  «ug- 
"gestioiis  of  her  motlier,  who  was  anxious  that  the 
epistle  shouiil  prove  a  model  of  "  feminine  ele- 
gance and  retinement ;"  on  the  contrary,  she  fol- 
lowed the  dictates  of  her  ow  n  feelings, — tietidedl  y 
the  best  guides  on  these  occasions, — candi<Uy 
tdling  him,  though  she  respected  his  character, 
^e  hod  had  too  Hitte  opportunity  to  regard  him 
in  the  hght  she  now  wished.  For  this,  a  further 
Acquaintance  was  necessary,  and  f\it  ho)Hd  that 
'night  take  place  at  Oieltenhain. 

Sir  Charles  was  gratified  and  satisfied — rare 
things  with  lovers,  who  during  thdr  moments 
■cf  probation  are  generally  wilful,  encroaching, 
discontented,  and  withal  terribly  prosy.  It  is 
4|uite  a  miatake  to  say  that  the  days  of  courtship 
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are  the  hapjinest  a  person  can  experience.  Th^ 
constitute  "  a  life  of  suspense" — "  the  life  trf  s 
spider," — as  Dean  Swift  observes. 

But,  to  return  to  our  8ubj»;t:  Sir  Chariest 
alt  possible  alacrity,  hastened  to  Chelteidian^l 
thinking  oil  the  better  of  hia  lady  love  that  fifasl 
had  not  decidedly  nor  immediately  acceptctl  him,  1 
-• — being  a  convincing  proof  that  she  was  not  ti 
calculating  selfiHhly  interested  girl  he  had  r 

than  once  heard  her  represented  in  S . 

these  caluuniies  Maria  shared  in  common  with  d 
rest  of  the  young  ladies  of  that  plac«;  whethepjl 
was  owing  to  an  infected  state  of  atmosphere,  <W 
to  the  licentious  tongues  of  its  WM-thy  inhabi- 
tants, we  cannot  determine,  but  certainly  S— 
seemed  an  antidote  to  love.     An  accidental  req^  J 
contre  in  the  streets  was  considered  an  assi^^ 
nation,   and    reprobated  accordingly ;    a  faint 
whisper  was  most  equivocal ;  but  if  a  gentleman 
relieved  a  lady  of  her  parasol  or  a  reticide  during 
a  promenade,  unless  a  positive  engagement  was 
known  to  exist,  that  was  the  ne  plus  ultra  of 
indecorum. 

Now  no  man  likes  to  have  his  attentions  pubf*^ 
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-^y  commented  upon,  especifllly  in  the  begin- 
ning (if  an  affaire  du  aeur,  when  proljably  his 
mind  is  only  half  made  up;  and  when  this  is 
(done  prematurely,  in  nio^t  instances  it  acts  like 
,fln  estinguigher  altogether,  and  by  these  means 
^□any  an  unfortunate  girl  in  S— —  was  cheated 
,out  of  her  match ; — for  even  were  she  suspected 
cf  a  lover  then  was  the  time  of  scandal,— then 
were  her  faults  "set  in  a  note-book."  To  sum 
up,  envy,  hatred,  malice,  and  all  uncharitableness 
*lcnew  no  bounds, — it  was  a  reign  of  terror  to  the 
Unhappy  fair ;  hut  if  by  chance  she  did  carry 
■ier  point,  then  was  her's,  indeed,  a  victory  of 
■victories,  and  her  self-satisfaction  was  propor- 
-tionably  great.  So  difficult,  however,  was  this 
to  achieve,  that  many  mothers  and  daughters 
-quitted  the  town  in  desptur,  declaring  that 
^Lasciateogni  aperanxavoi  cK  etitrate!"  ought 
to  be  placarded  near  the  principal  entrances  of 
the  city,  as  a  warning  to  those  whose  malignant 

■■tars  inclined  them  to  fix  upon  S as  their 

foate  restanle. 

In   a   few  days  the  Forrester  party  found 
.■^lenisdveB  at  Cheltenham.     It  whs  not  a  little 


plea«ng  to  M 
a  trip  «-itIioiit  one  shilling  at  her  own  expense, 
— for  after  many  geotle  reman st ranees,  she  re- 
luclanlltf  consented  to  consider  herself  and 
daughters  as  *'  dear  Maynard's  gueWs,"  who 
was  indeed  "  the  best  creature  in  the  world ;" 
— then  in  a  whisper  to  her  daughters,  she 
observed, — if  a  man  would  be  laWsh  of  his 
money,  how  could  it  be  belter  bestowed  than 
upon  three  pretty  women.  "  BeJJa  fen 
che  ride,  tyiiol  dir  borsa  che  pinnge,"  says 
Italian  proverb. 

Mr.  Waller  and  Captain  Thom^-ille  were  not 
destined  to  remain  long  in  ignorance  of  what 
had  occasioned  the  Forresters  such  evident  satis- 
faction on  their  last  morning  visit.  Colone! 
Maynard  had  but  one  fault,  he  copld  not  keep 
a  secret.  It  was  in  vain  he  vowed  and  pro- 
mised ;  for,  though  fully  intending  to  keep  his 
word,  some  how  or  other  the  secret  oozed  out 
of  his  mouth  like  the  courage  of  Acres  from 
his  fingers. 

The  day  before  his  departure  for  Cheltenham, 
Waller  imd  Thomville,  viih  some  otbo^  dined 
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at  Maj'iiBrd  Park.  For  alcove  a  week,  t)ie  Co- 
laael  had  been  dying  to  impart  the  news  of 
Maria  and  Sir  Charles  Lorraine,  but  the  dread 
of  Mrs.  Forrester's  reproaches  had  hitherto  re- 
strained him ;  at  length,  after  two  bottles  of 
claret,  the  devil  tempted  him,  and  out  the 
secret  came.  He  began  by  informing  his  guests 
that  he  had  something  very  particular  to  tell 
them,  but  it  must  be  prefaced  by  a  toast;  so 
ordering  a  few  littles  of  choice  Burgundy  from 
his  cellar,  he  paused  until  every  glass  was  filled, 
^-delighted  to  jwrceive  the  anxiety  of  the  com- 
pany, who  were  bursting  witli  impatience  and 
curiosity. 

"  Only  give  me  time,""  cried  he,  slowly  rising, 
and  flourishing  his  glass  with  a  rapture  of  de- 
light, he  rung  forth,  "  all  possible  happiness  to 
the  approaching  nuptials  of  Sir  Charles  Lorraine 
and  Miss  Maria  Forrester.'"  Like  lightening 
it  fiashixl  on  the  mind  of  Waller,  and  as  if  struck 
by  a  thunderbolt,  be  dropped  into  his  chair, 
with  his  glass  untasted  in  his  hand; — in  bo 
doipg,  the  precious  contents  were  poured  upon 
Me.  Waller's  iuexpresubles,  to  bia  ineaipresaibU 
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disTUBy,  Tor  he  vtas  a  sad  dandy  ahout  his  dKa^ 

and  on  this  occasion  lie  s]»rted,    for  the  first 

time,  a  delicate  fawn-coloured  pair  of  Cachemin 

trowsere,  fresh  from  an  eminent  London  wt 

■hop. 

"  God  hless  my  soul,  what  shall  I  do  ?  "  lii 
exclaimed,  ruhbing  hinisdf  wirh  a  napkin,  and 
casting  a  look  of  disgust  ton-arda  bis  decanter. 
"  Here  ThoniviUe,  do  help  me  •"  Thornville 
obeyed,  but  his  assistance  proved  too  violent,  for 
he  rubbed  down  his  friend,  as  if  he  were  cm 
combing  a  horse. 

"  Thank  ye,  thank  ye,  my  good  felli 


will   do — no  more  I  entreat.     I  shall  do 


-thj* 

ery 

iake 
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well,    Tliomi-ille,  Thornville,  for  Heavei 
kave  me  alone." 

"  Dear  me,    I  thought    you  wished 
turned  the  other,  sitting  down,  and  refreshing 
himself  with  a  second  bumper  of  Burgundy. 

"  Come,  Waller,  replenish  your  glass,"  cried 
the  Colonel,  "  and  do  your  duty,  for  I  will  allow 
no  one  to  escape.  Nay,  nay,  the  health  of  a 
laily  cannot  lie  drunk  sitting."  With  an  air  of 
petulance  Waller  rose,  looking  as  if  his  face  was 


tiugaJ  with  cobalt,  he  sarcastically  Imped  that 
Mi:>^  Maria  Forrester  might  meet  with  as  niucli 
bi^piness  as  she  deserved. 

^--"  Very  astonishing  indeed,"  observpil  Tbum- 
nille,  *'  it  is  quite  wonderful  how  the  women 
l^nge  their  niiiid».  Alias  Maria  has  spetxhly 
fiargotlen  my  friend  Trevor;  but  I  always 
thought  her  a  little  cu(|uet,  and  she  hai^  actetl  up 
t/t  the  character.  Confounded  flirt !" 
-  The  Colonel's  eyes  glisteiiecL  "  You  art 
IfBJetaken,  Thoravillc,"  he  cried ;  "  Maria  For- 
fest^r  is  no  flirt ;  she  has  too  much  feeling — too 
Siuch  s£3ise — and  were  Captain  Trevor  hav  at 
this  present  moment,  I  am  convinced  he  woidd 
Qot — he  could  not — contradict  me.  I  do  not 
:wish  to  reflect  upon  him,  as  he  is  a  friend  of 
jour's ;  but  eii-en  you  must  allow  that  his  con- 
duct towards  my  ward  was  not  wliat  you  wnuld 
have  felt  inclined  to  ijallinte,  had  it  lx*n  a 
ighter  or  sister  of  your  awn ;  and  bad  Maria 
had  either  father  or  brother,  Trevor  would  not 
Isave  got  off  so  easily.  From  your  present  ob- 
j«(Crvations  I  suspe(.t  you  are  not  fully  aware  how 
loatters  stood  between  the  young  people.     Wv 


74  FINESSE, 

all  know  men  can  go  very  far  without  coi 
tnising  themselves  by  words;  but 
actions  speak  more  powerfully.  Captain  Tl 
liowever,  has  this  extenuation;  his  conduct  did 
not  proceed  from  heartleasness,  but  troni  insta- 
bility of  character;  therefore,  I  pity  him — had 
it  been  the  former  I  should  despise  him." 

"  Heiathe  best  tempered  fellow  in  existetwe,' 
cried  Thomville,  "  and  would  be  sorry  any  of 
tlie  sex  should  have  reason  to  complain,  as  far 
as  he  himself  is  concerned.  But  to  me  it  ap- 
pears somewhat  strange  that  Miss  Maria  For- 
rester should  be  on  the  point  of  marriage  so 
soon  after  her  late  partiality, — for  certainly 
there  was  all  the  appearan<;e  of  it  between  her 
and  Trevor;  but  it  could  not  have  been 
on  her  part." 

"  I'll  dispute  the  point  no  fartlier,"  said  tli* 
Colonel,  warady,  "  but  Maria  has  acted  wisely 
in  concealing  her  feelings  from  the  world — so 
bitter  as  it  is  on  tliese  occasions.  An  unworthy 
lover  is  soon  dinplaced  by  a  sensible  well-prin- 
cipled girl  who  possesses  a  certain  share  of  pride 
that  no  gentlewoman  ouglit  to  be  without.  Maria 
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^li  one  of  these,  and  Lorraine  is  fortunate,  yes, 
■y  ibrtiinate  in  his  choice," 

Yes,  yes,  they  will  make  a  very  respectable 
couple,"  sneered  Waller ;  and  in  a  whisper  to 
ThomviUe  he  observed  that  he  thought  the  Co- 
lonel had  an  hankering  after  Maria  himself;  to 
which  hia  companion  replied,  that  was  more 
than  pro  liable. 

"  When  is  the  marriage  to  be  solemnized  ?" 
asked  Afr.  Kainer,  with  all  the  gravity  of  a 
'bachelor  of  three-score. 

"  Oh !  there  is  nothing  decided  as  yet,"  sai(! 
the  Colonel,  "but  for  gootbiesa  sake  do  not 
Bsentjon  the  circumstance,  or  I  shall  he  in  a  ter- 
jrible  scrape.  I  ought  not  to  have  breathed  a 
syllable,  but  for  the  life  of  me  I  could  not  hold 
Jny  tongue ;  in  feet,  I  was  too  happy  to  do  so." 
^11  the  party  promised  inviolable  secresy  ; — and 
it  was  preserved  by  Thomville,  who  was  too 
tnudi  vexed  to  speak  of  it.  Mr.  Bainer  also 
religiously  observed  it ;  and  Mr.  Waller  wished 
to  do  so, — but  it  was  pumped  out  of  him  by  the 
sagacious  Miss  Mush,  whose  penetrating  judg- 
L  jnent  enabled  her  to  discover  an  air  of  inipor- 
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tance  in  the  twist  of  his  chin, — 9 
went,  with  all  the  perseverance  and  industry  < 
a  spider.     She   had  previously  "  stepped  < 
the  way"  to  enjoy  a  little  chat  with  her  opjxu 
neighbour, — for   though    they  generally    qui 
relied  in  public,  yet  when  alone  they  were  tl 
l>cst  friends    imaginable.     The  fact    waa,    ! 
Waller  was  ashmned  of  llie  la<ly'6  friendship'^ 
l>esides  she  had  a  patronizing  way  thai  gare 
great  offence  to  his  pride;  he  could  endure  it 
pretty  well  in  the  privacy  of  his  drawing^rt 
for  the  sake  of  tlie  scandal  and  gossip  in  v 
liis  puerile  mind  took  infinite  delight ;  but  in  the 
presence  of  a  third   i^erson  it  was  necessarj-  to 
liold  up  his  dignity,  and  "not  allow  liberties_t 
1-e  taken  with  a  man  of  his  standing." 

During    the    lady's    voluble  discourse,  1 
Forrester's   carriage  passed    tlie   window, 
suddenly  stopped, — for  Mrs.  Forrester  bad  f| 
gotten   her  dressing-case,  for  which  a  1 
was  instantly  dispatched. 

"  That  is  BO  like  them,"  observed  Miss  Mm 
"  always  forgetting  something  or  other.  Ne| 
saw  such  careless,  heedless,  thoughtless,  9 


less  people  in  my  life.  Ay,  ay,  Mr.  Waller, 
famoua  style !  Those  four  horses,  two  postillions, 
■servant,  and  maid,  will  cost  that  fool  of  a 
.Colonel  a  pretty  penny.  It's  a  sin  and  a  shame 
Jo  see  a  fine  fortune  squandered  upon  nothing — 
«nd  for  nothing  one  may  say,  unless,  indeed, 
rs.  Forrester  intends  to  reward  (or  rather 
^nish)  him,  by  marrying  him  some  fine  mom- 
ing ;  for  whatever  the  world  may  say,  he  has  no 
ice  for  cither  of  the  girls,  much  as  he  would 
(dieiL" 

'  I  should   presume  that  the  young  ladies 
least    one    of    them,    has   no   occasion   to 
ik   of  such   a  matcli,"  observed  Mr.  Wal- 
ler, with  a  slight   significance  of  manner  that 
powerfully   excited   the   burning    curiosity   of 
_  Miss  Mush. 

■f  *■  What's  that? ""  she  cried,  with  a  glance  like 

^Eiightiiing  ;  *'  what's  that  you  are  saying  ?  " 

^B     "  t  said  nothing,  madam." 

^p     *'  Ay,   ay,    hut  you  meant  something,  that 

m   swear.     Come,  come,  let   us  have  it,  Mr, 

Waller  ?     I  know  there's  something  in  the  wind, 

m>  it's  in  vain  to  deny  it."   The  gentleman  screw- 
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ed  up  his  mouth,  and  buttoned  his  coat,    "  Well 

— why  d<jn"t  you  go  on  ? "  asked  the  lady. 

"  Go  on,  madam— I  don't  understand." 

"  Ay,  ay,  you  may  prevaricate  as  you  ptttee, 
Mr.  Waller,— it  is  the  way  with  you  barriBters, 
but  it  won't  do  with  me— it  won't  indeed.  But 
I  think  I  can  give  a  pretty  good  guess.  One  of 
them  girln  is  going  to  be  iDarried— «m't  it  m, 
Mr.  Widler?"  Mr.  Waller  shook  hid  hmd. 
"  Where  ia  the  use  of  being  so  cloee,  my  dwr 
Mr,  especially  to  a  near  neighbour  like  mysdf. 
Pray  are  you  the  happy  man  .*" 

"  No,  indeed,  Miss  Mush,  I  shonld  be  V(i^| 
sorry -^  ^H 

■'Well,  then,  who  is?  It  can't  be  Captom 
Tre%'or— the  shabby  fellow  has  sneaked  away  to 
Paris,  becauM;  he  dare  not  fight  Colonel  May- 
nard ; — nor  Dr.  Columbine,  for  he  poor  de\Tl 
has  not  mough  to  keep  himself.  Ah!  I  have  it  1 
it  is  Sir  Charles  Lorrame !  Now,  Mr,  W( 
deny  that  if  you  dare ! " 

"  Well,  Miss  Mush,  I  must  say  you  are 
clever ;  but  I  beg  you  will  spare  me  further 
questioning,  for  to  tell  you  the  truth,  my  honor 
is  pletiged." 
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**  Honor !  fiddle-dee-dee,"  cried  Miss  Muab, 
"  ihe  secret  is  as  safe  with  me  as  with  yourself. 
So  you  say  Miss  Forrester  is  going  to  be  mar- 
ried," she  continued,  ho^ng  to  take  him  by 
surprise. 

"  I  said  no  such  thing,"  cried  Mr.  Waller, 
(juite  on  his  guard. 

"  Well,  then,  it  is  Miss  Mario.  Ay,  ay,  you 
«ie  silml  now, — I  know  I  am  right :  but  give 
me  a  nod  to  satisfy  my  doubts.  A  nod  tells  no 
talea,  so  your  honour,  aa  you  call  it,  is  perfectly 
safe." 

**  Oh !  Miss  Mush,  you  are  too  hard  upon  me. 
you  are  indeed." 

**  Well,  just  nod,  and  111  press  no  further  ?" 
Worn  out  with  importunity,  Mr,  Waller 
obey ed,— bidding  Miss  Mush  remember  he  had 
eaidtwlkiti;/.  The  lady's  curiosity  being  gratified. 
!ihe  hastened  away,  anxious  to  be  the  bearer  of 
news  to  c\-ery  man,  woman,  and  child,  in  S  ■-  , 
whilst  Mr.  Waller  satisfied  his  conscience  by 
declaring  he  had  "  said  nothing." 


CHAPTER  XXIII. 


IJui  fait  le  mande  ■  la  roode. 
El  chuque  jour. 


Lc  monde  fuit  I' 


On  taking  possession  of  their  lodgings  at 
Clieltcnhain,  a  note  awaited  the  Forresters,  tram 
Sir  Charles,  who  with  Imer-like  impatience,  peti- 
tioned for  an  early  interview.  He  was  not  long- 
kept  in  suspense,  for  the  next  morning,  Colonel 
Maynard,  properly  tutored  by  his  friend,  sallied 
tbrth  in  the  capacity  of  a  lord  in  waitrng,  to  his 
residence.  Presently  returning — to  adopt 
court  phrase — Sir  Charles  kissed  hands,  i 
tli^n  sat  down  to  make  an  exhibition  of  his  | 
iriarv  affairs  to  Mrs.  Forrester,  who  augured  w 
frtnn  this  promptitude,  considering  a  rent-r 
nil  outward  visible  sign  <)f  an  inward  spii 
grwe.     Some  oi'the  inhabitants  of  S i 
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lly  declared,  it  was  like  a  game  at  (cartes  to 

oiler  to  the  Forresters,    for  no  sooner  did  tho 

gentleman  say,  "  Je  propose,"  than  their  motlier 

immediately  answered  "  eombien?" 

All  preliminaries  were  satisfactorily  arranged  : 
Sir  Clmrles  asked  no  questions,  but  submitted 
his  fortune  to  Miss  Forrester  aiid  the  Coloni'l, 
to  make  what  settlements  they  pleased,  liberally 
entreating  also,  tliat  Maria's  fortune  (for  hesiiji- 
posed  she  had  one),  should  be  added  to  hir 
•utn's ;  so  Mrs.  Forrester  was  sjiarcd  disa^i-e- 
|ibleex]ilanations,as  it  woidd  have  been  a  work  of 
Mipererogatiou,  to  inform  him  that  her  daughters 
were  literally  jiennyless.  Expressing  herst-ll' 
J*  penetrated  by  sueh  generosity,"  she  prudently 
^uppre^^  tile  fact. 

Business  concluded,  the  Colonel  passi-d  his 
«rm  througli  Sir  Charles's,  laughingly  tellinji 
him  it  was  now  time  (o  indulge  him  with  a 
aight  of  Maria.  Accordingly,  they  repaired  to 
«  small  apartment  within  the  drawing-room,  dig- 
nified by  (he  title  of  boudoir.  On  their  way 
thither,  they  encountered  Ellen  en  Amaamn, 
waiting  for  llie  Colonel  to  acconipauy  her.  Im- 
eS 
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mediately  accosting  Sir  Charles  with  great  cor- 
diality, she  gave  him  her  hand,  assuring  him 
how  readily  he  was  hailed  as  a  brother.  The 
delighted  Sir  Charles  iniritantly  raised  the  fair 
hand  to  his  -lips,  and  after  many  expressions  of 
regard,  passed  on,  struck  by  the  elegance  of  her 
air,  and  the  brilliancy  of  her  appearance. 

"  What  a  charming  girl  r  thought  he :  ""l 
have  hitherto  imagined  I  preferred  a  genttc  re- 
tired manner,  but  when  vivacity  is  unitni  with 
so  much  graceful  retenue,  it  is  indeed  capti- 
vating." 

"  Sorry  to  interrupt  your  studies,  Maria,'" 
said  the  Colonel,  with  an  arch  glance,  as  on 
Hinging  open  the  door,  the  young  lady  was  de- 
tected with  a  book  turned  the  wrong  way  befbr« 
her.  For  a  few  moments  she  was  painfully  em- 
barrassed, as  the  cruel  Colonel  stood  eyeing  ha 
with  a  very  provoking  smile ;  but  she  refrained 
from  scolding  him,  as  he  deserve*!, — probably 
recollecting  that  he  was  an  old  soldier.  Sec.  On 
receiving  a  sign  from  Sir  Charles,  he  retreated, 
and  gaily  wlustling  the  air  of  c'est  tamour,  he 
walketl  down  stairs  with  tolerable  agility  for  a 
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^oiity  siilgect  on  the  sliady  side  of  fifty,  and 
assisting  EUm  on  horseback,  they  set  off  toge- 
ther to  explore  the  beauties  of  the  place. 

We  shall  pass  over  the  conversation  between 
Sir  Charles  and  Maria:  all  lovers'  Keener  have  a 
genn^  samene^,  and  are  proverbially  iininte- 
restJng  to  any  but  the  parties  themselves.  Blusiif< 
and  '*  siteut  assents"  on  the  lady's  side,  uilli 
TOWS  and  protestationg  on  the  gentleman's, 
usually  commence  and  ciinclude  the  ceremony- 
Maria  was  no  coquet,  nor  did  she  think  it  essen- 
tial to  treat  her  lover  like  a  ^lave,  after  the  man- 
ner of  so  niany  approved  heroines. 

With  every  disposition  to  be  pleased  with  eacli 
other,  the  deuce  must  surely  have  possei^ned 
them,  had  they  not  proved  mutually  agreeable  : 
that  such  was  the  case  may  be  inferred  from  the 
drcumstanccof  their  M/e-a-/iSe enduring  throws'' 
four  mortal  hours, — for  it  was  Umg  after  sis  eri- 
they  separated  to  dress  for  dinner.  Sir  Charlt" 
was  soon  installed  as  L'ann  de  la  maison ;  or,  as 
Mr.  Waller  expressed  it  of  tlie  Colonel,  he  wa.- 
allowed  to  run  tame  about  the  house,— and  upon 
Mrs.  Forrester's  imparting  his  engageinent  as  a 
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great  secret  to  some  half<dozen  of  her 

most  trust-worthy  friends,  he  wa«  immctiiatplv 

recognized  in  public  as  ilie  afHancM  husband  of 

Miss  iVIaria  Forrester,  and  treated  accordingly 

by  M)me  young  ladies,   who  all  on  a  sudden 

(.'eased  to  smile  at  his  ajiproa<:h,  and 

Si)  far  as  to  excuse  tliemaelves  as  his  partner 

i)iia<Irille. 

The  Colonel's  attachment  for  him  inci 
su  rapidly  tliat  he  could  scarcely  live  out  of 
society,  and  forgetting  he  might  soraetimea 
de  Imp,  he  favoured  tlie  lovo-s  with  rather 
much  of  his  company,  hut  it  was  tolerated  with 
greai  good  humour, — and  well  it  might,  as  far  as 
Alaria  was  concerned,  for  his  generosity  knew 
no  bounds.     He  presented  her  with  a  draft 
£300  for  the  purchase  of  her  bridal  troussi 
and  told  Ellen  he  longed  to  do  as  much  for  her 
on  a  similar  occasion  ;  and  giving  both  sisters  a 
splendid  set  of  ornaments, — by  way  of  Jinale — 
even  Mrs.  Forrester  then  allowed   that  "  d 
Msynard  had  done  more  dian  enough — but, 
deed,  he  lias  always  the  spirit  of  a  princa" 

That  well-uieaniug  lady  did  not  know 
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►  moke  sufficient  of  her  son  in-law  elect, — she 
petted  and  flattered  hhn  in  every  possible  way, 
wliile  lie  diitit'utiy  yielded  himself  to  her  ma- 

I  temal  csres  and  directions.  "  Lorraine  is  a 
perfect  darling,^  she  exclaimed   to   Maria,  uti 

I  homme  comme  ilyena  peu ,-  above  all,  his  taste 
in  dress  is  cxquittite;  besides,  he  is  so  patient, 
so  enduring, — he  has  been  shopping  with  me  the 
whole  of  this  nioniing,  and  never  attempted  to 
hurry  me,  as  all  other  men  would  have  done, 
out  excepting  our  good  Colonel.  On  my  return, 
with  a  manniT  entirely  his  own,  he  entreated  my 
Ai'ci-]>tance  of  a  ni>lenJid  Cachemere,  in  which  I 
aholl  certainly  grace  his  marriage.  They  may 
«y  what  they  pleaise  of  the  etiquette  of  mothers 
staying  away  on  these  occasions ;  I  sliall  do  nti 

'  mich  thing,  for  I  should  be  miserable  to  be  left 
behind.  Mind  you  kneel  gracefully,  my  dear 
Maria." 

"  I  promise  you,  inaitinia,  I  will  do  my  Ijesi" 
Maria  was  not  only  gmtified  but  anuiseil  at  the 
excellent  terms  Nidisisting  between  her  mother 
■nd  Sir  Charles,  whose  characters  were  su  di»- 
umilor, — artifice  and  intrigue  lieiiig  as  opposite 
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to  one  as  tliey  vav  the  peculiar  attributes  of 
the  other:  but,  after  all,  extremes  do  best  to- 
gether. 

Thoug)i  Sir  Charles  could  not  help  percdxing 
that  Mrs.  Forrester  was  one  of  those  "  who  fono 
a  plot  to  take  a  cup  of  tea;"  yet  her  extreme 
kindnesx  to  Iiiuiself  bias^  his  judj^mt,  ami 
prevented  him  from  seeing  or  suspecting  the  red 
nature  and  full  extent  of  her  finessing  pn>pen- 
sities.  Men  are  not  good  Judges  of  tnmien'a 
characters;  for,  oh!  the  length— the  lireadtb— 
the  heights— the  depth^-of  women's  deceit '.  'Ti« 
indeed  infinite — past  finding  out,  to  any  but 
thonselves ; — they  have  only  to  look  at  home 
when  they  would  obtain  an  insight  of  what  i* 
passing  in  their  neighbour's  heart;  whereas  nien 
might  toil  for  years,  and  then  they  would  only 
arrive  at  some  general — some  very  Aagiit;— con- 
clusion. If  a  woman  could  but  hold  her  tongue^ 
what  a  prime  minister  would  she  make!  E»en 
one  of  midiocre  abibties  might  fairly  outrival 
Mettcniich — av,  Talleyrand  himself,  provided 
xtratogem  or  dupbcity  was  the  point  in  que:^ 
tion.     Deceit  is  inherent  with  the  sex ;  it  caa- 
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with  them,  and  that  is  the  only — perhaps  a  suf- 
ficient— excuse. 

Three  delightful  months  did  the  Forresters 
spend  at  Cheltenham :  t)idr  return  was  now  at 
hand,  for  within  a  few  weeks  the  expected  mar- 
riage was  to  take  pkce.  Having  business  at  the 
Horse  Guards,  and  various  otiier  arrangemenLt 
to  make,  Sir  Cliarles  could  not  aixompany  the 
party  to  S— — ,  Mrs.  Forrester  expresseti  her 
diagrin^— for  so  necessary  and  useful  had  lie  Iie^ 
come,  that  she  reslly  did  not  knuw  how  they 
thould  exist  without  him. 

"  He  makes  love  to  ua  all— discusses  politics 
and  races  with  mir  Colonel — fashion  and  ihe 
-faeeu-monde  with  me — sings  and  dances  witli 
£Uen— and  as  for  Maria,  if  possible  she  en- 
grosses him  too  much." 

On  parting  with  Mariu  (vuu'ant  les  coulumes 
4ea  amanU)  Sir  Charles  presented  her  witli  hit 
miniature,  suspended  from  a  magnitiii'nt  dia- 
mond chain.  It  was  a  precious  gift  to  his  lady- 
love, and  almost  consoled  her  for  tJie  temjHirury 
.absence  of  the  dear  original  Thcvalucand  lustru 
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uf  the  jewels  were  little  regardetl,' — for  like  (he 
lloniaD    matron,   she  possiessed  otbers  of  ines- 
timable price — those  were,  the  lieart  aud 
tions  of  Sir  Charles  Lorrune  i 

We  have  forgotten  to  mention,  that  Dr. 
lunibine  inWgoratetl  his  health  and  cheered  his 
spirits— for  he  was  a  sad  mope — by  a  three  week' 
trip  to  Cheltenham,  during  the  Fumsters' 
They  treated  him  very  kindly, — Mrs,  Fi 
pronouncing  him  "  a  creditable  looking 
age,"  invited  hinr  twice  to  dinner,  and 
occasionally  suffered  him  asoneof  ha-numt 
cavaliers  in  her  rides.  Poor  Dr.  CuliiiulHne 
l>etter  had  he  remainetl  quietly  at  home,  instead 
•if  rushing  into  so  much  danger,  with  an 
guarded  and  susorptible  heart ;  for,  in  his 
|)hraseologj' — he  returned  "  aerioualy  ena\ 
eiT  with  the  "  all  angelic  Ellen,"  and  entertained 
the  good  people  with  long  stories,  and  poetical 
extravaganzas,  of  the  "beauteous  Misses  F* 
revler." 


an  ua^H 
his  odH 


teady — we're  ready — 
That  from  Hymen's  aweet  bonds  we  so  long  ore  defaarr'il. 
The  men  are  su  t^sulious,  the  hard-heu-leil  creaturi'^: 
Thai  they  cRTe  nol  for  all  uur  aiiilles  or  fair  feutiirea. 
There's  n  epriDklin^  of  red-coatB,  we  like  Ihem  the  host, 
fiut  tijey  are  just  like  th(<  others  when  put  to  the  test ; 
They  trll  U9  we  form  the  delight  of  their  Uvea, 
But  ibey  very  well  nianage  to  live  without  wives  ! 
W  dinoera  and  balls  our  papas  give  them  plenty. 
Of  hints,  it  is  true,  our  maniiiiBa  throw  out  twenty ; 
They  uucepi  all  the  dinners,  they  dance  at  each  ball, 
Hiey  hear  all  the  hin!»,  but  won't  lake  them  at  ril, 
Tliey  bow  when  they  meet  us,  and  say  we  look  charm- 

J.     '"«- 

i-Tbe  wrather  is  cold — 'lis  their  hearts  that  want  warming. 

^ey  Uu^,  and  they  <rhut,  and  they  pass  for  our  beaux, 

Yll>  'tia  yttj  pruvoking,  they  never  propose. 

What  is  it  they  want  ?— Oh  '.  sadly  we  fear, 

'.Tbat  ibe  charms  they  reijuire  are  some  hundreds  a- year. 

Oar  mammaa,  piior  old  souU,  trot  about  ct  'ry  day. 

Till  their  legs  and  our  patience  are  near  worn  away. 

The  men  mi[i;ht  poasesa  aiitne  respect  for  old  age, 

And  by  taking  the  datighters  their  Burrows  assuage ; 


90 


FINESSE. 


And,  put  bU  together,  we're  ■  good-looking  «et, 
A  bett«r  assortment  Ihe  genla  will  not  get. 
Wb  very  wctt  know  all  men's  laitcs  don't  igree. 

Oh !  were  it  Ihc  fashion  for  women  to  uk, 
(By  the  way,  tu  some  not  a  diScull  taik,} 
How  delightful  'twould  he  to  pick  and  to  choose ; 
Of  course  the  men  would  not  *ttempt  to  refuse! 
But,  alas !  we  arc  doom'd  not  unaoiight  to  be  won. 
If  it  rested  witb  us,  'twould  he  very  soon  done; 
Tis  a  terrible  thing  that  man  won't  undentand  ; — 
They  are  realty  the  plague  sad  (he  pest  of  the  Und ; 
We're  ready — we're  ready,  will  nobody  tryP 
Or  in  single  felicity  are  we  to  die  f  " 

But  what  are  our  friends  in  S doing  with 

themselves  all  this  time  ?  The  reader  shall  be 
informed  to  tlie  best  of  our  ability.  Of  Miss 
Scamie  suffice  it  to  say,  she  is  in  statu  guo,  na- 
ther  wiser  nor  better  than  when  we  saw  her  last. 
Ferdinand  Waller,  Esq.,  se  jouait  a  Londrea  ; 
on  his  return  home,  he  had  a  terrible /ractw  wiih 
Miss  Mush.  As  usual,  she  hod  been  meddling 
in  what  she  had  no  concern. 

During  Waller's  absence,  he  gave  orders  that 
Iiis  )iall-door  should  be  painted  in  imitation  of 
oak.  Now  this  did  not  accord  with  Miss  Musli's 
idead  of  taste  i  her  door  and  windt>w-afauttCTs 
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(like  herself,  old- fashioned  concerns)  heing  ar- 
rayed in  "  nature's  livery,"  a  bright  enlivening 
■green.  So  detmnining  not  to  be  outrivalled, 
ihe  went  to  the  workmen,  and  declaring  she 
•would  be  answerable  to  their  employer,  never 
fested  niglit  or  day  until  the  aforesaid  door  was 
'pBtnte<I  precisely  like  her  own. 

Excessively  angry.  Waller  called  upon  the 
lady  for  explanations  of  such  shaniefol  conduct— 
BUcli  abominable  interference — such  an  unwai-- 
rantable  liberty ;  hut  she  was  proof  against  re- 
proaches, defending  herself  with  an  ingenuity 
Worthy  of  a  better  cause.  In  vain  the  plaintifl', 
with  all  the, eloquence  of  passion,  harangued 
■isost  volubly  ;  she  kept  up  a  riuming  fire  of 
■nail  talk,  arguing  and  protesting  so  unceasingly, 
And  at  so  fearful  a  rale,  that  at  length,  unable 
to  hear  himself  speak,  Waller  gave  in,  hut  vin- 
tlictively  vowed  he  would  '♦  take  the  law""  of  his 
i^posite  neighbour. 

The  defendant  was  a  little  intimidated  at  this 
Vireat,  hut  had  the  pi)licy  to  conceal  her  fears, 
telling  plaintiff,  an  afriend,  she  would  advi-te 
to  avoid  law  and  physic  as  he  would  the 
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devil.  It  was  a  sin  and  a  shame  to  persecute  a 
hne  woman,  who  had  acted  from  the  best  of  in- 
tendona.  If  Mr.  Waller  would  only  reflect— 
■erioiialy  and  taltnly  reflect — how  much  cheappr 
It  was  to  have  his  door  painted  green — ^inst 
of  upbraiding^,  he  would  return  thanksgi^-ii 
Not  so  thought  plaintifT.  It  was  a  hard  c 
a  very  hard  case  indeed,  a  man  might  not  d 
he  pleased  with  his  own  property. 

Perfectly  agreeing  with  plaintiiT,  defend: 
observed,  that  (here  was  no  such  thing  as  grati- 
tude— it  had  fled  from  mankind.  She  was  sick- 
quite  sick  of  the  world — fairly  tired  out.  For 
the  future  people  miglit  follow  their  own  non- 
sensical devices,  and  lie  laughed  at  as  fools  all 
over  the  town  for  auglit  she  would  care.  Ay, 
ay,  Mr,  Waller  might  know  the  value  of  a  frim 
some  of  these  days ;  ahe  could  ooly  say,  I 
hoped  it  would  not  then  be  too  Ui&  Silent  ■ 
dignified,  the  gentleman  quitted  the  house,  li 
ing  the  lady  com|)laining  that  she  was  t 
like  a  brute. 

For  some  few  days  they  were  cuts,   but  t 
state  of  affairs  did  not  long  continue,  for  i 
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Musli  sent  her  card  along  with  her  uonipUnientF, 
yter  Thomas,  to  Mr.  Waller,  exjwctiiig  he  woultl 
answer  it  in  person, — his  resentment,  however, 
had  not  yet  subsided.  The  following  morning, 
he  received  a  brace  of  plump  partridges  as  a 
peacc^fTering ;  for  having  several  dining  engagc- 
mentii  on  hand,  Mise  Mush  thought  it  would  be 
B  sin  and  a  ahame  thev  sliould  be  wasted.  Fear- 
ing his  dignity  should  l)e  compromi.sed.  Waller 
hesitated  to  accqit  them,  but  t»eing  nite  in  his 
'«Rting,  epicurism  finally  got  the  better  of  phi- 
]oso})liy  ;  so  putting  his  pride  in  his  ]x>cket,  he 
^tepped  over  to  return  thanks,  and  found  Miss 
Mush  hospitably  sitting  in  full  state,  with  cake 
and  wine,  awaiting  his  reception. 

In  a  few  minutes  a  n<^i  prosequi  was  entered, 
their  differences  being  quenehed  in  a  bumper  of 
Blierry.  '*  Ay,  ay,"  said  she,  as  the  door  closed 
on  her  quondoni  enemy,  "  nothing  like  touching 
a  man's  heart  thn»ugh  means  of  liis  palate. 
Waller's  a  fool  to  all  intents  and  purposes;  but 
not  such  a  fool  neither  as  to  quarrel  witli  his 
bread  and  butter." 

We  regret  to  say,  tliat  our  interesting  little 
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town  wa^  in  a  state  of  complete  stagoati 
for,  as  Miss  Grey  expressed  it,  "  there 
balls — no  parties—no  officers— no  notki 
The  regiment  had  left,  and  was  not  yet  repi 
Unfortiuiate  Miss  Greys !  '*  Sad  was  the  hour, 
and  luckless  was  the  day"  when  Major  William- 
sun,  Mr.  Brcerton,  and,  we  may  also  add, 
Mr.  Hawlcsworth,  paid  the  final  adieus. 
wretched  young  ladies  and  their  friend 
Sidney — who  spent  a  few  days  with  them  di 
this  calamity — were  almost  inconsolable, 
breakfast  could  they  eat,  no  sound  of  piano 
could  lliey  endure,  for  alas  1  it  was  not  like  the 
band.  Corra  attempted  to  sing  the  "  Soli 
Tear,"  but  "  thought  came  too  quick, 
whirled  her  brain  to  madness."  With  handker- 
chiefs to  their  eyes,  they  roamed  up  and  down 
stairs,  knowing  not  how  to  dissipate  tlit^r  idle^ 
ness.  Had  there  but  been  another  regii 
they  had  experienced  no  sorrow.  Oh ! 
indeed  melancholy  .' 

At  last  Mr.  Grey  lost  all  patience; 
of  the  expostulations  of  his  wife,  who  dec 
it  was  only  natural,  he  told  liis  daughters,  if  d 
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hsndkerchiefii  were  not  dismissed,  and  if  tliey 
would  not  return  to  their  usual  occupations,  they 
should  never  again  dance  witli  a  military  man ; 
and  provided  they  were  not  very  very  careful, 
he  [xwitively  would  not,  in  future,  leave  a  single 
card  upon  any  officer  whuuisoever. 

This  most  awful  threat  brought  them  to  rea- 
son ;  so  retiring  to  a  hack  room,  "  to  be  out  of 
the  way  of  papa,'"  tliey  set  ahout  doing  a&me- 
ihing,  as  they  termed  it.  Corra,  after  much 
aearching,  produced  a  baby's  cap,  somewhat 
torn  and  tumbled,  having  been  in  the  cluwt;  of 
Louisa's  mischievous  kittens.  After  some  cfibrts. 
it  was  re-adjusted  into  working  form,  and  being 
Viduatriously  incbned,  she  brought  fortli  six 
■titches  (upon  an  average)  in  an  hour.  Emma, 
who  Btudied  economy,  and  affected  to  Ix.'  a  kind 
of  Joseph  Hume  with  her  allowance,  employed 
herself  by  pulling  off  the  ribbons  of  a  bonnet ; 
straightening  and  folding  them  up,  she  prudently 
observed,  that  they  were  far  too  good  for  their 
present  S  beaux,  and  should  be  rescn  ed  for 
•  more  profitable  occasion.  Louisa  and  Mibs 
Sidney,  with   novels  in   thar  hands   (*'  Peace 


96  FINESSE. 

CaDipaigns  of  a  Comet,"  anti  "  Stories  of  W» 
terloo,')  were  contlDually  changing  their  posi- 
tion,  from  chairs  to  sofa.s — from  sofas  to  otlo- 
mans,  and  running  to  the  wintlow  to  watch  if  ] 
"  that  stupid  weather,"  would  not  clear  up.  i 

Tired  of  this,  Louisa  insisted  upon  having  hei. 
kittens,  to  the  great  objections  of  her  elder 
sisters ;  but  she  was  a  fiery  little  creature,  and 
would  do  as  she  pleased.  So  along  with  her  i 
friend,  who  was  past  eighteen,  like  children  of 
three  or  four  years  of  age,  they  seized  the  un-  ' 
happy  kittois,  and  pretended  to  be  playing  with 
babie«. 

A  shocking  noisy  scene  ensued,  the  hyste- 
rical giggle  of  Miss  Sidney,  the  joyous  laugh 
of  Louisa,  together  with  the  squalls  of  the 
wretched  quadrupeds, — who  did  not  like  to  be 
whipped,  because  they  would  not  lie  still  and 
go  to  sleep  upon  a  sofa-cushion, — were  beyond 
description. 

Finding  one  of  the  kittens  singularly  restive, 
Louisa  took  it  in  her  arms,  and  spiteof  struggles 
and  scratches,  succeeded  at  length  in  arraying  it 
in  an  old  scarlet  handkerchief,  omamenled  here 
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and  there  with  Eirnna's  ribbonfi,  treacherously 
purloined  for  the  purpose,  and  blacking  its 
fsce  viith  some  Iiuliui  ink,  she  called  upon  her 
■uters  to  pay  their  compliments  to  Cornel 
BatDkMoorth.  Desiring  nothing  better  than  to 
join  in  a  joke,  however  uhildieh  ur  ridiculous, 
with  ecreajns  of  laughter  they  hastened  to  the 
.aoene  of  action,  and  Eeating  themselveR  upon  the 
4oor,  they  alternately  pinched  and  shook  the 
foor  animal's  paws,  under  pretence  of  shaking 
hands. 

Such  was  the  cecreation  of  young  ladles,  who 
wotited  the  idea  of  being  culled  girls.  They  cer- 
tainly liad  arrived  at  woman's  estate,  according 
to  the  general  acc(.ipta(ion  of  the  term  ;  but  that 
4toa  not  always  imply  the  attainment  to  years 
tidUcreHfm. 

"  Now  suppose  Mr.  Hawksworth  favours 
US  with  a  waltz,"  cried  Miss  Sidney  ;  "  we  all 
fcnow  he  piques  himself  on  his  waltzing.  "  Stay, 
m  quadrille  will  do  better;  and,  according  lu 
custom,  Louisa  must  be  his  partner.  I  and  the 
iiCher  little  brute  have  the  honour  to  be  your 
tu-d-4at.    Come  Corra,  give  us  the  Guillaume 
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Tell  quadrilles, — let  us  have  all  in  style.  Take 
care,  Emma,  my  cavalier  will  scratch  you  as  he 
has  done  me.  Now  Corra,  strike  up."  Corr» 
obeyed,  but  the  party  became  so  outrageously 
merry,  that,  at  last,  the  noise  reached  the  ears 
of  Mr.  Grey,  who  immediately  hastened  to  the 
.  Hpartment,  to  quell  a  disturbance  that  a  set  ot 
school-boys  would  have  been  ashamed  to  make. 
Undaunted  by  his  entrance,  the  incorrif^hle 
Louisa  begged  to  introduce  Mr.  Hawksworth  to 
his  acquaintanee. 

Although  seriously  displeased,  Mr.Grey  could 
not  forbear  laughing;  he,  however,  quickly 
recovered  himself,  and  the  emannpation  of  the 
kittens  followed.  Tearing  off  their  fantastic  habi- 
liments, sane  ceremonie,  lie  kicked  Mr.  Hawks- 
worth  and  his  companion  out  of  the  room,  deaf 
to  the  prayers  and  entreaties  uf  his  daughters, 
whom  he  severely  reprimanded,  regretting  that 
they  were  not  children  in  years  as  they  were  in 
action,  that  he  might  have  the  excuse  to  flog 
them  all  round. 

For  some  minutes  he  lectured  most  eloquently, 
but,  all  on  a  sudden — just  when  his  auditors 
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vere  really  frightened — he  gave  a  Ireinendously 
loud  sneeze.  As  if  startled  by  a  clap  of  thuiidur, 
they  ])aused  for  an  instant,  then  simultaneously 
bunt  forth  in  a  peal  of  laughter.  Dreading  the 
consequences,  they  rushed  to  the  dtK>r,  and 
effected  their  escape ;  not,  however,  befort- 
Corra  received  several  lashes  from  the  suspended 
handkerchief  of  the  enraged  father. 

By  clinner-tiine  they  composed  themselves,  and 
behaved  very  decorously,  sir-ing  and  nia'am-ing 
their  papa  and  mamma  with  so  much  filial  re- 
spect, that  no  farther  mention  was  made  of  the 
uproar;  besides,  Misti  Sidney  was  a  guest,  so 
Mr.  Grey  did  not  like  to  take  too  much  notice  of 
an  aifair  in  which  she  had  played  so  conspicuous 
a  part.  Influenced  by  the  still  grave  looks  of 
their  father,  for  a  few  days  the  trio  conducted 
themselves  with  tolerable  propriety. 

Ab  may  be  supposed,  they  had  recovered  llioir 
spirits,  and  found  that  it  was  possible  to  live 
without  officers.  Misery  is  so  repugnant  to  the 
human  mind,  that  there  is  no  eflbrt  of  which  it 
is  not  capable,  to  banish  so  unwelcome  an  in- 
truder :  this  the  Miss  Greys  experienced,  so 
f8 
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Jfmm^mieur.ti^tamed  with  thanUubiesto 
vWt  WW  Tvt  feft  than. 

Dr.  ColnMtnc  had  always  been  a  bean  vf  the 
faM  M^iatvk.     TW  Rneroiil  Grmby  Smith, 
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Tw  O^fciw  Sntk  tfaer  had  giT«t  the  so6r«rMf 
of  T^  Dmb^b.  he  hnv^  raited  that  coanb'j 

r  of  MMMiMki  of  H.M.&  the 
eoce  be    rctunwd  with  ftl 

e  of  friU,  eoUar,  and  wriitbaiid;4 
md  a  iww  strle  at  iaudmgy  prafasblv  oofMAI 
bvm  tbe  j<^f»g  km^MTwa  of  thai  knd. 
omncs  tiheae  cwtitbd  Un  to  rank  as  b  firet-ratt  1 
c9t^«Mte— 4M  vrwi  McnyMU*.     Tba«  the  JKiw  I 
Gms  w«»  not  DttciiT  destitMtf  of  beaux ;  and 
to  th«c  they  betook  thefosdves,    pioring  the 
truth  of  the  general  aximn,  that  *'  there  is  do 
enl  so  gmt  but  whai  athnits  of  some  «llevik- I 


But,  ■leUncbalT  (o  njatp.  Emma  was  shoitly- " 
•JBicled  with  hectic  sjinptonis,  n-hich  her  ptamp 
bttle  figure  and  rosy  cheeks  by  no  meens  ooo- 
fimwd.     A»  some  slight  difierences  had  occurred  ■ 
with  Dr.  H.— who  could  oe^-er  induce  the  Mia 
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Greys  dther  to  swallow  his  draughts  or  digest 
hi»  pills, — Dr.  Columbiue  was  ransequently  «>n- 
«uited,  and  was  not  a  little  puzzled  with  lier 
ca*e  !  When  a  Udy,  however,  profeAsea  to  he 
ill,  it  is  not  the  part  of  tlit;  physician  to  contra- 
dict the  assertion  ;  so  Dr.  Columbine  contented 
himself  by  ordering  the  patient,  or  rather  the  im- 
patient, nmiura  camphorte,  at  discretion, — who 
still  found  herself  no  belter  for  his  medical  skill 
and  ptinctual  attendance.  Not  knowing  what  tu 
administer,  lie,  at  last,  recommended  change  of 
air  and  scene:  tlie  sufferer  desired  nothing  bet- 
ter; and  Mr.  Grey  was  considering  of  the  advice, 
when  Corra  begged  he  would  not  be  uneasy,  as 
she  was  convinced  her  sister  ailed  nothing  mate- 
rially,— her  complaint  bdng  merely  tlie  effects  of 
tone  atid  light  lacing. 

So  plausible  a  statement  had  due  effect:  so 
much  BO,  that  when  Dr.  Columbine  insinuated  a 
desire  of  visiting  Cheltenham,  provided  he  could 
leave  the  patietit  with  the  satisfaction  of  her 
friends, — -Mr.  Grey  eagerly  seconded  the  motion, 
and  informed  his  daughter  the  following  morning 
at  breakfast,  of   the  doctor's  intf^itiou.     Poor 
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Einoia  sighed  deeply,  could  eat  no  breakfast, 
and  was  certain  she  never  should  recover  ber 
appetite  unless  she  went  from  home.  Her  father 
replietl,  that  was  not  to  be  thought  of.  Then, 
when  it  was  too  late,  the  tell-tale  Corra  iv- 
gretted  what  she  had  done ;  so,  by  way  of 
repairing  the  error,  she  pathetically  lamented 
"poor  Emma's  terrible  cough,"  obsra-ving,  that 
of  all  places  in  the  world,  Cheltenham  was 
most  esteemed  for  consumptive  cases.  Emma 
would  probably  derive  great  benefit  frran  the 
waters,  especially  if  she  faad  bcr  sisters  to  nurse 
and  enliven  her. 

"  Well,  really,  now,  that  is  not  a  bad  idea," 
said  Mrs.  Grey.  "  Mr.  Grey,  my  love,  unless 
you  wish  to  see  your  daughter  die  by  inches,  you 
will  iinniedialely  open  your  lieart  and  purse,  and 
take  lis  all  there." 

"  No,  madam,"  growled  the  husband,  "  it 
is  all  I  can  do  to  manage  your  cliildren  at 
home ;  they  would  be  past  endurance  any  where 
else." 

"  You  make  a  point  of  abusing  your  own 
daughters,  Mr.  Grey ;  they  are  no  worse  than 
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others,  only  snxious  to  be  married,  which  is 
natural  enough  i  but  there  is  no  chance  of  such 
good  luck  in  this  place." 

"  Oh  dear !  no,"  observed  Corra  very  pertly, 
"  we  might  be  in  the  deserts  of  Arabia,  for  all 
the  society  we  enjoy.  We  shall  every  one  of  us 
be  old  maids." 

"  Don't  talk  of  such  a  thing,'"'  shrieked  Louisa, 
"  the  bare  idea  is  sufficient  to  make  one  faint. 
Just  look  at  poor  Emma,  how  pale  she  has 
turned." 

'*Umph!  papa  desires  nothing  better,"  said 
Emma  with  a  sneer. 

"  Hold  your  tongue.  Miss,"  cried  Mr.  Grey, 
very  angrily ;  "  you  are  not  likely  to  liavi- 
husbands,  the  way  you  go  on.  Had  you  con- 
ducted yourselves  properly,  you  might  have  got 
off  before  this." 

"  That's  our  misfortune,  not  our  fault,"  said 

Corra.     "  If  Mr.  Breerton   had   no   wife,   he 

would  have  had  me." 

"  Nay,  sister,  I  was  his  favourite." 

"  No,  indeed,"  said  Louisa,  *'  he  declared  I 

was  the  prettiest  girl  in  S :-.     Ygu  know  he 


s  wannly 
do  w^^ 
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did."  And  for  some  time  the  point  was  n 
contested. 

"  Good  Iieavens  !*"  exclaimed  Mr.  Grey-,  < 
pletely  exasperated,  "  what  am  I  to  do  t 
my  daugliteral  Actually  to  dispute  the  pre- 
ference of  a  married  man .'  It  is  too  disgusting; 
you  arc  no  more  calculated  for  wives  than  that 
te»-um ;  and  if  you  do  not  rcforoi,  you  shall  not 
marry  if  it  be  ever  so— you  shall  not  even  think 
of  it.  School  is  the  only  place,  and  to  school 
you  shall  go  imtil  you  acquire  more  sense, 
more ."  Here  he  was  interrupted  by  a  eon- 
fused  noise,  and  turning  suddenly  round,  be 
detected  the  invalid  in  the  middle  of  a  chagse, 
behind  his  chair,  hunmiing  "  la,  la,  la  ia"  to 
the  tunc  of  the  last  quadrille  from  Maaaniello. 

"  What !  am  I  not  to  be  heard,  you  imper- 
tinent, ungrateful,  untractable  —  ■     " 

"  My  dear  girls,  you  do  go  too  fer— you  do 
indeed,"  interposed  Mrs.  Grey,  anxious  to  as- 
suage the  wrath  of  her  justly  oflended  husband. 
Terribly  frightened,  the  sisters  again  took  re- 
fuge in  flight. 

"  Did  you  ever  see  any  one  so  passionate  in 
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your  life?"  said  Corra,  who  was  the  constant 
ringleader  in  every  miscliief.  "  Really,  if  it 
were  not  for  mamma,  papa  would  be  past  bear- 
ing. However,  it  were  foolish  to  make  our- 
•riwes  uooomforuble ;  to  come,  girls,  put  on 
your  (iat«,  and  we  will  lake  a  walk  with  Eliza 
Sidney.  Wlio  knows  but  we  may  meet  Dr. 
Columbine?" 

"  Alas !  lie  will  be  preparing  for  Cheltenham,^ 
abaerved  Euuna. 

"  Well,  then,  at  lewt  tb«re*s  Grssby  Smith 
uul  Van  Dietnaa* 

"ButVanDiemca  is  so  silly:  be  never  epealce 
a  word  of  sense,'"  said  Liouisa,  herself  only  two 
recHovet  froat  a  fool. 

**  Ah !  thoee  dfiar,  <iaar  officers,  what  a  loss 
they  are!"  sighed  Corra,  tears  starting  from  her 
eyei  at  tbe  tender  recollection;  and  for  some 
momenta  she  presented  a  bccund  picture  of  Niobe 
*•  aUteart."  *'  Well,"  slve  continued,  after  a  pause, 
"  therms  nothing  like  hope ;  perhaps  we  may 
•ooa  have  anotlier  re^ment,  and  then  all  will  be 
well  again.  In  the  interim,  as  that  hypocritical 
Gratby  £uiitii  would  say,  ne  must  trust  in  I'ro- 
v3 
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nc't  aflrtuBg  kft  &r  it.     Nov.  a^ttR, 
Ut  dm  Mws;  far,  if  pap«  ban  m. 


■'  Mpdk  iiMiy  il*  aid  Loaaa,  **  bat  «e  hire 
ill  F''"'7  *^  ^  sodrtT  fcr  the  pnseirt."    So 
r  Ac  tvo  wmt  fbttb  oa  a  vw^e  of 
9am  Aar  tzmie  of  "  catch  wbo 


I>  Ae  BBB  be  tfe  {MicBts  of  the$e  hope- 
id  Bttk  kdfes  woe  wMntwbig  s  unicafalf  af 
t  be  *^p»*^*i  CDBadoB^  tber  woe  man 
I  wi^  mkI  b«l  kof  oaaed  to  csre  for  each 

**  Wbat  an  «v    to  6of   Mgbed   tbe  pocx 
ftAcr;  ■•  Mj  «bBt  I  mtjf  joa  ae^  ny  dear,  it 

"  Sor  CTo-  win,  iBT  kwfi  unless  ymx  [xvsae  a 

HCdr  iMcmt  medwd.* 

**  WKai  vndd  niu  have  nw  do.  Mis.  Grey  ?" 

"  I  woald   baTT    too  krcp  vowrsdf  quiet, 

Mr.  Grnr,    aad    not     find     fault    vith    your 

;,  noon,  md  nqjfbt,  as  is  jour 

[nctk»     Only  oooads  tbdr  ages. 
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Corra  is  not  more  than  twenty.  They  are  cer- 
lainly  too  anxious  to  establish  themselves,"  con- 
tinued Mrs.  Grey,  "  hut  that  is  the  way  with 
most  girls ;  and  as  I  said  before,  there  is  little 
prospect  in  a  place  of  this  sort.  I  am  quite  sick 
of  giving  dinners  and  suppers  to  my  daughters' 
partners.  What  did  Major  Williamson  mean 
by  not  marrying  Corra  ?  he  almost  lived  here, 
and  coDst^tly  flirted  with  her.  She  is  very 
pretty,  and  paid  him  every  attention." 

"  Too  much — far  too  niucli,"  answered  Mr. 
Grey,  "  It  shocks  me  to  see  how  she  and  her 
usters  run  after  the  men.  It  will  never  answer, 
I  can  assure  them  ;  for  instead  of  attracting,  it 
inspires  contempt.  Ah  !  if  girls  only  knew  how 
we  men  criticise  and  discuss  them  amongst  our- 
selves, it  would  teach  the  most  giddy  to  be 
cautious  and  retiring  in  their  conduct.  I  am 
not  surprised  at  the  ill-natured  scandalous  re- 
ports sometimes  circulated  in  S ;  for  when 

young  ladies  permit  themselves  to  verge  on  the 

extremes  of  indecorum,  no  wonder  unfavourable 

inferences  are  drawn—no  wonder  their  moral.s 

,    are  supposed  to  correspond  with  their  a 
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and  I  tranble  test  any  inaa,  deficient  in  pnn- 
dple,  ifaoidd  take  advantage  of  tbrjuuth,  fbllT, 
and  indtscretiofi  of  our  daughters.  Conduct 
sucii  as  their's  cannot  be  extenuated;  tfaougb 
fathers  and  brotben  may  fight,  jct  what  can 
these  say  in  defence?" 

'*  You  need  not  few,  Mr. Grey;  m^  daugfatets 
are  never  likely  to  disgrace  tfaemselTEs.  Giddy 
and  unreflecting  they  may  be,  but  we  must  not 
expect  grey  heads  upon  greoi  shoulders.  Th^ 
will  be  wifier  in  time;  indtsd,  as  it  is,  they  are 
sot  much  amiss :  at  all  o'ent«,  no  worse  than 
others.  Recollect  that  considerable  latitude  is 
allowed  in  the  manners  of  the  present  day. 
Every  thing  has  ctuuig«d  since  we  were  Jtrung  ; 
fiukionabie  east  is  the  only  thing  now." 

"  Say,  rather,  fashionable  impudence^"  re- 
turned Mr,  Grej".  *'  The  bare-iaoed  flirtations — 
the  dian)eful  levity  I  have  witnessed  in  women, 
who  were  refined  by  education,  and  at  heart 
really  well-dis|kiKd — is  beyond  what  I  ^ould 
have  conceived  possible;  and  I  am  penetrated 
with  shame  to  add,  that  my  own  daughters  were 
amongst  the  number,     I  have  seen  them  romp— 


fcs,  posidvely  romp  in  tlic  dance,  degrading 
themselves  by  joining  in  the  loud  laughs,  and 
talking  sUng  with  their  partners,  whoee  amuse- 
ment they  pNOBoted  at  the  expense  of  modesty 
and  self-respect.  They  shall — they  must— tarn 
over  a  new  leaf,  and  speedily  too,  if  they  mean 
to  continue  under  my  roof ;  for  I  have  been  so 
repeatedly  mortified  that  I  can  bear  it  no  longer. 
Instead  of  improving  tlieir  minds,  and  forming 
their  principles,  they  neither  think  nor  care  but 
for  dress,  flirting,  and  admiration.  Married, 
indeed ! " 

"  And  why  not,  Sir  ? "  returned  the  wife,  very 
warmly.  "  But  for  that  envious  Miss  Lindsey, 
Corra  would  have  been  Mrs.  Williamson.  Ay, 
you  may  shrug  your  shoulders  ;  hut  for  all  that 
I  am  right.  The  poor  girls  have  many  ene- 
mies, for  they  are  too  good-looking  to  be  general 
favourites;  consequently  the  worst  construction 
is  put  on  their  actions,  in  which  you  are  ever 
ready  to  join ;  commend  me  to  such  a  father," 
continued  the  lady,  preparing  toWepart.  "Those 
poor  girls  lead  sad  lives— all  owing  to  your  un- 
happy temper.     Tha^  now,  Mr.  Grey,  you  are 


no 
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ofi*  at  a  tangent  with  the  slightest  wont."  And 
witb  ft  look  of  contemptuous  surprise,  Mrs. 
Grey  flammed  the  door  witli  a  violence  that 
shook  the  house  tu  its  very  foundation. 


CHAPTER  XXV. 


"  How  xntJij  pictures  of  one  Nymph  we  liew, 
All  how  unlike  each  other,  all  bow  trae!" 

Pope. 


"  The  begmDing  of  strife  i«  oa  when  om 
iter;  therefore  leave  off  contention  before  il 


lelletb  out 
be  meddled 


ilinual  droppin)^  in  a  very  rainy  day  and  a 

>an  are  alike." 

Solomon's  Provbrbs. 

On  their  way  homewards,  the  Forresters  spent 
a  few  days  at  Beauehamp  Park,  formerly  their 
own  residence,  hut  now  (as  we  before  stated)  in 
possession  of  WiUiam  Forrester,  who  for  some 
time  had  resided  abroad  under  no  creditable 
eogagement,  leaving  his  half-sister,  Isabella, 
superintendent  of  tlie  place.  Isabella  was  no 
iavoiirite  with  her  relatives,  and  she  knew  it. 
Particularly  envious  of  the  b<;^<ty  and  accom- 
plishments of  her  cousins,  she  .'ndeavoured  to 
console  herself  by  reflecting  >  j£'  she  had  the 


upon 


112  FINESSE, 

advantage  in  point  of  fortune,  hai-ing  twenlj 
thousand  pounds,  and  the  prospect  of  ten  nHtffl 
in  case  of  surviving  the  eldest  brother.  ^ 

With  all  the  designing  ambition  of  lier  aunt, 
she    was  destitute  of  that    lady's    kindness  of 
heart, — for,  to  give  every  one  his  due,  notwith- 
standing her  faults,  Mrs.  Forrester  was  capable 
of  generous  sentiments,   and    could    act    upon 
them,  provided  interest  did  not  interfere : 
indeed,    she    resembled    three-fourths    of   ' 
world.     Isabella  was  secretly  displeased  to  hear 
of  Maria's  engagement  to  Sir  ChaHes  Lorraine, 
and   childishly  vexed    that    she   should  marry 
before  bcra^;  fiw  spite  of  endeavours,  ^e  had 
not  yet  found  a  desirable  parti.    Esteeming 
herself  highly  deaerviag,  «he  thought  ^e  <mii|H 
destined  for  great  tliiogs^nothing  ^ort  of  ^^| 
title  would  go  down,— though,  latterly,'  haviny^^ 
attained   her  tliirticth  year,  she   had   become 
desperate,   and  in  consequence  had  aomewhat 
lowered  lier  flag.  ^^t 

In    person  -^r    figure  was  striking,   tbcn]^li^| 
not  oertainl;,- ^ood — ber  complesioo  accorded 
«ith  her  otfr^-aBd   her   face   wa»  dodJedJy 
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plain,  but,  in  her  oirn  opinioo  this  vras  ftmply 
rvdeemeil  by  a  jmir  of  bold  tiashiog  black  eyes, 
vliose  artillery  she  constantly  exercised  for  the 
benefit  of  the  male  sex.  The  tout  eruemble 
presented  a  fashionable  looking  voman,  with  a 
tournure  certainly  good,  and  that  might  have 
lieei)  pleasing,  had  it  not  been  s|XHlt  by  an  in- 
sufferable d^^ree  of  hauteur. 

Mrs.  Forrester  disliked  her  niece  excessively, 
but  concealed  it  by  an  afl*ectation  of  n^^ard,  and 
contrived  to  keep  her  in  good-humour  by  flat- 
tery, of  which  vhe  was  inordinately  fond.  Ellen 
Judged  correctly  when  she  observed,  that  her 
cousin  would  have  been  very  well  had  she  let 
herself  alone,  and  not  aspired  to  what  nature 
never  designed  her — a  beauty — a  savante — and 
a  wit. 

As  one  of  Maria's  bridc's-maids,  Isabella  was 
to  accompany  her  friends  to  S  ■  Although 

she  considered  it  "  a  low  stupid  place,"  she 
gladly  accepted  the  invitation,  for  any  thing  was 
better  than  the  country,  and  having  no  chaperon, 
she  waa  often  compelled,  much  against  her 
inclination,  to  remain  (juietly  at  home,  pailicn- 


\^4 


Krf^ 


who  was  aUo  on 
broarite  brother. 
useful,  asd  id 


Ok^MOC  between  Henry  aw) 
IhrJ  l«Mh  BooL  ererr  op- 


',  tfaat  she  was  cotn|ik(dj 
t  Us  kmdMBKpenoa  and  Euo- 
■  to  a  yisr  ktffer 
vwismKAagiriat  such  afdan, 
■n  angej,  Scr. 
I  beea  addrmwi  to  Maria, 
me  llieB  paciinlk,  or  at 
'  gentle  nmaMtnonrs;  but 
e  sfarited ;  knowing  these  tna- 
■"n**— **  ■««  £dse,  she  made  reprisals,  and 
fAcn  aade  tfae  aggxie^w  ngnt  her  causeless 
pivnxanatti.  As  naj  be  supposed,  these  two 
never  eor^allT  a^ned :  but  all  the  nalke  was 
fXi  l^^p^U's  part,  for,  provided  &he  did  not 
■Bterftfc  between  Hanr  and  herself,  Ellen  waa 
forbearing  and  indulgent,  caring  otherwise  i 
iher  what  sbe  said  Dor  what  she  did. 
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On  the  present  occasion  the  sisters  determined 
to  keep  the  ]>eace,  and  as  Isa))ella  was  to  be 
their  guest,  they  resolved  to  let  her  have  all 
her  own  way,  thinking  it  most  advisable  for 
her  dreadfully  irritable  temper; — so  in  tole- 
rable   amity    the   quartet    returned    to    S , 

where  Mrs.  Forrester  immediately  found  herself 
besieged  and  overwhelmed  by  the  calls,  good 
wishes,  and  congratulations  of  her  acquaintance. 
— who  thought,  because  her  daughter  was  about 
to  be  well  established,  they  could  not  make 
sufficient  professions  of  friendship. 

Though  declaring  herself  much  obliged — in- 
finitely honoured — by  tliese  civilities,  it  did  not 
escape  Mrs.  Forrester,  that  many  of  them  came 
rather  late;  forming,  therefore,  a  right  estimate 
of  their  sincerity,  she  contented  herself  by  laugh- 
ing in  her  sleeve ;  and  turning  the  parties  into 
ridicule,  by  way  of  example  and  amusement  to 
her  own  domestic  circle,  "  On  pent  £tre  plus 
Jin  giiun  autre,  mats  pas  pbts  Jin  que.  toua 
le$  atitrei." 

Amongst  the  first  to  pay  their  respects  were 
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Misses  Scanne  aod  Mush,  the  Utter  politdy  a- 
prcflfting  herself  disappointed  '*  at  not  getting* 
sight  of  Sir  Charles."^  Thereupon  Maria  siiii> 
lingly  observed,  that  ai  she  bad  seen  him  Iw- 
fore,  it  could  be  of  no  great  consequence,  i«c 
liurcly  she  did  not  expect  him  to  be  changed. 
But  Miss  MuKh  contended,  that  a  man  out  of 
love  was  very  different  fmni  a  man  iu  lore; 
when  tliia  lost  was  the  case,  he  was  generally  ■ 
stupid,  pn»y,  abstracted  being,  tliinking  wkI 
canng  for  nothing  but  himself  and  his  low. 
If  Sir  Charles  was  an  exception  to  die  contrai^, 
and  v/a»deeeniljf  poHle  to  all  around,  tiien,  lo- 
dee<).  he  was  one  in  a  tliousand  I  She  con- 
cluded the  peroration  by  inviting  the  Forresters 
to  a  little  reunion  that  she  proposed  giving  in 
about  the  space  of  a  week. 

Uixm  iheirpromising attendance, she declanxl 
slie  would  search  high  and  low  to  procure  some 
boaux,'— 4>ir  after  all,  a  party  was  nothing  without 
them :— 4>esidi.«  her  young  friends, — "  who  were 
mitv  iittitjlirts,^' — woidd  like  it  all  the  better. 

A))out  this  time,   an  obnoxious  bill  having 
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rficdved  parliamentary  sanction,  by  way  of  ex- 
pressing  their  spirit  and  indignation,   tlie  ca- 
naiile  of  S — :—  were  very  refractory,  persisting 
in  perambulating  the  streets  with  loud  hurrahs, 
at  strange  nocturnal  hours,  to  the  great  terror 
I  ^  many   of  the   worthy  inhabitants.     As  tliis 
Bcontinued  for  some  nights,  it  occasioned  general 
■  alftrm;  the  Miss  Greya,  however,   esteemed  it 
"  excellent  fun,"  hoping  the  mob  would  proceed 
to  extremities,  that  regimental  assistance  might 

I  Ik  deemed  necessary. 
The  mayor  and  ixirporaiion  were  by  no  means 
^noergetic  at  this  crisis ;  they  acted  like  so  many 
old  women,  and  were  respected  accordingly. 
At  length  special  constables  were  sworn  in :  the 
Very  first  was  the  dictatorial  Thomas  of  Miss 
Uush,  by  the  particular  desire  of  his  mistress, 
who  thought  as  she  was  a  "  lone  woman,"  it 
would  be  an  effectual  safeguard  for  the  preser- 
vation of  her  invaluable  person,  property,  and 
plate.  Seriously  alarmed,  she  packed  up  her 
treasures,  and  sent  them  to  the  bank ;  but  after- 
vards,  fearing  it  "  might  break,"  or  that  the 
precious  concerns  had  gone  to  a  den  of  thieves, 
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»lie  withdrew  her  confidence,  and  sent  for  than 
home  again,  magnanimously  determining  lo  pe- 
rish in  their  defence. 

One  evening,  in  particular,  when  the  insur- 
gents were  expected  to  be  verj-  uproarious.  Cap- 
lain  Sidney  and  Mr.  Grey  went  arm-in-ami  to 
attend  a  meeting  of  the  corporation,  presuming 
that  their  advice  and  assistance  might  be  ser- 
viceable. On  entering  the  Mansion-house,  Ihej 
found  his  worship  along  with  his  colleagues 
Bitting  round  a  large  table,  invigorating  their 
bodies  and  stimulating  their  minds  by  drinking 
tea  and  eating  currant -cakes.  The  intruders 
were  received  with  all  civic  dignitv,  and  were 
politely  pressed  to  take  "  a  dish  of  lea ;""  but 
this  was  declined,  for  the  gentlemen  came  t" 
talk  and  not  to  eat. 

By  dint  of  judicious  obser^'ations  and  expos- 
tulations, every  thing  was  at  length  satisfactorily 
arranged,  the  rebellion  was  i{uashed,  and,  as  the 
Miss  Greys  fondly  anticipated,  a  regiment  once 
more  took  possession  of  the  deserted  barracks. 
Miss  Mush  then  observed,  all  would  go  right 
again;   and  by  way  of  inveigling   the  young 


ladies  to  attend  her  soiree,  she  gave  out  that 
every  officer  should  be  bidden  to  her  supper  ; 

'  but,  in  reality,  she  hod  no  such  design,  tlioiigh 
by  this  base  stratagem  she  literally  suceeded  in 
toking  many  persons  in. 

Ha^■ing  received  many  excuses,  and  those  of 
Ellen  and  Maria  amongst  (he  rest,  she  became 
uneasy  for  the  success  of  her  party,  so  in  tlie 
morning  she  put  on  her  cloak,  and  arming  her- 
self  with  the  umbrella,  went  to  Mrs.  Forrester's, 
to  entreat  her  daughter's  "  to  relent."  Mrs. 
Forrester   assured   her   they  would  only  have 

I  been  too  happy  had  they  not  been  prevented  by 
"  dreadful  coughs  and  severe  sore  throats;" 
but,  however,  herself  and  niece  would  most 
certainly  have  "  the  honour."  Insinuating  it 
was  nothing  but  deceit,  the  disappointed  Miss 
Mush  returned  home  to  preside  over  her  negus 
and  lemonade. 

At  a  late  hour  the  Forresters  entered,  and 
found  the  hostess  in  the  midst  of  her  honours. 
Not  a  red  coat  in  the  room,  consequently  all  the 

I  juvenile   members  angrily  disappointed    at   so 

I  ihameful  an  im[)osition.     They  were  instantly 


^t^mg  M,  M  «lMHnc«  the  FonMm  wX 
^««  to  «lwt  wiA  tkv  iiiilMMi  Md  Ur. 
Mmmr.  MaCtm  yi'iirrf  off  ray  «cll  oBtU  tb« 
«ad  af  Ae  g«Be,  «1ini  Ur.  BaiiMr,  atUr  cons- 
dnUrfnbgiH^  «lHrrTed,  •*  dwt  be  tfaov^ 
be  AoM  Ifeto  gf*c  •  BtdepntT.'' 

*  At,  mw,  B«tet  Bainer,  I  sm  mn  \ou 
tmt  do  better,  sat}  it  is  Ugh  tioK  that  we  fa*d 
oae.  Lei  me  see — tod  must  open  tbe  two  dnv- 
iig  UMiii  and  gire  m  ■  Hipper '  down  bdov."* 

*  I  ham  m>  ifaowght  of  ■  supper.  I  don't 
Ifaiok  it  at  an  neonnry  * 

"  llien  Toii*D  not  have  a  adoI  at  your  parlj. 
Who's  to  ooiDetoToa,  I  should  be  glad  to  know, 
unless  vou  gire  us  scnnefhing  to  aix  and  drink  ?^ 

"  I  dooH  tMnk  it  at  all  necessary,"  repeatml 
>Ir.  Rainer 

•'  Ay,  ay,  but  youTl  find  what  I  say  come 
trap  !o  your  coot.  Such  stingy  doings  will 
never  answer — irill  thev,  Mrs.  Forreeta-  ?" 
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Mrs  Forrester  replied,  she  was  sure  their 
£ieiid  Mr.  Rainer  was  the  last  person  in  ihe 
world  to  do  any  thing  but  in  the  most  handsome 
—most  liberal,  uianucr;  and  whether  there 
were  supper  or  no,  all  his  acquaintance  would 
Ik  delighted  to  visit  him. 

Piqued  a§  well  as  flattered,  Mr.  Rainer  turned 
-lo  tlie  speaker,  and  requested  her  opinion  on 
.^Ibe  subject,  to  the  great  offenL-e  of  Miss  Mush, 
j.1vho  liked  no  one  to  domineer  but  herself, 

"  My  good  sir,  I  ain  highly  flattered,  but 
there  cannot  be  the  sliglitest  occasion  to  point 
out  what  is  proper  or  requisite,  to  one  of  your 
'aense  and  judgment.' 

■n  you  think,  madam,  if  we  had  a  leetle 
•upper  r"     (A  pause  and  a  sigh.) 

"  Aheut — why  {>erbaps — it  might  be  as  well; 
the  young  people  sometimes  expect  such  things. 
"With  that  consideration  (if  I  may  vt-nture  to 
suggest)  I  should  say,  il  would  be  quite  as  well 
if  you  had  one—quite  as  well,"  reiterated  Mrs. 
Forrester,    who   all   the   time   inwardly    deter- 


I  iBiined,  if  there 


were  not  a  sui 


pper 


the  ' 


>uld 


lot  countenance  such  economical  proceedings. 
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•*  Wall  then.  wiTini.  if  you  will  peimit,  I 
w31  be  guided  br  rou.  WliateTer  you  think 
coocct,  aUU  be  done." 

"  Ay,  ST,   Robert   Rwnec^   I  am  ^mi  you 


~  Mt  iIcsksi  Eir,"  ffnnriniicd  Mn.  Fooattt, 
**  BT  onlf-  fear  is,  kst  your  geneiatis  ^liril 
eltouid  c»TT  Tou  too  br ;  but  wbeo  an  affinr 
n  decktcd  upon,  it  is  w  irafl  to  have  it  pcop«', 
■id  ao  faith.     Nov  doo'i  no  tfaink  so  jour- 

•*  I  do,  waadtm,  cartaiiilT  I  do."  <A  stifled 
groui.) 

*^  At,  ay,  that's  i^t, — so  cone,  let's  have 
all  nice  and  1»m«»Aiih»»  ]  ^n  thinking  about 
attendants.  Your  bwtler  is  w^  enough  in  bb 
war — but  be  wou'i  be  suGcienl :  ^o  you  must 
bin  t«o  waiters  &un  the  hotel ;  sad,  may  be, 
I  will  see  what  Tboooas  can  do  £)r  you." 

**  Much  obliged,  >Ii$s  Mush,  but  I  would 
nther  not  have  hinL** 

•*  Then  a  pretty  affair  you  will  make  of  your 
party !  What  uudness,  to  refuse  so  good  an 
ofier '.     Id  a  sin  and  a  shane^  the  very  idea. " 
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•'  Surely,  Miss  Mush,  I  am  competent  to  de- 
cide for  myself." 

"  So  you  think,  but  for  all  tliat  you  may  be 
mistsken.  Never  had  man  such  a  eet  of  ser- 
vants I  There's  your  cook, — she's  but  a  poor 
creature,  and  viU  never  do  for  company.  As  I 
really  feel  for  you,  I  will  lend  you  mine, — and 
there's  a  friend  for  you  P 

"  I  must  likewiRC  beg  to  decline  her  assist- 
BDce,  my  housekeeper  being  fully  sufficient  to 
direct  my  affairs." 

*'  Housekeeper !"  sneered  Mise  Mush,  "  we 
all  know  what  old  bachelors'  housekeepers  are, 
don't  we,  Mrs.  Forrester  ?"  (looking  signifi- 
cantly.) Mrs.  Forrester  lunged  to  laugh,  but, 
anxious  to  keep  the  peace  with  bolh  parties, 
she  contrived  to  look  grave  and  correct. 

"  Ay,  ay,  Robert  Ilainer,  you  may  frown, 
but  if  I  chose — " 

"  Miss  Mush  !  !  "^ 

"  Well,  Miss  Mush— what  does  that  mean  ? 
■  A  very  good  nanie  it  is,  too.  Would  you 
only  — " 


'  I  want » 


advice." 
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"  Ay,  ay,  ay,  ay,  that's  the  way  with  all  fc 
You  never  could  be  guided  in  your  life, 
bert  Rainer;  no  more  could  tliat  stupid  brul 
of  your's,  who  went  abroad,  and  behaved  in 
scandalous  a  manner — you  may  remember — ' 

"  I  have  not  yet  lost  the  use  of  my  intelli 
modum,  so  I  presume  that  my  memory  must  be 
as  good,  if  not  better  than  yours,  any  da; 
interrupted  the  offended  Mr.  Rainer,  whc 
more  took  refuge  with  Mrs,  Forrester, — wl 
lady-like  manners  formed  an  amusing  contrast 
with  the  brusquerie  of  Miss  Mush — who, 
indefatigable,  soon  relumed  to  the  attack 
increased  vigour. 

In  the  mean  time  the  object  of  these  ass 
was  agreeing  upon  a  magnificent  supper, 
great  satisfaction  of  his  adviser, — who  pri' 
observed  to  Isabella,  that  it  were  too  much 
penance  to  go  to  Mr.  Rainer's,  if  all  the 
ture  comforts  were  not  to  be  considered. 

"  Ay   ay,"  again  interfered  the  enemy, 
am  glad  you  will  be  directed  by  some  one — 
ven  knows  you  need  it,  since  you  are  no  morel 
than  a  child  to  manage  or  act  for  yourself; 
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^r '    Mr.  Roiner  was  dow  in  a  towering  passion. 
H    "  I  will  not  be  spoken  to  in  this  manner.     Who 
I      nre  you,  to  dare  to  take  such  liberties  with  me  ? 
I  will  not  bear  it," 

"  But  you  see  you  can't  help  yourself."'  Start- 
ing from  his  chair,  Mr.  Rainer  dashed  down 
his  cards  and  walked  out  of  the  room,  mutter- 
ing loud  complaints  against  the  impertinence  of 
"  lliat  Molly  Mush." 

"  Oh!  my  good  friend,  what  have  you  done  I" 
exclaimed  Mrs.  Forrester,  "  you  have  seriously 
offended  that  worthy  gentleman," 

*'  Worthy  gentleman,  indeed  !  I  admire  that. 
Umph  1  he's  not  worth  a  brass  farthing ;  and  as 
for  his  being  offended,  it's  a  sin  and  a  shame  tu 
be  angry  with  an  old  friend  like  me.  Why,  I 
have  known  him  from  a  child  !  Did  we  not  go 
to  Mrs.  Oates'  school  together  when  we  were 
mere  babies  as  I  may  say, — for  we  were  then 
too  little  to  get  on  a  form,  so  were  forced  to  sit 
on  inverted  fiower-jx)ts ;  and  many '9  the  good 
time  I  helped  that  lad  with  his  lessons — for, 
though  I  say  it  myself,  I  was  always  a  better 
hood  at  uy  tasks  than  be.     Calling  me  imperti- 
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must  perceive ;  but  I  suppose  lie  was  vexed  at 
Dot  grinning  the  game.  What  business  has  a 
mitn  to  play,  if  he  cannot  bear  to  lose  ?  A 
c6vetouB  fellow  <■  he  thinks  more  of  five  shillings 
than  I  do  of  five  guineas,  As  poor  Andrew 
Bond  once  said  of  him — (a  friend  of  mine,  Miss 
Forrester,  kilted  at  the  siege  of  Seringapatam) — 
'Never  trust  to  Robert  Rainer,  Mary  Mush, 
depend  upon  it  he  is  the  stingiest,  passionatest 
bound  in  existence.'  Ay,  ay,  he  knew  him 
well.  Come  Eliza  Sidney,  what  are  you  idling 
therefor?  Why  don't  you  get  the  charades  and 
your  album,  to  amuse  the  young  ladies  ?" 

Miss  Sidney  accordingly  produced  a  string 
of  cards,  on  which  were  written  riddles  and 
conundrums  in  a  piny-winy  looking  hand, 
whilst  her  album  contained  caricatures  by  her 
brothers,  and  several  daubs  in  Indian  ink  by 
herself, — together  with  witty  anecdotes  from  the 
newspapers,  and  prints  from  Le  Petit  Courier 
des  Dames.  Still  these  did  not  raise  the  spirits 
of  her  companions.  The  poor  Miss  Greys  had 
put  on  their  pink  and  si]\-er  satins  to  enslave  the 
hearts  of  the  officers;    and  found,  alas!   that 
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nenl,  indeed !  /,  who  was  never  impertinent  to  a 
crc&ture  in  ray  life.  It's  a  fib ;  ay,  that  it  is: 
but  I  remember  Bobert  Roiner  was  ever  a 
itorier,  and  it  was  the  opinion  of  liis  poor  Pather 
too.  '  Bob,  you're  a  liar,  and  Til  flog  youf 
said  the  old  gentleman  to  him,  one  Christmas 
holidays.  Ay,  ay,  it's  as  clear  to  me  as  yester- 
day. Banting  and  tearing — is  that  like  a  worthy 
gentleman,  Mrs.  Forrester?  No,  no, — I'm  sure 
no  gentleman  would  think  of  quarrelling  and 
raising  a  disturbanec  in  a  single  lady's  own 
house, — and  all  for  nothing.  Well,  wdl,  he 
may  live  to  regret  the  day  he  bi-oke  with  me. 
Besides,  I  have  not  forgotten  his  behaviour  in 
his  never  telling  me  when  he  heard  that  your 
daughter  was  g(Mng  to  be  married — nor  I  nextr 
can," 

"  But  my  dear  Miss  Mush,  was  that  abaointdg 
necessary?" 

"  To  be  Kure  it  was.  Grown  up  aa  we  have 
done  together,  I  hm^  say  it  was  a  breach  of 
confidence,  and  if  I  were  not  too  easy  for  any 
thing  I  should  not  have  passed  it  over  as  I  did. 
O!  he  has  a  horrible  tamper ;  as,  indeed,  you 
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,  cniBt  perceive ;  but  I  supjwse  he  was  vexed  at 
not  winning  the  j^amt'.  What  business  has  a 
man  to  play,  if  he  cannot  bear  to  lose  ?  A 
oOvetous  fellow !'  he  thinks  more  of  five  shillings 
thaa  I  do  of  five  guineas.  As  poor  Andrew 
Bond  once  said  of  him — (a  friend  of  mine,  Miss 
Forrester,  killed  at  the  siege  of  Seringapatain) — 
'Never  trust  to  Robert  Rainer,  Mary  Mush, 
depend  upon  it  he  is  the  stingiest,  passitmatest 
hound  in  existence.'  Ay,  ay,  he  knew  him 
wdl.  Come  Eliza  Sidney,  what  are  you  idling 
there  for  ?  Why  don't  you  get  the  charades  and 
your  album,  to  amuse  the  young  ladies?" 

Miss  Sidney  accordingly  produced  a  string 
of  cards,  on  which  were  written  riddles  and 
otRiundrums  in  a  piny-winy  looking  hand, 
whilst  her  album  contained  caricatures  by  her 
1  brothers,  and  several  daubs  in  Indian  ink  by 
herself, — together  with  witty  anecdotes  from  the 
newspaj>ers,  and  prints  from  Le  Petit  Courier 
des  Dames.  Still  these  did  not  raise  the  spirits 
of  her  coD)panions.  The  poor  Miss  Greys  had 
put  on  their  pink  and  silver  satins  to  enslave  the 
hearts  of  the  officers i   and  found,  alas!  that 
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their  labour  was  vain.  For  oocc  in  their  Uvea 
they  sat  passively  still  the  greater  part  of  tHJ 
evening. 

Ui»n  Miss  Mush  inquiring'if  tliey  * 
aught,"  with  more  sincerity  than  good  breedin 
Corra  replied,  they  were  dying  for  the  carriaj 
to  take  them  away.     With  Othello  she  r 
have  added,  "  Rude  am  I  in  speech,  and  litllj 
blessed  with  the  set  phrase  of  peace." 

"  You  are  rightly  served,  ray  loves,"  answere 
the  comforting  Miss  Mush.  ."  Come,  Elil 
Sidney,"  she  continued,  "  dont  talk  so  foolishl}^ 
What  have  you  to  do  with  the  moustache  i 
aiiy  officer,  I  should  be  glad  to  know? 
sin  and  a  shame  that  you  young  girls  will  c 
for  no  one  else.  I  can  tell  you,  they  i 
shocking  husbands, — beat  their  wives—get  i 
loxicated  every  night — and  do  a  thousand  oth 

bad  things  besides, Good  bye,  my  dear 

Mrs.  Forrester,"  (a  shake  of  the  hands).  "  Goc 
evening.  Miss  Isabella  Forrester"  (a  wdl  < 
signed,  but  ill  executed,  curtsey).  *'  I  a 
my  dear,  you  lost  so  much  at  cards,  but  hoj 
you  will  be  more  successful  another  time," 


With  a  petrifying  stare  the  young  lady  re- 
treated with  her  aunt.  Ellen  and  Maria  were 
soon  entertained  with  a  full  and  particular  ai-- 
couDt  of  the  evening.  Isabella  sneeringly  com- 
mented oil  "  the  excellent — the  polis/ied  society 
her  friends  enjoyed." 

"  Very  true,"  returned  Ellen,  "  our  acquaint- 
ance are  quite  as  amusing,  and  almost  as  intel- 
lectual,as  the  Gothsand  Vandals  near  Beauehanip 
Park." 

For  a  few  days  Miss  Mu»h  went  from  house 
to  bouse,  complaining  of  "  Robert  Ruiner's  very 
bad  behaviour;"  but  by  the  time  of  his  party 
Felix  and  Festus  were  made  friends, — for  there 
the  antiquated  virgin  appeared  in  all  her  dig- 
nity, tricked  out  in  a  brown  silk  gown,— a  white 
muslin  turban,  curiously  and  wonderfally  con- 
structed,— and  black  satin  stijipers,  that  might 
very  well  have  been  mistaken  for  models  of 
canoes.  Like  a  drag  chain  to  her  arm  watt  EUza 
Sidney,  dressed  in  blue  satin,  a  coral  negligee, 
and  pink  white  and  red  roses  in  her  hair,~~ 
gauze  handkerchief  as  a  matter  of  course. 

A   must    respectable    attendanoe    had    Mr. 
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Rainer;— be  deaerved  it,  were  it  only  for  the 
trouble  he  had  taken  in  inditing  bis  iovitatioiie, 
which  were  written  on  divers  coloured  cards,— 
ornamented  with  liearts,  dart«i  and  cupidS)~- 
iniporting  that  Mr.  Rainer  requested  the  honour 
of  the  pleasyre  of  Mr.,  Mrs.,  or  Miss  So-and-m's 
company  to  tea,  cards,  and  Bandwicb.  The  be- 
ginning of  the  entertainment  was  dull,  notwith- 
standing the  presence  of  the  officers;  but  (hev 
were  strangers,  and  it  never  occurred  to  Mr. 
Rainer  to  introduce  them.  The  young  ladies 
would  have  willingly  asked  them  to  danoe,  but 
were  restrained  by  some  small  share  of  mauvaise 
honte. 

Presently,  bowever,  matters  mended,  for 
Miss  Mush — who  would  be  comptroller  and  di- 
rector general — suddenly  liade  the  young  people 
get  up  and  dance,  and  not  sit  staring  and 
looking  pretty  at  each  other  all  the  night.  So 
singling  out  each  officer  with  a  "  Pray,  Sir, 
what  is  your  name?"  she  forthwith  presented 
them,^taking  care  to  select  the  Colonel  as  a 
partner  for  her  dear  Eliza. 

A  superb   collatiou   awaited   the   astonished 
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^e^ts :  champagne,  pine  apples,  game,  ices,  in 
profuRion, — nothing,  in  short,  was  waoting ; 
still  Miss  Mush  was  dissatisfied.  She  found 
fault  because  too  much  was  done — it  was  a  bad 
precedent, —since  the  military  would  be  sure  to 
expect  the  same  wherever  they  were  asked,  and 
would  be  disappointed  if  they  do  not  get  it. 

"  Take  the  goods  the  gods  proiide  thee !" 
exclaimed  Colonel  Maynard.  To  this  Miss 
Mush  made  no  objection;  but  observed,  she 
should  be  aorry  to  be  such  a  fool  as  to  spend  a 
mini  of  money  upon  a  supper !  We  believe  her. 


CHAPTER  XXVI. 

Blesa'd  be  the  man  pnssp.is'd  of  aught  to  givel 
Bbiectkd  Addhbm  J 

"  She  first  toiiBider'J  wli'ioh  was  better 
Ta  *end  it  back,  or  bum  the  lettpr. 
But  jewing  that  it  ujgbt  import, 
Tho'  nothing  else,  at  least  her  sport. 
She  opeu'd  it,  and  read  it  out, 
With  many  a  tmile  and  leering  flout : 
Resolr'd  to  answer  it  in  kiud, 
And  thus  pcrform'd  whut  nhe  deaigii'd,' 


To  adopt  a  set  phrase— when  young  ladies 
"  change  their  nameSy""  (we  say  young,  for  they 
are  all  young  before  marriage),  it  is  a  general 
custom  to  receive  presents :  why  or  wherefore 
lienven  alone  knows:  were  reason  consulted,  un- 
doubtedly it  were  the  reverse.  Be  that  as  it 
may,  Maria  Forrester  was  not  an  exception. 

To  her  great  surprise,  she  was  favoured  with 
a  sniall  musical  snufT-box  from  her  cousin  WJU 
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llam.  A  Qiftgnificent  donation  for  a  man  of 
fifteen  tliousand  a  year  !  Though  the  first  he 
had  ever  made  the  family,  it  was  not  valued  the 
more  on  that  account.  Maria  would  ivillingly 
have  consigned  it  to  Aglae,  but  feared  the  cir- 
cuniatance  might  come  to  Isabella's  knowledge, 
—whose  character  was  tlie  opposite  to  that  of  a 
peace-maker.  Nor  did  Ellen's  own  "dear  Harry" 
forget  either  Maria  or  herself;  but  his  cadetntx 
bore  no  proportion  to  that  of  his  brother's.  The 
only  difference  between  the  sisters  wna  a  note  to 
one,  and  a  long — very  long  letter  to  the  other, 
expressing  all  the  warm  interest  of  a  friend,  who, 
at  the  same  time,  evidently  struggles  to  suppress 
sentiments  of  a  more  tender  nature.  Fondly 
waa  it  prized !  Had  Ellen  even  doubted,  it 
would  have  convinced  ber  she  was  anything  but 
forgotten.  It  was  immediately  shown  to  Isa- 
bella— then  labouring  under  extreme  vexation, 
because  no  gift  had  awaited  her. 

"  It  was  well  enough  for  Maria — alur  was 
going  to  lie  married — such  things  were  always 
done— only  too  common ;  but  if  Ellen  was  re- 
membered, why  should  not  she  ?     Not  thinking 
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that  Henry  prc^bly  did  not  know  where  she 
was,  and  not  choosing  then  to  recollect  her  own 
ample  mefltiE. 

Still  greater  was  the  mortification,  for  Mrs. 
Forrester  likewise  came  in  for  a  souvenir,  and 
was  much  gratified  by  her  nephew's  attention, 
she  being  also  of  that  numerous  class  who  like 
to  receive  presents.  With  more  malice  than 
ostentation,  Ellen  did  not  neglect  to  display 
sonic  dresses  to  her  envious  cousin,  undo-  pre- 
tence of  asking  her  advice  how  they  should  be 
made,  but  never  intending  to  follow  her  8u^e»> 
tions,  convinced  that  Isabella  would  recommend 
tlie  most  unbecoming,  dowdyish  mode. 

"  I  suppose  I  shall  be  forced  to  follow  my  bro- 
ther's example,"  said  Isabella  to  herself.  *'  It  will 
be  expected,  so  I  cannot  get  off;  but  what  to  give 
Maria  I  am  sure  I  don't  know."  Here  ensued  a 
long  struggle  between  ostentation  and  economy. 
Isabella  had  on/y  a  thousand  a  year  to  spend  on 
hei-  dress  and  menus  plaisirs.  "  As  fur  orna- 
ments," she  continued,  "  they  are  quite  out  of 
the  question ;  though,  by  the  way,  they  are  the 
only  things  I  care  to  receive  myself;  but  Maria 
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don't  mind  them,  A  propoa,  that  splendid  dia- 
mond  chain  is  literally  lost  upon  her — besides, 
a  valaable  set  is  already  ordered.  How  much 
befterit  would  suit  me  !  Then,  indeed,  I  should 
look  like  a  person  of  cunsequenc? '.  whilst  her 
affected  mantier  would  better  accord  witli  a 
vhite  frock  and  blue  sash.  Very  ningular  my 
aunt  was  allowed  to  retain  the  family  jewels ; 
they.ought  to  have  gone  with  the  estate — then 
perhaps  William  had  given  or  lent  tlieni  to  me. 
Stay— better  where  they  are ;  my  good  brother 
is  not  the  most  prudent  of  persons,  and  might 
have  wasted  them  upon  some  of  his  cherea  amies. 
I  have  saved  three  thousan<l  pounds,  but  that 
.ifl  oodiing  for  diamonds,  or  else  I  should  like  a 
pairof  ear-rings  at  this  marriage,— were  it  only 
to  cut  out  my  ladt/  of  Lorraine.  Well,  well, 
who  knows  but  her  luck  nmy  one  day  be  mine 
en  attetidajit.  I  must  resolve  upon  something 
without  dtlay.  After  all,  my  corals  might  do ; 
—but  she  knows  I  have  hod  them  from  a  child, 
and  if  I  am  not  mistaken,  she  gave  me  them 
herself.  Ab  !  there's  my  cameo  comb,— she  is 
easily  pleased,  and  I  am  sick  at  the  very  sight, 
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though  it's  really  an  elegant  claMicol  afTiiir,  wul 
would  suit  her  extremely — ah !  only  too  welL 
No,  no,  she  shall  never  look  the  better  through 
my  assistance,  tliat  I  can  promise  her ;  besides, 
I  have  not  forgotten  Ellen's  remark,  that  the 
Grecian  style  did  not  become  me, — merely  be- 
cause my  nose  does  not  happen  to  be  quite  so 
straight,  nor  my  forehead  quite  as  high  as  her 
own.  For  my  port,  I  never  could  see  the 
beauty  of  a  great  white  forehead  ;  and  wearing 
the  hair  so  much  off  the  temples  to  display  it, 
gives  a  very  bold  expression  to  the  countenance 
Positively,  I  can  think  of  nothing,"  and  ringing 
the  bell,  Miss  Isabella  summoned  her  maid,  who 
was  s])eedily  informed  of  her  mistress's  dilemma. 

"  You  see,  Prudence,  it  is  a  sad  tax  on  rela- 
tions, but  what  can  I  can  do?  so  come  decide. 
Dear  me,  how  stupid  .'  can't  you  think  of  aMg( 
thing?"  After  much  deliberation.  Mis.  Pr| 
dence  mentioned  the  word  ornaments. 

"  Ornaments !"  (in  a  tone  of  dismay)  ' 
sense,  she  has  plenty.      Have  you  not  seen  1 
topazes  ?     They  are  not  equal  to  mine  thuufj^ 
are  they  Prudence  ? " 
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"  Not  to  be  named  on  tlie  same  day,  ma'ain. 
What  do  yoii  say  to  a  dress  now,  ma'am  ?"  con- 
tinued the  Abigail,  as  much  at  a  nonplus  as  her 
priucipal. 

"  Pshaw  !  she  has  as  many  as  Queen  Eliza- 
beth herself;  and  a  had  plan  it  is, — for  one  ean 
never  he  fashionable.  'That  reminds  ine  of 
Henry's  want  of  consideration.  He  might  have 
sent  me  a  pink  chalia  the  same  as  their's  ; — aa  for 
tboFie  beautiful  velmirs  tTIspnhane,  he  had 
bettCT  have  kept  the  money  they  must  have  cost, 
to  pay  his  debts.  Indeetl,  Prudence,  my  ex>u- 
sins  are  as  well  off'  for  dresses  as  myself." 

*'  Is  it  possible  Miss  Forrester  !  why,  ma'am, 
the  young  ladies  ciuinot  have  half  your  for- 
hme?" 

"  Fortune  indeed  !  the  poor  souls  have  not  a 
amts  t  Btit  I  suppose  Miss  Maria  is  to  be  a  for- 
tune in  herself  to  that  preu.v  checalier.  Sir 
Charles  l,orraiiie.  A  second  edition  of  Sir 
Charles  Orandison,  I  presume.  Come.  Prudence, 
bow  long  you  are." 

"  I  am  sure  I  can't  imagine  ma'am.  Miss 
I  Maria  seems  to  have  got  every  thing  in  that 
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basket  that  came  from  Faria.     Oh !  the  corbeUle 

de  nocea  tliat  the  Montressors  sent  her  !  " 

"  Indeed  you  say  true.  Prudence,  she  wants 
for  nothing.  Were  /  going  to  i>e  married,  I 
could  not  have  a  more  expensive  trousseau.  From 
whence  the  money  comes  heaven  best  knows; 
but  my  aunt  cannot  be  as  poor  as  she  pretends, 
— it  is  quite  impossible." 

"  There  is  no  appearance  of  poverty,  ma'am  ; 
the  utnmst  extravagance  goes  on  in  the  kitchen, 
and  as  for  the  maid,  why,  ma'am,  she  dresses  like 
any  duchess,  and  is  always  getting  handsome 
presents  from  her  young  ladies." 

"  Oh !  then  that  plainly  shews  they  don"t 
require  them  ;  and  as  /,  with  all  my  fortune, 
cannot  pretend  to  do  as  they  do,  I  shall  Content 
myself  with  going  very  cheaply  to  work.  What 
do  you  say  to  that  French  reticule  ?  bring  it  here."" 

"  It's  a  little  little  the  worse  for  wear:  then 
there's  that  coffee  stain,  ina'ain. — Oh !  thank  you 
ma'am,  I  did  not  know  it  was  for  me," 
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whether  it  is  your's  or  my  c 
of  perfect  indifference." 


way.  Prudence,  take  it  away,- 
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"  Now  I  reflect,  ma'am,  you  have  got  a  mosaic 
gold  bracelet  that  you  never  war." 

"  Ah !  Prudence,  but  it  is  mock — sham— 
()retenoey— whatever  you  choose  to  call  it.  1 
•hould  not  like  to  d^^rade  myself,  for  when  / 
give  B  thing  I  wish  it  to  be — " 

"  Lik*  yourself,  ma'am  ;  handsome  and  gen- 
teel," interrupted  the  maid. 

"  Precisely  ao,"  responded  the  mistress,  who 
now  inquired  if  Mrs.  Prudence  had  heard  any 
news. 

"  They  say  that  Misi  Elloi  is  to  have  Sir 
Felix  Fanshnwe.  If  you  recoiiect,  ma'am,  we 
met  him  in  London,  spring  before  last.  He  is  as 
rich  as  Crasstts,  ma'am." 

"  Goodness,  Prudence,  what  a  fortunate 
■girl !  Why,  he  would  not  look  at  any  of  us  in 
LiOudun.  Every  one  suid  he  was  not  a  mar- 
rying man,— some  even  went  so  fur  as  to 
declare  he  was  already  married  to  that  opem 
dancer— Delphine  Eugwio—I  forget  her  name. 

■  How   clofie   my  cousins  have    kept    it  \    they 

■  have  neier  mentioned  one  syllable  of  the  cir- 
cumstance." 
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"  I  suppose  they  are  jealous,  ma'am. 
Ellen  would  not  like  you  to  come  and  run 
with  Sir  Felix." 

"  There's  nothing  I  should  like  better ! 
never  could  endure  my  eousins,  nor  I  never  si 
My  aunt  is  the  best ;  she  did  give  me  a  Iwaiitii 
plume  of  feathers  for  the  last  drawing-room,  i 
it  was  really  very  kinil ;  but  she  makes  far  t 
much  fuss  about  tliose  fuolisli  vulgar  girls. 
Colonel  MajTiard  is  expected  to  dinner,  you  i 
take  out  my  green  velvet ;  and  now  Prudent 
my  walking-dress,  for  I  have  made  up  my  nui 
to  purchase  a  set  of  jet !" 

The  set  of  jet  cost  the  gross  sum  ot  thrt 
pounds,  and  presenting  it  with  a  hypocritioi 
accolade,  Isabella  entreated  Maria  woidd  wi 
it  for  her  sake.  With  a  thousand  thanks 
"  dear  kind  Isabella,*"  Maria  went  to  exhi 
the  donation  to  her  sister, — by  whose  adviet 
was  immediately  forwarded  to  the  Colonel's 
housekeeper,  with  a  strict  injunction  to  keep  ji 
close  for  the  present,  for  fear  Aglae  shoul 
speak  of  it  to  Isabella's  maid. 

"  Stingy  crenlure  •"  exclaimed  Ellen,  "  Mindj 
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'    Maria,  you  do  not  let  Sir  Charles  give  her  any 
I  presents  because  she  ia  brideVmaid." 
'  But  how  shall  I  prevent  it?" 
''  Oh  I  of  course  he  will  eonsult  you,  so  tell 
'  him  you  leave  all  orrangementH  to  uiaraina." 

'  So  I  will,  sister,"  laughed  Maria,  "  for  I 
aiii  provoked  at  her  covetousneas  of  dear  Harry's 
Iwneiiibrances.  Expecting  creature.'  with  her 
affluent  means,  she  ought  to  half  keep  hiin,  and 
might  give  him  a  cool  hundred  at  any  time  with- 
out the  smallest  inconvenience," 

"  Trust  her  for  that,"  said  Ellen,  "  she  is  too 
mean — too  grasping — to  spend  a  shilling  she  can 
avoid  upon  any  one  but  herself.  She  is  William 
ovet  again.  In  point  of  expense  she  is  a  well- 
dressed  woman,  yet  lier  taste  is  thoroughly 
English:  no  style — no  fashion;  and  spite  of 
the  quantities  uf  blonde  she  wears,  it  always 
looks  dirty." 

"  It  borrows  a  tinge  from  her  complexion," 
observed  Maria.  "  She  teased  me  tlie  other  day 
to  know  how  my  wedding-dress  was  to  be  made. 
I  answered,  truly  I  could  not  tell,  having  left 
it  entirely  to  the  milliners ;  but  she  did  not  be- 


lieve  me  (judging  by  herself  I  presi 
she  afterwards  questioned  Aglae,  and  got  no 
information  for  her  pain^.  Indeed,  Aglae 
dislikes  both  licr  and  her  maid,  car  Made- 
moiselle ae  met  A  Fhorreur ;  et  }>our  Madame 
Prudence,  Diet*!  qu'elle  eat  hourgeow.  So 
like  Aglae !" 

"  They  are  two  old  maids  together," 
EHen.     "  Mamma  declares  Itabella  is  full  fiv*- 
and-tliirty.   she  certainly  does  look  very  veiy 
passee,  particularly  by  day-light, — tlie  rouge 
then  too  palpable" 

The  conversation  was  interrupted  by  the 
trance  of  the  all-elegant,  all-accomplished 
Columbine,  to  the  great  vexation  of  the 
who  now  endured  the  infliction  of  his  company 
for  till'  third  time  that  week.  I-ike  a  tragedian 
heroine,  Miss  Isabella  Forrester  gmept  into  the 
room,  the  attentive  Prudence  liaving  apprised 
herof  a  "fine  j/ouiuj  gentleman's  presence;'"  so 
suspecting  it  to  be  Sir  FcHs  Fanshawe,  she 
orrangeil  licr  elieeks,  and  dismissed  her  cap, — 
observing,  that  it  added  ten  years  to  her  appear 
ance.     On  perceiving  her  mistake,  she  di 
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r^retted  having  taken  so  uiuch  pains  for  a 
.*'  poor  paltry  physician." 

After  a  beautiful  bow,  the  "  poor  paltry  phy- 
sician" resumed  his  conversation  witli  Ellen,  re- 
questing her  opinion  of  some  of  his  own  German 
poetry, — the  translations  of  which  he  submitted 
to  her  notice.  Upon  reading  the  first  specimen, 
llut  she  knew  to  be  a  gross  imitation  of  Bur^r's 
Leonora,  Ellen  returned  it,  candidly  owning  she 
could  make  nothing  of  it — it  was  too  sublime 
for  her  comprehension. 

"  Bui  that  is  the  beauty,  Miss  Forrester, — to 
produce  a  sort  of  vague  sense  upon  the  mind. 
It  is  what  every  true  German  feela  and  under- 
stands ;  indeed,  it  is  the  style  of  composition  in 
which  ihey  particularly  excel."  Here  Isabella 
expressed  some  curiosity,  atiirniing  herself  a 
proficient  in  the  language ;  so  in  a  dear-my- 
throat  sort  of  tone.  Dr.  Columbine  sputtered 
and  stammered  through  his  forty-eight  versed 
ballad,  and  by  the  time  he  cunchided,  not 
only  was  he  himself  hoarse,  hut  he  had  in- 
fected his  hearers  with  tlie  same  unpleasant 
sensations. 
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He  had  kindlj  brought  his  flule  for  enter- 
tainmeDt :  rather  spitefully  tlie  sisters  deter- 
mined not  tD  ask  hini  to  play ;  but  he  became 
to  fidgettj,  and  looked  so  often  towards  the  in- 
strument, that  pity  at  last  compelled  them ;  so 
with  the  most  obliging  alacrity  he  disposed  him- 
self into  fluting  order,  puffing  and  purring  in  a 
manner  tliat  would  have  made  Nicholson  faint, 
Mrs.  Forrester  had  long  since  taken  refuge  in 
fii^it ;  for,  as  usual,  the  doctor  was  odoriferous 
in  the  extreme :  more  so  than  she  could  bear, 
even  in  the  open  air, — so  solto  voce,  to  Maria, 
she  quitted  the  room  with  the  following  quo-, 
tation ; — ■ 

"  I  cuiDot  BJt  with  Civet  ia  Uie  roatn, 
A  fine  puss  gGntleman,  and  all  perfume.'' 

The  perfunnance  on  this  diabolical  flute  being 
finished,  numerous  encomiums  were  ofTcred  oq 
the  shrine  of  vanity — sacred  to  Dr.  Columbine.. 
Isabella  particularly  applauded,  and  as  he  was 
a  well-looking  man,  oi-erwh<>liiied  him  with  at- 
tention,— the  more  elicited  by  his  evident  admi- 
ration of  Ellen,  whom  she  ardently  wished  to 
^         Bupplant.    Merely  as  a  passing  flirtation,  though 


ahe  thought  to  herself,  little  irnagining  the  shi- 
cere  pleasure  Jt  would  have  given  her  cousin  ; — 
who  observed,  upon  his  departure,  tliat  really 
fais  visits  w«-e  beyond  all  sufferance, — so  much 
■o  that  in  self-defence  he  must  be  refused  ad- 
mittance for  the  next  six  months. 

"  Be  merciful,  my  dear  sister,"  cried  Maria, 
don't  you  see  how  much  lie  is  in  lovo  with 
you?" 

"  Nonsense,  Maria,  he  cannot  surely  be  w 
perlatively  siUy-  If  he  is,  I  can  tell  liim  it 
fcrul  be  of  no  avail,  so  he  may  comfort  himself 
•rith  his  philosophy,  or  invoke,  1  mean  provoke, 
the  muses  to  his  aid.  Nonsense, — it  must  lie 
nonsense,"  she  repea.ted. 

'*  Nothing  more  likely,"  sneered  Itabella. 
"  We  shall  see — wc  shall  see,"  said  Maria. 
Bo  it  proved — for  the  following  morning,  when 
tH  the  party  were  chatting  most  merrily,  a  deli- 
ite  sentimental  blue-satin- watered  billet,  bearing 
the  appropriate  and  ingenious  seal  of  an  ivy  en- 
twining an  oak,  with  the  motto,  '•  Je  m'atlache 
}  me  meurs,"  was  presented  to  the  astonished 
Xlleii. 
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"  What  a  production !  who  can  it  be  from  ? 
she  exclaimed.    "  Were  it  the  month  of  April,  I  i 
should  suspect  some  one  was  making  a  fool  c^  ' 
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"  Come,  Ellen,  do  open  it  quickly,"  inter- 
rupted Maria.  She  did  so,  then  laughed  for  five 
minutes  without  interruption. 

"  What  refined  absurdity!"  she  exclaimed. 
"Oh!  mamma,  manmia,  ha!  ha!  ha!  Dr.  C<v 
liimbine  has  honoured  me  with  his  addresses, 
iia!  ha!  Iia!" 

"  Then,  indwtl,  he  has  strangely  presumed 
upon  the  little  attentions  you  were  kind  enough 
to  shew  him,  my  love.  I  really  expected  better 
manners  from  him,"  answered  Mrs.  Forrester, 

"  Fancy  me  Mrs.  Dr.  Columbine !  ** 

"  Just  let  us  hear  what  he  says?"  eaid  Maria, 
leaning  over  her  sister,  who  in  as  audible  a  voica 
as  excessive  laughter  would  permit,  then  read 
tlic  contents,  accom]>aiiying  the  «atne  with  anno- 
tations and  reflections.  "  '  Adored  of  my  soid' — 
ha!  ha!  liu!  'long  been  attached' — why  I  have 
not  known  him  six  month& — '  flatter  mysdf 
it  is  reciprocal'— he  does,  indeed,  flatter  him- 
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self — what  impertinence! — 'When  heart  meetK 


heart' — Did  you  ever ! — •  sweet  t 
thought'— still  more  absurd — '  expansion  oC 
mind,'  SiC— I  really  can  scarcely  make  out  the 
writing — '  dictates  of  fate.' — Ah  I  there  he  is  on 
his  German  Pegasus.  Bless  me,  we  have  got  a 
quotation — '  Man  wonts  but  little  here  below.' 
fcc. — that  may  do  for  his  philosophical  tempera- 
I  ment,  but  won't  answer  with  me,  for  /  want  as 
[  much  as  I  can  get,  and  for  a  long  time  too. 
IS,  my  adoring  devoted,  Julius  Colum- 
bine"— I'hoebus,  what  a  name!" 

'•  Ellen,  my  dear  Ellen,  you  will  be  in  hys- 
terics with  laughing.  Do  have  done — pray  du." 
cried  Mrs.  Forrester,  in  real  alarm.  "  ^Vell,  my 
kive,"  she  continued,  after  a  pause,  "  better  not 
keep  liim  in  suKpenHe— there  can  be  no  hesitation 
what  answer  you  should  return." 

"  Certainly  not,"  rej)Ued  Ellen,  and  drawing 
writing  portfolio  before  her,  she  prepared  an 
■'  answer  for  the  lovesick  philosophical  doctor ; 
thanked  him  for  the  honour  he  had  paid  her, 
the  more  flattering  as  coming  from  a  man  of 
dulhisuished  attainment  and  extraordinary  ta- 
il 2 
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lent;  nevertheless,  she  Itegged  lo  declini 
assuring  him  there  was  no  reciprocity  of  feclin 
as  he  imagined,— and  could  only  regret  thai 
manner  had  been  so  unibrtunate  as  to  mislead. 
She  hoiJed  to  consider  hira  as  a  friend;  but  a 
nearer  connexion,  he  must  be  aware,  was  not  to 
lie  thought  of,  and  trusted  no  coolness  niigh' 
interrupt  their  general  acquaintance, — for  she 
should  always  remain  most  sincerely  his,  &c, 

"  My  note  is  but  a  plain  affair,  after  his  letti 
she  observed.  "  I  fear  white  paj»er  wilt  be  con- 
sidered very  ^'ulga^ ; — the  idea,  though,  of  a 
man's  using  any  otiier  !  but  it  is  all  of  a  piece 
with  Dr.  Columbine."  Here  the  biUet 
teniptuausly  held  between  finger  and  thui 
"  I  suppose,"  she  laughed,  "  in  medical  phraseo- 
logy this  would  be  termed  a  '  vehicle'  for  the 
conveyance  of  other  things.  Gracious — what,i 
D  Ilmvemade!" 

All  being  completed,  the  letter  was  despati 
to  tlie  white  hands  uf  Doctor  Columbine,  w] 
received  it  with  nervous  trepitiation.  He 
settled  in  his  own  mind,  that  if  it  were  writl 
on  pink  he  sliould  esteem  it  a  happy  omen  ;• 
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having  himself  long  hesitated  Ijetween  the  Qit- 
lourn — pink,  lilac,  green,  and  blue, — and  made 
choice  of  the  last,  as  significant  of  constancy. 

On  reading  the  contents,  he  was  awfully  agi- 
tated— terribly  discomposed — quite  out  of  sorts. 
\Vhat  to  do  with  himself  he  could  not  deter- 
mine. He  did  not  precisely  say  with  Bombastes, 
"  m  go  mad  ;"  but  he  entert^ned  serious  inten. 
tioiis  of  making  an  elegant  exit  outof  this  valley 
of  shadows  and  tears.  First,  suicide  &  la  fVer- 
ter,  wa.s  thought  of;  but  a  well-built  brown 
eurtout  and  drab  inexpressibles  were  not  in 
strict  accordance  with  the  dress  of  that  hero, — 
yellow  buskins  and  light-blue  coat  being  no 
longer  fashionable.  "  High-minded  Cleopatra, 
who  with  asps'  sting  herself  did  kill,"  occurre<I 
to  his  mind  ;  but,  alas !  no  asps  were  to  be  had. 
Then  drowning — but  the  river  was  some  dis- 
tance, and  his  own  rain  tub  not  above  half  full ; 
besides,  lie  recollected  (/res  a  propoa)  Clarence's 
dream :  "  Ah,  me !  methought  what  pain  it  wa*. 
to  drown  ;"  mo  that  was  soon  given  up :  though 
he  brought  forth  a  large  horse  pistol,  and  in- 
serting a  little  gimpDwder,  placed  it  on  the  table. 
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along  -with  Us  man,  and  «t  down  to  meditate. 
"  To  be  or  not  to  be  r' — tfau  was  the  question. 
Timnng  to  an  ufaeistica]  phllosophicsl  work, 
after  rkUi^  half  a  p^^  be  found  hin»elf  some- 
what calmer,  ibcai^  atill  greatly  exdud ;  so 
much  ao,  that  he  pRsently  became  half  afraid  of 
the  pistol,  and  periup  fearing,  like  an  old  lady 
of  our  accjuaintance,  ii  should  go  off  of  itself, 
he  nuig  for  his  tea-boy,  and  ardei^  him  to  take 
away  "  that  thing."  The  razore  were  also  re- 
lumed to  a  green  and  silver  morocco  case,  to 
keep  company  with  thdr  comrades — tooth-bnudi, 
nail-bniah,  button-hook,  pinco^  and  pocket 
cork-«crew,  and  with  a  haggard  countenance 
and  faltering  steps,  the  doctor  b^an  to  pace 
the  room.  "  Thank  God,  I  am  presened  from 
myself !"  he  exclaimed.  "  Pshaw  !  let  me  rather 
thank  philosophy,  that  she  has  hastened  to  the 
assistance  of  her  afflicted  votary.  Oh,  Ellen  ! 
EUen  ! !  Ellen  l\l  '  She's  all  my  fancy  punted 
her,  she's  charming,  she's  divine.'  Ellen,  Ellen, 
Helen  r 

"  Here,  J  am  Sir.    I  am  sure  there's  no  occa- 
sion to  call  ao  loud ;  I  have  come  as  Cut  as  I 
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coiiltl,"  said  the  cook,  entering  half-breathless, 
and  whose  name  was  likewise  Ellen.  "  Pray, 
sir,"  she  continued,  "  will  you  have  a  mutton- 
chop  or  the  beef-steak  for  dinner 't" 

"  Nothing,  woman— nothing !" 

"  No  dinner,  sir  !" 

"  Call  me  not  back  to  the  grovelling  scenes  of 
life.  I  desire  no  sustenance.  Begone — and  let 
roe  not  be  interrupted  on  any  account  whatso- 
ever." 

"  Not  even  if  a  patient  calls?"  remonstratt^ 
the  cook. 

"  No  {"  cried  the  doctor,  after  a  luument's 
deliberation.  "  Do  ye  mark  me.  woman  ? "  with 
a  gesture  a  la  Kean. 

"  Yes,  yea,  sir,  Y6  like  to  do  that,"  answered 
the  cook,  closing  the  creaking  door  with  any- 
thing but  a  romantic  uoiae. 

Dr.  Columbine  now  paused  before  a  li>ok- 
ing-glasB,  and,  arranging  his  Iiair  in  wild  dis- 
order, he  attitudinized  liki^  Talma  in  the 
character  of  Orestes,  rapidly  working  his  Hn- 
gers,  after  the  peculiar  manner  of  tliat  trage- 
dian   He  thus  soliloquized : — "  Beautiful  vision. 
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whence  are  ye — ^whence  come  ye?  Would  that 
I  had  ne\er,  ne%*er  seen  ye.  I  am  a  wretched  man,  ) 
—  whose  wretched  life  denth  can  alone  relieve! 
Death  !  (a  shudder)  what  is  death  ?  The  mere 
extinction  of  lifet  {vide  Crabbe's  BynonymEs) 
it  cannot  be  bo  horrible .'  The  soul  departs 
as  easily  from  the  body  as  the  person  escapes 
from  a  night-dress  ;  and  as  for  its  immortality, 
pooh !  the  BtufF  of  schools,  the  euperstition  of 
weak  minds, — the  atmospheTfi,  not  heaven, 
claims  it  for  its  oad.  But  suictrfe .'  ehl  ^tia  a 
terrible  example.  The  mlgar  make  no  distinC' 
tion  between  the  high-minded  philosopher  and 
the  raving-madman :  tliey  ^'annot  understand 
'  the  fitness  of  things.'  I  should  be  buried  in 
the  cros.s-roads — should  have  the  stake  driven 
through  my  heart.  Ah,  Ellen !  already  it  has 
pierced  my  heart  of  hearts  "  (Paufic.)  **  Let 
me, however,  bear  my  sorrows  like  a  man.  That 
subtle  principle,  the  hrnnan  mind,  can  accusttrai 
itself  to  every  thing, — philosophy  will  aid,  and 
time  will  work  its  cure." 

So,  saying  Dr.  Columbine  pulled  forth  a  sofa, 
and  beating  up  the  cushions,  made  all  snug  and 
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comfortable,  intending  to  take  a  little  repose,  tiuti 
to  calm  the  agitation  of  his  nerves,  he  went  to  liii< 
luedicine-cheet  for  some  laudanuin.  Let  not  Uie 
reader,  however,  conclude,  he  was  in  the  habit 
of  taking  it.     Hie  laudanum  was  contained  in 

no  quart  bottle,  like  Mr.  D ,  nor  his  opium 

in  a  golden  receptacle  like  Salathiel, — nor  had 
he  a  crystaJ  goblet  hkc  Faust;  but  he  had  a 
little  china  cup,  into  which  he  poured  about 
fifty  or  sixty  drops  from  an  interesting  three* 
penny  phial.  Mixing  it  up  with  sugar,  betook 
it  in  his  right  hand ;  and  sawing  the  air  with  his 
left,  he  began  quoting  Fausf  s  celebrated  address 
to  laudsnum,  beginning  with  "  Teh  gruate  dieh, 
du  eiiucige  Phiole .'"  &c. 

With  wry  faces,  after  many  attempts,  he  swal- 
lowed the  bitter  dose,  and  pulling  down  the 
blinds,  he  threw  himself  on  the  sofa,  and  wan 
presently  fast  asleep.  lie  awoke  at  midnight, 
half  tarnished — the  renult  of  long  abstinence; 
and  the  iKef-steak,  though  rejected  for  dinner, 
was  thankfully  accepted  at  supper. 

Poor  Dr.  Columbine !  thou  wert  indeed  an 
n3 
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thril,  or  a  qpasm^  or  a  stitchf  or  a  shudder,  ora 
groaoy  disturbed  the  hamumy  of  his  firam^  on 
the  too  abrupt  mentioo  of  the  name  of  EUen 
Forrester. 
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but  ill  the  midst  of  her  prophetic  visions,  Sir 
Ciiarles'a  carriage  drove  to  the  door.  Colonel 
Maynard  imniediatdy  hastened  to  receive  hiin. 

lufurmcd  that  dinner  was  awaiting  his  pre- 
tence, with  great  expedition  Sir  Charles  changed 
his  travelling  habiliments ;  and  though  it  was 
impossible  for  man  to  dress  quicker,  still  Isabella 
could  not  restrain  lier  ill-natured  remarks. 

"  To  judge  by  the  length  of  joiir  lover's 
toilet,  Maria,  I  should  presume,  he  does  not 
*  disdain  the  aid  of  foreign  ornament.'  ^Vll  for 
t»est,  no  doubt,  for  aa  Gil  Bias  obser\'es,  '  Pour 
UH  ad^9ce7tt  qui  ae  prepare  a  voir  aa  maiiresae 
4X  ne»t  f/uun  plnisir ;  mats  pour  un  homme 
qui  oommence  a  vieitUr,  c'est  un  occupation' " 
Maria  coloured,  and  Ellen  was  on  the  point  of 
returning  the  sjuech  witli  interest,  when  hosti- 
lities were  postponed  by  Sir  Charles's  entrance. 

Being  a  stranger  to  Isabella,  he  was,  of  course, 
introduced ,-^md  already  regarding  her  in  the 
light  of  a  relation^  he  offered  his  hand  :  but  the 
lady,  anxious  to  impress  him  with  an  idea  of  lier 
consequence,  steppeil  back,  and  honoured  him 
by  ft  curtsey  that  might  have  summoned  "  the 
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pleased  ghost"  of  her  greflt-^randmother.  Sus- 
pecting she  was  a  chaiucter,  Sir  Charles  deter- 
mined to  hiimokir  her,  and  during  dinner  be 
made  biniself  so  generally  agreeable,  and  was  so 
particularly  attentive  to  her,  that  she  was  flat- 
tered, and  considered  hiui  at  least  as  a  person  of 
great  discernment :  Iwsides,  "the  rage  of  hunger 
now  appeased,"  her  mind  was  tranquillized,— 
and  the  more  as  the  Colonel,  percfflving  she  was 
vapourish,  had  soothed  and  cheered  hn-  by  his 
jokes  and  compliments.  Ilfaria,  seated  by  her 
lover,  was  as  happy  as  happy  prospects,  and 
above  all,  a  happy  temper,  could  make  hw. 

The  marriage  was  to  take  place  on  the  Wed* 
nesday  following,  at  which  the  fiisbop  of  the 
diocese  was  to  officiate.  His  grace  had  been 
intimate  with  the  late  Sir  Charles  Lorraine — had 
married  him  and  his  lady,  and  now  insisted  upon 
doing  as  much  for  his  sou.  This  was  ddightful 
to  Mrs,  Forrester,  who  dearly  loved  a  little 
eclot,  and  with  pleasure  she  declined  the  good 
offices  of  her  friend.  Dr.  Goldfeam,  the  dcfui  oi 
S  ,  (to  render  which  he  had  kindly  offered 
to  take  a  journey  of  three  hundred  miles),  think- 
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ing  a  bishop's  blessing  must  be  twice  as  diiL-a- 
cious  as  that  of  a  dean'a.  *'  A  saint  in  crape  is 
twice  a  saint  in  lawn." 

On  retiring  to  the  dra wing-room,  Mrs.  For- 
rester inquired  of  her  niece  what  she  thought  of 
her  new  relation ?  "He  ia  a  sensible,  weli- 
behnved  person ;  indeed  his  manners  are  highly 
polished  :— but)  seeing  the  world  as  he  has  done, 
that  is  only  to  be  expected.  There  seems,  how- 
ever, a  aad  disparity  between  his  age  and  that 
of  our  dear  Miuia's ;  perhaps  it  is  of  no  real 
eonaeqiietice,  but  to  many  it  would  have  been 
insuperable.  It  is  a  pitif  such  a  drawback 
should  exist,  my  dear  cousin,"  she  added,  shak- 
ing her  head. 

"  Well,"  laughed  Ellen,  "  I  have  often  ttJd 
you,  Maria,  as  the  eldest  I  ought  to  have  had 
Charles ;  but  we  must  now  confess  tliat  Isabella 
is  still  better  adapted.  Mamma  always  de- 
clares ten  years  is  a  decided  advantage  on  the 
part  of  the  gentleman.  Charles  is  no  more 
than  forty-three,  bo  you  see,  Isabella,  you 
would  suit  him  exactly."  Isabella  bit  her  lip, 
but  remained  silent.     In  common  with  most 


nsmaoE, 
%  hdiuaf  thirtjj  aaj  ■fliiricn  to  ber  own 


itn.  Fonater  Mid,  Aat  for  her  put,  she  never 
couU  *ee  vhj  a  bmo's  jg^e  sboulil  'mtettere  with 
tbe  hiyineM  of  hi>  nurriage.  Uk  wife  had  s 
Gv  greater  cfaaoce  of  coaifbrt  and  Ctlkity  if  be 
wxtc  nther  five  sad  £anT  thai]  five  and  Iveat; : 
at  tfaia  B^  be  oouU  kaow  Utile  or  uxhiog  of 
tfar  worid ;  nor  anMiid  be  give  up  its  foUies, — 
indenl,  rt  wasn't  to  he  looked  for.  \o  coue- 
qnence  whatever,  if  tbe  ladr  were  yay  young, 
ytmided  ^  were  boI  &e»h  from  the  inmiueU 
a£  vuim.ty  ud  tcbaot-iooai,— then,  iodeed,  ao- 
l^iag  was  man  miauA,  loore  inltJer^ile  thaa 
CM  of  iboec  "  bmd-aod-butter  muses."  Slw 
stroogiy  disapproved  of  ibe  vi/i^a  senioril}-,— 
she  had  ever  con^dered  that  a  fault  oo  the 
wnii^  iide:  Her  standard  was  as  follows,  and 
a  Tcrr  good  standard  she  thought  it :  tire  years 
ahsoluteir  oecessan', — ten  decidedly  advanta- 
j;euus,^-twenty  by  no  means  lo  be  rejected, — 
thirty  nut  ohjectiouable, — forty  not  iDsufitrable, 
— ^ifty  a  pity ! 
All  the  piety  laughed  at  this  extraordinary 
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mashnuTTi,  but  there  was  a  degree  of  good 
sense,  particularly  its  Mrs.  Forrester  defended 
it,  that  admitted  of  no  controversy. 

The  ladies  were  soon  joined  by  Sir  Charles 
atid  the  Colonel, — the  former,  accustomed  to 
coniineDtol  manners,  voted  sitting  after  dinner  a 
great  bore,  if  not  a  Bolecism  in  good  breeding  ; 
the  Colonel  rather  liked  it  than  otherwise, — pro- 
vided there  were  no  Mrs.  Forrester — then  it 
completely  altered  the  case.  Isabella  immedi- 
ately attacked  Sir  Charles  with  innumerable 
questions  about  "  dear  delightful  London,"  and 
trieil  her  utmost  to  engross  his  attention  from 
Maria,  whom  she  had  a  great  wish  to  make  jea- 
lous; but  of  this  there  was  no  likebhood,  for 
had  Maria's  confidence  not  been  fixed  as  it  was, 
Isabella  was  the  last  person  of  whom  she  could 
have  felt  uneasy,— yet  that  lady  could  make 
herself  acceptable  to  gentlemen,  for  she  took 
infinite  pains  to  do  so,  whenever  she  thought  it 
worth  her  while,  and  on  the  present  occasion  she 
succeeded  to  a  certain  extent. 

Never  at  any  time  severe  in  judgment,  Sir 
Charles  considered  her  decidedly  lady-Uke  and 
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entertaining— prahaps  there  might  be  too  greal 
an  effort  to  appear  so,  and  occasionally  she  was 
somewhat  affected  and  ostentatious;  although 
^e  never  could  be  esteemed  exactly  pmty,  she 
had  a^  ne  s^ais  t/Hoi,  that  might  easily  induce 
such  a  supposition.  On  her  yfoi,  she  wa«  fasci- 
nated with  her  companion,  but  was  soon  quick 
enough  to  perceive  that  she  herself  was  not  ihe 
principal  subject  of  his  thoughts ;  when  his  man- 
ners became  absent  and  his  answers  distrait,  she 
thought  it  intolerably  rude— very  unaccount- 
able indeed — for  she  was  always  to  be  the  first 
person  in  company. 

The  next  day  they  all  decorously  prepared 
for  church,  as  a  sennon  was  to  be  preached  in 
the  cathedral  bv  the  Reverend  Grasby  Smith, 
for  the  benefit  of  tlie  S  Infirmary.     Before 

they  jiroceeded  to  their  respecti^'e  places,  Maria 
directed  Sir  Charles's  eye  towards  a  lady  that 
momoit  entering, — it  was  no  other  than  Miss 
Mush,  excessively  smart,  Rccompanied  by  Tho- 
mas, bearing  her  prayer-book,  in  a  pepper-and- 
salt  coloured  cloth  bag.  Ere  she  stepped  up  to 
her  stall,  she  suddenly  turned  round  to  take  a 
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f^eral  survey.  Her  i[u)ck  eyes  iinmedialely 
recognized  the  presence  of  a  stranger,  so  pursing 
her  nether  lip,  she  gave  a  patronizing  nod  to 
Maria,  and  glanced  most  scru tin i singly  at  her 
companion,  which  instantly  overturned  their 
gravity. 

This  was  not,  however,  perceived  by  Miss 
Mush,  for,  tripping  up  the  steps  with  ajuvenile 
wr,  she  stretched  forth  her  hand  for  her  book, 
and  fihakmg  her'  cushions  and  arranging  the 
footbtool,  F^he  knelt  down  to  patter  a  prayer, 
plating,  at  the  same  time,  her  widely  e^Ttended 
fingers  across  her  eyes,  which  even  then  knew 
tiot  the  blessing  of  rest.  Up  she  started,  and 
conversed  unceasingly  with  her  next  neighbour, 
until  tlie  voice  of  the  clergyman  arrested  her 
attention,  when  she  suddenly  gr«w  very  devout, 
chirping  through  the  Psalms,  and  other  chaunts, 
with  a  voice  a  little  the  worse  for  wear,  and 
repeating  the  responses  much  louder  than  any 
one  cive.  She  used  no  bible,  for  she  said  she 
loved  to  look  about  her  a  little  at  tlie  lessons : 
prayer  book  was  all  and  all  to  her,  and  plenty 
too. 
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The  sOTmon  was  good,  and  would  have  \ 
better,  had  not  Mr.  Grasby  Smith  suppressed  i 
use  of  the  letter  R,  id  humble  imitation  of  1 
palran,  Sir  Felix  Fanshawe;  many  of  his  a 
rations  were  likewise  consigned  to  oblirjon,  pn) 
bably  though  he  might  not  wish  to  be  too  sfr 
His  voice  was  not  modulated  '*  in  sweetest  h 
many ;"  sometimes  it  growled  like  a  1 
sometimes  squeaked  like  a  fUe :  no  young  li 
at  her  first  boll,  ever  found  a  pocket  hsndkei 
chief  more  useful  in  relieving  her  i 
than  did  our  reverend  divine,  and  as  the  day  wai 
warm  il  held  no  sinecure  office— even  Joi 
Hume,  Esq.  must  have  allowed  that. 

We  regret  that  our  limits  will  not  pennH'4 
fuU  detail  of  so  excellent  a  discourse, — a  sligl 
sketch  must  therefore  suffice;  hut  we  havi 
satisfaction  of  informing  the  curious  reader  tlu 
it  was  published  at  the  entreaties  of  the  c 
poser's  friends,  and  lilac- coloured  copies  i 

sent  to  each  and  every  lady  in  S ,  "  with  t] 

autlior's  kind  compliments,"  Mr.  Grosby  Smillil 
lost  by  the  undertaking ;  however  be  q^rtned^ 
inasmuch  as  it  was  done  far  the  glory  of  Godf  J 
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and  not  for  the  sake  of  lilthy  lucre,  he  was  satia- 
Jied, — nay  more,  he  was  thankful !  One  were 
ntore  credulous  than  a  Hindoo,  not  to  give  due 
belief  to  such  an  assertion. 

The  gentleman  began  by  informing  his  "  be- 
loved brethren"  that  he  felt  it  a  high  honour  to 
address  them  from  that  poolpU,  and  in  conse- 
quence of  having  recently  taken  priest's  orders 
he  was  inspired  by  increased  confidence.  Char 
rity,  he  observed,  was  the  greatest  of  all  virtues, 
as  such  \w  trusted  his  "  Christian  friends" 
esteemed  it.  and  would  prove  that  they  did  so 
by  coming  liberally  forwani  in  aid  of  tlie  infir- 
mary ; — not  for  the  world,  though,  did  he  winh 
them  to  give  more  than  they  could  conveniently 
aUbrd.  for  charity  began  at  home;  still, — he 
ventured  to  remind  them  tliat  "  mc-ek-eyed  Cha- 
rity" was  yet  a  lady  of  excursive  dispositions, 
who  delighted  in  roaming  abroad,  satisfying  hei 
honest  heart  by  good  deeds  to  men.  After  pre- 
facing that  he  did  not  mean  to  be  polilioal,  he 
spoke  of  the  poor  laws.  He  was  aware  they 
pressed  very  heavily  upon  householders.  (Here 
Mr.  Grey  looked  applause,  while  Miss  Mu^h 
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audibly  muttered,  "  ve-ry  good  Grasbv  Sm 
ve-rv  gou<l  indeed") ;  but  if  a  proper  trust  v 
rrpowd  in  Prondence,  he  had  no  doubt,  i 
time,  tlicy  would  be  ameliorated,  if  not  entire 
abrogated,  by  our  gracious  kiog  and  gonemn 
It  was  not  his  way  to  speak  severely  on 
point,  inasmuch  a&  it  ought  to  be  a  clergyn 
aim  (and  it  certainly  was  hia),  to  offend  neltlw 
man,  woman,  nor  child :  but  it  was  his  dooti/,  and 
from  dooty  he  never  shrunk,  to  infonn  his 
low-ainners,  that  if  they  neglected  t/te  giving  q 
ttlmst  they  did  it  at  the  peril  of  soul  and  t 
The  institution  for  which  he  demanded  ; 
was  a  noble  institution, — a  useful  institution— 
well-designed  institution,— in  short,  an 
lion  par  excellence ;  and  be  naively  asked  1 
iiearers,  supjwsing  any  of  tliem  were  ill, 
could  not  atford  medical  asfdtanee,  would  i 
they  tike  to  go  somewhere  to  be  better  t 
care  of?  to  have  their  wounds  licaled,  thei 
IxNlies  blistered,  their  bones  set,  the  tones  ofti 
their  stomachs  restored.  &c.  &e.  P  (No  doubt  tlu 
question  was  carried  unanimouslv).  The  wart 
of  general  charity  could  not  be  charged  to  I 
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land,— no  country  did  so  much,  and  the  uni- 
versal exertions  of  her  daughters  were  beyond 
all  praise,— mtness  their  baxaars,  and  their  nu- 
merous contributions  to  the  Lying-in-haspitals  -, 
indeed  it  was  only  justice  to  observe,  that  the 
fair  sex  greatly  excelled  the  opposite  in  all  the 
divine  attributes,  and  he  hoped  so  good  an  ex- 
ample would  encourage  imitation. 

Thediscourse  now  abruptly  assumed  a  rather 
geological  turn, — tlie  "  dilurian  catastrophe" 
was  mentioned,  and  the  variouf>  works  of  Dame 
Nature  sUghtly  commented  upon.  After  a  good 
deal  of  rhodomonlade,  Burke'scelebrated  eulogy 
on  the  philanthropic  Howard  was  introduced  by 
way  of  finale,  and  mouthed  in  a  kind  of  recita- 
tive tone,  followed  by  an  artful  distinction  be- 
tween a  model  and  an  example, — and  with  tliin 
piece  of  common-place  the  sermon  concluded. 

It  had  the  desired  efiert — a  handsome  sum  was 
collected,  and  Miss  Alush  flung  down  half-a- 
crown,  with  the  air  of  a  person  wlio  is  doing  u 
good  action,  and  who  wishes  to  receive  credit  for 
the  same.  She 
a  walk,  and  joined 


afterwards  refreshed  herself  w 
orreater  and  her  nii 


Ith 


168  FINESSE, 

who  could  well  have  dispensed  mth  her  com- 
pany. On  their  return,  a  poor  woman  with  four 
small  children  solicited  relief.  Her  tale  was  a 
piteous  one,  and  corroborated  by  her  own  enu- 
ciated  appearance,  and  the  hungry  looks  of  wEut 
Miss  Isabella  called  "  a  large  little  family.' 
The  ForreBtera  were  affected,  and  instantl; 
bestoved  a  trifle ;  but  Miss  Kf  ush  was  horrified 
by  a  second  appeal  to  her  purse,  thinking  she 
had  already  done  (juite  enough  for  the  next 
twelve  months, — so  she  contenled  herself  by 
nbeerving,  she  hoped  God  would  bless  them ; 
but  for  her  part  she  never  gave  to  tramps. 

The  two  following  days  were  spent  by  Maris 
in  leaving  her  P.  D.  A."s  on  all  her  acquain- 
tance. To  some  in  particular  Mrs.  Forrester 
considered  a  |)ersonal  adieu  as  necessary,— above 
all,  Miss  Mush  must  not  be  omitted,  as  the 
consequences  might  be  dangerous.  Maria  rea- 
dily acquiesced — so  happy,  that  she  felt  in  love 
with  all  the  world, — yes,  even  with  the  mis- 
chief-making Miss  Mush.  Sir  Charles  entreated 
he  might  accompany  her,  expressing  great  curio- 
sity to  make  the  acquaintance  of  that  far-famed 
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Imly : — he  would  not  laugh,  upon  his  soul  he 
would  not:  he  would  be  all  gravity  and  d^ 
(.-orum.  Permission  being  given,  to  the  house 
they  accordingly  went.  When  the  reverberation 
uf  tlie  knot-ker  reached  the  atrs  of  the  ever 
attentive,  ever  watchful  Thomas,  after  a  sly 
reconnoitre,  up  he  rushed  to  his  mistress. 

**  Good  graciou!!,  madani,"  he  exclaimed, 
"  here  is  Sir  Charles  Lorraine .'  and  the  Miss 
-  Forresters  1  What  terrible  confusion  !  I  should 
really  be  ashamed  to  shew  a  gentleman  of  Sir 
Charles's  consequence  into  a  )>Iace  like  this. 
Why,  madam,  it  is  more  like  a  pig-stye  than  a 
lady's  tetting-Tooai ;  and  let  me  right  it  ever  so 
often,  it  is  just  as  bad  again  in  five  minutes.  I 
really  feel  it  very  much,  madam." 

"  Where  is  the  earthly  good  of  talking, 
Thomas  f'  why  don't  you  help  me  aide  these 
things  I  Kere,  turn  pusey  into  my  lied-roum ; 
gentlemen  are  not  partial  to  cats,  1  know.  Go 
along,  my  sweet  one ;  it  is  but  for  a  time.  Dear 
me,  what  shall  we  doP" 

"  Vuu  should  have  a  fire  in  the  drawing- 
I'oom,  madam,  as  1  am  always  wishing — then 
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thJB  to-do  would  never  have  been  ;  but  say  v 

I  wiU-" 

"  Ay,  ay,   it   is   to  no    purpow,    Thoin 
Three  fires  shall  not  burn  in  my  house.    Ww 
you    have  me    ruined !     Bless  me,    thev 
knocked  again, — if  you  don't  make  baste, 
will  ga  away,  thinking  we  are  all  Iram  hot 
and  then  I  shall  niisa  Sir  Charles." 

"  You  almost  deserve  it,  madam." 

"  Get  agone,  and  answer  it  directly,"  impi 
ratively  said  the  mistress. 

"   Most   haste,    worse  speed,"  growled 
imperturbable  Thomas,    not  moving  a  jot  ti 
quicker  for  his  mistress's  anxiety." 

"  Your  cap,  ma'am,  is  all  awry,"  he  obs 
"  and  none  of  the  cleanest  either." 

"  That's  no  afFair  of  your's,  sir:  only  open  1 
the  door,"  answered  the  lady,  who,  profiting  fa 
the  hint,  rushed  to  the  glass,  turning  the  cr€f 
of  her  curls  the  wrong  way,  and  pulling  the  o 
over  her  face  with  the  most  horrible  grimace* 
imaginable.  When,  indeed,  does  any  old  lady 
ever  arrange  her  head-dress  but  with  stranga  — 
distortion   of  features.*      Is  it  to  recall 
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beauty,  or  to  obliterate  its  Hiiallest  remains? 
"  Ah  1"  muttered  our  heroine,  "  drees  is  a  great 
hore— takes  up  so  much  time,  what  with  pinning 
and  unpinniiig,  buttoning  and  unbuttoning, 
lacing  and  unlacing,  tying  and  untying — so  life 
passes  away." 

"  General  Sir  Charles  Lorraine ! "  exclaimed 
Thomas,  at  the  pitch  of  his  \-oice,  and  swinging 
the  door  on  its  hinges,  "  the  Miss  Forresters," 
he  added,  in  a  lower  key.  Nothing  could  ex- 
ceed the  civility  with  which  Sir  Charles  Lor- 
raine, K.C.B.,  &c.  was  overwhelmed :  his  com- 
panions were  scarcely  heeded.  "  Down,  stub- 
bom  knees,"  might  Miss  Mush  have  stad,  on 
preparing  what  she  considered  a  full  court 
curtchee  for  his  reception.  Assuring  him  she  was 
highly  honoured  by  hb  presence,  she  begged  leave 
"  to  let  him  a  chair."  Sir  Charles  was  utterly 
shocked  that  any  lady  should  think  of  giving 
herself  the  trrjuble  of  handing  a  chair  to  any 
gentleman,  under  eighty  at  least,' — so  with  a 
low  bow  he  declared  that  Miss  Mush  was  too 
good. 

"  Delighted    to    see  you   back    again.    Sir 

I  a 
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Cliarles,  aiid  for  so  good  a  purpose.  Mis$ 
ATaria,  you  are  very  kind  in  coming  to  saj-  good 
bve,  and  in  bringing  Sir  Charles ;  but,  indeed, 
1  have  repeatedly  said,  both  you  and  your  si&tet 
were  charming  girls,  who  never  neglected  what 
was  due  to  single  ladies  like  myself.  Well,  my 
love,  I  suppose  your  time  is  netu-ly  come,  and 
you  will  be  as  pretty  a  bnde  as  ever  was  seen. 
I  am  sure  Sir  Charles  could  not  have  choeen 
better."  Maria  blushed,  but  endeavoured  Id 
pass  all  off  with  a  laugh. 

"  Where  do  you  propose  going,  on  your 
riage.  Sir  Charles.'" 

"  To  Paris,   to  visit  tny  sister,   Mrs.  W 
tressor." 

"  Oh,  indec<l !     I  dare  say  she  will  be  lery 
glad  to  see  you ;  and  I  have  no  doubt  you  will 
find  yourselves  in  the  first  circles.     Gentlenif 
such  as  you  uui  always  conuiiand  what 
they  please,  and  a  very  great,  satisfaction  it 
Sir  Charles  turned  his  head, — in  fact, 
so  near  committing  himself  by  a  laugh  in  his  lij 

"  Well,  Miss  Kllen,  your  turn  will  come 
and  bye  ;  and  yours  too,  perhaps,  Miss  F< 
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ter :  you  should  look  at  Mr,  Waller,  my  dear, 
— he  is  one  of  our  principal  beaux,  and  a  very 
nice  one  too,  though  every  one  don't  think  bo— 
do  they  Miss  Ellen  ?  lia .'  ha !  ha .'     A  wedding 

is  quite  a  refreshment  in  S ,"  she  continued, 

"  we  have  not  had  one  since  Mrs.  Uniache's, 
and  that  was  but  a  poor  sort  of  a  thing, — not- 
withstanding her  friends  gave  such  a  ball  and 
supper.  I  say.  Sir  Charles,  when  there  is  no 
credit  in  a  match,  the  sooner  it  is  huddled  up 
the  better.  Your's  now  is  a  very  different  affair; 
but  I  am  far  from  wishing  my  young  friends  to 
keep  single.  I  would  have  them  all  marry  to 
do  well — not  otherwise,  I  remember,  ten  years 
ago,  we  had  so  many  marriages  that  (hey  be- 
came quite  vulgar;  still  I  was  ever  fond  of  a 
wedding ;  and  I  hope,  Miss  Maria,  your  exam- 
ple may  be  sjicedily  followed. 

With  a  smile,  Sir  Charles  hoped  they  might 
soon  congratulate  the  lady  herself. 

"  Bless  you,  Sir  Charles,  I  should  be  a  fool 
to  think  of  it  at  my  time  of  life.  No,  no,  that 
is  never  likely  to  be.  The  only  man  I  ever 
could  like  was  poor  dear  Andrew  Bond  (an 
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officer  ill  the  Bengal  cavalry  service), 
Charles.  He  was  killed  at  the  siege  of  Serin- 
gapatain,  and  after  all,  perhaps,  it  was  mere 
fancy ;  for  I  kept  putting  him  off  from  year  to 
jear,  and  if  I  had  married  him,  I  <lare  saVj  like 
many  others,  I  should  have  tired, — and  not 
n^retted  him  half  m  much  had  he  died  then, 
as  I  do  now." 

"  Very  probably,  indeed,"  said  Isabella,  who 
was  enraged  at  Miss  Mush  ha%'iiig  insinuated 
a  doubt  of  her  marriage, 

"  Ay,  ay.  Sir  Charles,  you  are  a  fine  i 
plinienter — but  it  is  lost  upon  me,  for  i 
long  since  ceased  to  care  for  such  things ;    I 
leave  them  to  my  juniors.     When  I  was  a  girl, 
'twas  very  different,   for  I  was  then  smart-b 
ing  enough,   though  I   am   old   and  wetithi 
beaten  now.     Well,  young  ladies,  if  you  must 


to  ail 


go  you  must ;  have  you  gone  i 
friends.  Miss  Maria  ?  " 

"  Only  to  yourself  and  the  Cawdors,  I  c 
assure  you,  Miss  Mush." 

"  Well,  that  M  kind !     God  bless  you,  my 
sweet  love;  I  wiah  you  all  sorts  of  prosperity 
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and  happiness;  the  same  to  you.  Sir  Charles, 
and  to  you.  Miss  Ellen,  when  you  are  ready ; 
you  are  quite  right,  though,  not  to  be  in  a 
hurry — there  is  luck  in  leisure,  my  dear.  D(mH 
you  think  so,  Miss  Forrester?"  With  these 
words.  Miss  Mush  curtsied  her  company  out, 
and  then  sent  to  request  Mr.  Waller  would  pop 
in  and  see  Aer,  as  she  wished  to  hold  forth  on  the 
merits  of  Sir  Charles  Lorraine,  who,  she  de- 
clared, had  quite  won  her  heart.  What  a  prize, 
to  be  sure ! 


CHAPTER  XXVIIL 

Sc«ndt  pmpitift 
Col  too  ■ylsndvre, 
O  bells  Vtoen 
Madre  d'  Amora ; 
O  hella  VeneM 
Cbe  aoU  am 
Piacerdegli  nomiiii 
E  degli  Dei. 
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Charles  and  Ellen  also  inclined  to  this  opinion, 
Mrs.  Forrester  was  obliged  to  console  herself 
by  anticipating  the  i^plendid  eflet't  of  the  bridal 
cwtige. 

Arrayed  in  the  Lorraine  cachemire,  she  rea- 
lized a  pleasing  picture  of  tender  grief.  The 
bishop  arrived  in  great  pimip,  put  on  his  silver- 
fringed  gloves,  and  read  the  ser\-ice  with  the 
most  impressive  grace,  affecting  the  audience  by 
his  charge,  and  petrifying  them  by  the  word 
"  amazement."  He  was  afterwards  heard  to 
make  many  witty  alliterations  on  the  "  lovely 
Lady  Lorrtune." 

Mrs.  Forrester  was  contented  with  the  elegant 
altitude  in  which  her  daughter  knelt,  and  de- 
clared she  could  not  have  surpassed  it  herself. 
The  Colonel  and  Ellen,  generally  the  most  light- 
hearted  of  beings,  presented  a  sad  rueful  spec- 
tacle on  this  occasion.  He  was  so  agitated  aa 
scarcely  to  he  able  to  give  his  ward  away,  and 
instead  of  being  the  comfort  and  support  of  Mrs. 
Forrester,  as  she  had  expected,  she  was  obliged 
to  console  him. 

Poor  Ellen's  presence  of  mind  forsook  her,— 
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she  thought  of  Harry  Forrester,  and  tried  in 
vfun  to  suppress  her  tears.  Lord  B— —  was 
touched  by  her  grief,  and  borrowing  a  Jlojtm 
from  his  lady,  he  silently  presented  it  with  a 
look  of  the  tenderest  sympathy.  He  longed  to 
cheer  her,  but  recollecting  that  nothing  but 
time  and  a  pocket-handkerchief  could  alleviate 
in  an  hour  like  this,  he  sighed  and  offered  his 
arm,  and  thought  how  delightful  were  the  task 
to  mitigate  the  sorrows  of  so  ])retty  a  creature ! 

Just  tlien,  her  ladyship  of  B was  forgotten. 

The  most  composed  of  t!ie  party  were  our 
bride  and  bridegroom ;  true,  otice  or  twice  the 
lily-white  handkerchief  wijied  a  tear  that  was 
quickly  followi'd  by  a  smile. 

Sunshine  and  rain  at  uuce ;  her  BmiUs  aaj  lea|»..|» 
Were  like  n  belter  day ;  those  happy  smilei. 
That  play'd  on  her  ripe  lip,  seem'd  not  lo  know 
What  fpienls  Were  in  tier  eves;  vbieh  puled  lfMiie« 
As  pearls  from  diamondii  dropped. 

It  was  unanimously  agreed  by  the  Forrester 
and   Maynard's   servants,    that  so  handsome  a 

couple  had  never  been  married  in  S .  What 

with  rouge  and  lace,   Miss  Isabella  Forrester 
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looked  her  very  best — her  countenance  expressed 
the  extreme  of  self-satisfaction,  and  she  was  con- 
Btaatly  patting  her  curls  and  adjusting  her  boa- 
net,  for  fear  all  should  not  be  comme  il  faut. 
The  favours,  as  handsome  as  silver  and  satin 
could  make  them,  were  arranged  and  distributed 
at  the  precise  moment ;  and  "  right  merrily  rang 
the  bells"  on  the  return  to  Vernon  Street,  which 
many  pentous  assembled  to  witness, 

Miss  Scanne  and  Miss  Mush  parsed  eagerly 
forward  to  gain  a  glimpse  of  the  bride  as  she 
was  handed  from  the  carriage  by  Sir  Charles 
Lorraine.  Her  diamond  chain  was  not  lost 
upon  them;  but  they  observed  to  each  other, 
that  any  woman  would  look  pretty  with  so  much 
blonde  aliout  her  face ;  and  on  the  departure  of 
the  happy  couple  in  their  carriage  and  four,  fol- 
lowed by  their  servants  in  a  brittika,  they  de- 
clared that  that  was  too  much  of  a  dUplay  for 
any  thing. 

Mr.  Waller  and  Iiis  eye-glass  wen  stationed 
at  the  window  to  see  them  pass, — his  appearance 
was  eminently  bilious,  but  that  was  nothing  new. 
Perhaps  the  brillioJit  scene  was  too  much  for  his 
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weak  ntTves,  for  at  breakfast  his  ttppetj 
woefully  deficient ;  anil  when  questioned  on  his 
opinion  of  the  wedding  and  its  et-ceteras,  *-ilh 
the  discretion  of  dulness  he  neither  praised  n 
bUined,  but  looked  fonlishly  wise. 

"  For  fools  are  known  by  looking  wise. 
As  uen  Rnd  woodcucks  hy  tlicir  eyes." 

Sir  Felix  Fanahawe  rode  into  the  town  at  a 
early  hour,  really  curious  to  see  the  proceeding 
thDiig;h  lie  snid  he  merely  came  to  call  upon  i 
friend,  Mr,  Stafford,  an  officer  of  the  regima 

then  quartered  in  S ,  a  capital  fellow,- 

old  college  chum, — famously  long  in  the  pursil 
ice     Some   inexplicable    feeling  pre\-ented 
Felix  frffln  thoroughly  enjoying  the  sight ;  ( 
he  somewhat  enviouslv  told  Miss  Mush  that  i 
could  have  just  the  same  anv  day  he  pleased, 
fact,  he  secretly  longed  to  be  married,  wert 
only  to  go  and  do  likewise. 

Op  parting  with  her  daughter,  the  afRicte 
mother  stood  in  great  need  of  the  spiritual  as- 
sistance of  Uh  Grace,  which  lie  was  any  thing  but 
loath  to  impart.     With  a  tender  pressure  o 
hand,  in  the  blandest  of  tonea  he  implored  tl 
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lady  to  be  comforted, — to  remember  tliat  life 
had  its  roses  as  well  as  its  tlioms,— to  look  on 
tbp  bright  Bide  of  things — and  to  take  a  glass  of 
champagne!  His  persuasive  eloquence  finally 
prevailed,  and  was  rewarded  by  a  smile,  that  he 
thought  surpassed  even  that  of  his  favourite. 
Lady  Lorraine. 

The  Coluuel  entreated  for  a  dance,  but  Mrs. 
Forrester  replied,  such  a  thing  was  very  well  in 
London,  where  they  could  have  their  onn  set, 

but  as  for  Uie  aavagea  of  S ,  she  should 

be  positively  ashamed  fur  the  Bishop  to  meet 
them. 

"  It  is  really  very  hard  we  a'nt  to  dance, 
Mrs.  Forrester,"  murmured  the  Colonel,  forget- 
ting he  had  not  spurted  a  toe  for  the  laBt  twenty 
years;  "  it  just  seems  as  if  we  were  dissatisfied 
with  Maria's  match.  Ah !  Ellen,  my  dear,  you 
lillle  guess  how  I  danced  away  tlie  day  your 
|toor  father  was  married.  Well,  well,  Mrs. 
Fiirreater,  since  you  won't  have  one  here,  I  am 
determined  to  have  one  next  week  at  the  Park ; 
all  the  country  shall  be  invited,  and  it  shall  be 
expressly  for  my  godchild,  who  will  be  the  pret- 
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lieat  girl  there.  Wont  you,  my  darling-?"  I^Jkn 

replied  by  a  saucy  laugh. 

That  very  night  there  was  a  grand  assembly 
amongst  the  aervaiita  at  Maynard  Park,  at  whicb 
all  their  acqudntance  attended.  They  cnjo^^ 
themselves  almost  as  mucih  as  their  master  de- 
sired, who  yet  thought  they  coul<l  not  have 
enough, — for  after  the  fashion  of  Print-e  Ivetot 
and  Princess  Muffeiidorf,  in  the  "  Tales  from 
Fairy  Land,"  he  would  fain  have  had  Iwth  town 
and  country  dance  for  a  whole  month,  without 
intermission.  He  deemed  it  absolutely  necessary 
to  entertain  a  grand  dinner  |mrty  the  following 
day,  and  to  assist  his  friends  in  receiving  their 
congratulatory  visits. 

A  similar  compliment  he  insisted  should  be 
paid  to  himself, — he  was  Lady  Lorraine's  guar- 
dian, and,  of  course,  must  gi^i;  wine  and  cake 
on  that  account.  He  was  well  punished  for  bis 
liberality. 

Seeing  Sir  Felix  pass  the  windows,  rather  dis- 
consolately, Mrs.  Forrester  suggested  to  the 
Colonel  to  invite  him  to  join  the  family  party. 
<!i"r  Pelix  joyfully  acquiesced,  and  his  uncom- 
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fortable  feelings  immediately  vanished  upon 
being  admitted  amongst  the  ^lite. 

As  usual,  he  was  anxious  to  uttach  himself  to 
EUeu,  who  had  never  much  to  say  to  him  at 
any  time,  anil  was  now  so  particularly  de- 
pressed, that  Isabella  thought  it  only  kind  to 
ri*lieve  her  of  his  unwelcome  assiduities,  which 
she  hiul  no  olijections  to  see  transferred  to  her- 
self. With  her  happiest  manner  she  accordingly 
commenced  an  attack,  and  in  five  minutes  she 
and  Sir  Felix  were  intimate  friends.  She 
presently  spoke  of  her  concern  for  dear  Ellen's 
low  spirits,  but  it  was  only  natural,  feeling  as 
slie  did  for  her  brother  Henry  Forrester,  whom 
she  (Isabella)  was  convinced  Ellen  had  never 
forgotten.  Was  Sir, Felix  aware  there  had  for- 
merly been  an  engagement  ? 

With  great  aang-froid  Sir  Felix  replied,  he 
had  heard  of  it  several  times.  Isabella  then 
fjiared  her  cousin  would  never  like  any  one  else. 
Upon  this,  Sir  Felix  obsened,  that  was  what 
all  young  ladies  thought;  but  they  generally 
found  themselves  mistaken  for  ali  that,  and 
when  they  married,   it  was  quite  astonishing 


184  FIXESSE. 

how  fond  tbej-  became  ot  their  husbsods.    !» 

hriU  hoped  it  might  be  so.     If  h  were  doC  for 

m.  similar  hope,  Sir  Felix  declaicd  be  stHnild  be 
the  most  miserable  of  men. 

This  was  too  explicit  to  be  misunderstood, » 
Isabella  despaired  of  effecting  anj-  thing  to  IIk 
prejudice  of  her  cousin,  or  of  jHtwnotiiig  my 
private  view  of  her  own. 

Glad  was  Mrs.  Forrester  to  seek  repooe,— ha 
exertions  had  been  lie_v<md  belief;  but  aniag 
from  moming  to  night,  no  wonder  she  found 
herself  overpowered  with  fatigue. 


CHAPTER  XXIX 


'BLocKseAD — (b.  I  >— from  bWkheBd,  ilipad;  artQ- 
[  pU&tlow;  ■  inaik  without  partB. 

But  a  knot  of  Wies  got  tDgtlbpr  by  ibemselve*,  is 
ivcryscbuul  nf  imperii  ne nee  bdU  delractioo,  and  it  ii 
'   WsU  if  those  be  the  worst.  S>v:ft. 

StK  Felix  Fanhhawe  whs  ilebating  in  his 
own  mint]  as  to  the  time  he  cuukl  make  it  con- 
venient to  ofTcr  hit!  addresses  to  Miss  Forrester ; 
but  resolving  not  tu  hurry  himsdf,  he  was  yet  in 
a  stale  of  uncertainty,  when  Fate  settled  it  for 
hitu  in  the  following  manner. 

At  dinner  he  encountered  his  friend,  Mr. 
Stafford,  and  another  officer,  niuiied  Fierccfield. 
I  The  conversation  turned  upon  matrimony;  and 
I  after  many  gasconades.  Sir  Felix  ended,  as  usual, 
[  by  declaring  Ellen  For'nter  would  have  him  any 
[  day  he  plewed. 

Mr.   Stafiurd    knew    something  of  the   For- 
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resta^  by  reputution,  so  he  carelessly  said,  he 
would  bet  Sir  Felix  a  thousand  pounds  he  was 
mistaken . 

"  Done!"  cried  Sir  Felix,  "  I  will  marry  the 
girl  before  six  monthB  are  out.  You,  Ptoxe- 
fidd,  shall  hold  the  stakes,  aiid  be  umpire  be- 
tween us;  moreover,  I  invite  you  both  to  the 
wedding." 

Thus  was  the  affair  decided,  Sir  FeJix  now 
began  to  bestir  himself, — but  must  give  himself 
three  months' grace;  this,  indeed,  was  necessary, 
for,  OS  he  before  observed,  "  he  had  several 
things  to  do  first," — his  house  was  paiiiting,  a 
conservatory  building,  two  or  three  little  pen- 
sions arranging,  he.  &c. ;  Btill,  with  these  he 
hod  plenty  of  lime.  So  convinced  was  he  of 
the  utter  impossibility  of  a  Sar'net  with  seven 
thousand  a  year  being  refused,  thatj  devious 
of  having  all  in  readiness,  lie  bespoke  his  car- 
riages, sent  some  dirty  old  family  diamouds 
to  be  reset  at  Rundell  and  Bridge's;  and,  in  imi- 
tation of  Sir  Charles  Lorraine,  whom  he  toc^ 
for  his  model,  he  sat  for  his  miniatufe»  JOteadiag 
ta  prestDt  it  to  the  chosen  fair. 
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It  proved  an  excellent  likeness;  in  fact,  there 

Ls  no  mistaking  Sir  Felix's  ruddy  staring  un- 
meaning face.  His  beauty  was  of  that  descrip- 
tion so  often  admired  by  the  vulgar:  tall  and 
tthletic,  without  one  particle  of  grace,  for  he 
gave  you  the  idea  of  possessing  two  left  1^, 
and  looked  as  if  he  lived  upon  bread  and  niitk, 
and  took  long  coustttutional  walks  before  break- 
fast, for  the  purpose  of  sustaining  his  robust 
i^pearauce,  and  improving  the  peony  tint  of  his 
complexion,  embellished  by  reddish  whiskers, 
and  an  amazing  prufusion  of  sun-buml  hay- 
ooloured  hair. 

Altogether,  he  resembled  a  great  overgrown 
■baby— pettish  occasionally,  but  good-natured, 
'ind  not  ill-disposed.  A  creature  that  might 
ipiiuse;  but  could  never  exactly  offend.  Our 
'friend,  Miss  Alush,  said  she  never  saw  him  but 
rfic  thought  of  a  Iwlsler, — a  satirical,  though 
Hot  a  bad  idea ;  but  comparisons  are  odious,  as 
Sir  Felix  feelingly  observed,  upon  the  speech 
-bciDg  repeated  to  him  by  some  weU^nteiUinnxd 
Bcquaintaiice. 

Id  this  agcof  universal  education,  astonishing 


to  Bay,  Sir  Felix  was  extremely  illiterate- 
could  neither  spell  correctly,  nor  write  gra 
tit-ally,— in  consequence  of  which  defects,  4 
prudently  availed  himself  of  an  amanuensis; 
as  this  was  not  always  at  hand,  many  of  I 
friends  posseased  some  amusing  specimens  of  Ij 
orthographical  talents. 

We  must  now  go  back  h  little— or  i7  j 
riruler  pour  tnieuJi  SBulir,  if  the  reader  like 
liiat  better,  and  be  partial  to  French.     Much  & 
Mr.  Grey  disappmved  of  his  daughters'  flir 
tions,  he  took  no  pains  to  keep  them  from  ten 
tation,  for  he  was  the  first  to  call  and  invite  ti 
officers  to  his  house,' — who  in  a  few  hours  a 
tained  the  confidence   and   intimacy  of 
sprightly  young  ladies. 

At  one  of  their  rSunmns  given  a  few  d 
after  the  Lorrtune  marriage,  which  formed  \ 
general  topic  of  discourse.  Colonel  Mayol 
overheard  the  Miss  Greys  saying  to  thdr 
panions,  that  not  for  the  universe  woidd  t 
have  married  so  old  a  man  as  Sir  Charles  I 
rairie— it  was  a  mercenary  matdi,  from  whei 
no  happiness  could  possibly  arise.    The  Coloi 
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was  at  tii'&t  aniused;  but  at  latit  became  pro- 
voked at  the  envy  and  ill-iialnnd  criticisms  of 
the  juvenile  party- 

"  My  dear  young  friends,"  he  exclaimed, 
"  pray  liold  your  tongues :  no  one  will  believe 
BW-'h  deduralionit,  I  caa  assure  you.  I  remember 
the  same  things  were  said  vhen  Dr.  Goldfeam 
•nutTrictl  that  lovely  Mies  Preecott,  and  I  was 
tbeTi  L'onvinced,  as  indeed  I  am  now,  that  there 
.-was  no  lady,  young  or  old,  who  was  not  dying 
to  be  in  her  plat-e.  Yes,  yea,  you  may  preva- 
ricate and  affirm  what  you  please,  we  all  know 
it  toQ  well,  don't  we.  Miss  Mush?" 

"Ay,  ay.  Colonel,  you  give  it  them  home  I 
st)e,  and  indeed  my  dear  lovee,  you  deserve  it. — 
You  would  every  one  of  you  be  loo  glad  to 
'  do  lialf  OS  well  as  Lady  Lorraine  !  She  is  a 
Eweot  creature  I  So  kind  of  her,  introducing 
fiir  Chwles,  quite  a  little  iligunte  (accented  A 
ranglaiae),  and  I  repeat,  tliere's  nut  one  of  you 
will  ever  make  one-([uarter  so  good  a  match  as 
bcr's, — nor  pretty  Mrs.  Goldfeum's  tdther,  for 
tile  matter  of  that." 

"  Mrs.  Guldfearn   pretty  !    she  wils  nothing 
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of  tlie  kind — only  married  as  she  did  because  no 

one  else  would  have  her." 

"  7*00  good,"  laughed  the  Colonel;  *'  now  if 
Goldfeom's  cloth  had  not  prevented,  many  a 
duel  would  he  have  had  to  fight  before  be  bad 
walketl  off  so  quickly  with  Miss  Prescott ;  and 
she  showed  her  sense,  to  say  nothing  of  her  good 
taste,  in  preferring  him  to  half  the  liarem-scarems 
of  the  county.  If  her  husband  is  old  enoug;h  to 
be  her  father,  his  polished  manners  and  fin 
rate  abilities  make  ample  amends;  and  should  | 
die  first  (and  I  grant  the  chances  are  on  his 
side),  he  will  have  the  consolation  of  leaving 
(hat  rarest  of  all  things,  a  really  disconsolate  , 
willow,  who,  I  am  sure,  can  never  expect  1 
meet  with  his  equal  on  this  side  of  the  j 
As  for  Mrs.  Goldfeam  not  being  pretty,  why  j 
man  is  a  better  judge  of  beauty  than  myself^  i 
and  I  always  thought  her  little  lower  than  the  j 
angels  themselves." 

"  Well  done,  Mayoard,"  cried  Waller,  from  J 
a  card  table." 

"  Very    profane,"     snivelled    the    Reverend   , 
Grasby  Smith. 
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"  Then  you  allow  she  is  almost  equal  to  your 
friends,  the  Forresters,"  said  Miss  Mush,  witti 
a  sly  look. 

"  And  if  I  do,  what  have  you  to  say  against 
it  Miss  Mush  ?" 

"  Notliing  at  all — Dr.  Goldfeorn  is  a  parti- 
cular friend  of  mine,  though  our  politics  don't 
ecactly  hit ;  and  his  lady  has  ever  treated  ine 
with  distinguiNhed  attention ;  but  she  could  not 
be  rude  to  any  one,  let  people  say  what  they 
may.  Ah  !  I  shall  never  forget  our  dear  little 
card  parties  at  the  Deanery.  The  Dean  plays  a 
capital  game,  and  loses  bis  money  like  a  gentle- 
man. I  once  droppeil  my  cards  no  less  than 
four  times — tor  to  be  sure  the  table  was  small, — 
and  he  picked  them  up  as  cleverly  as  a  lad  of 
eighteen,  and  a  great  deal  better  too,— for  boys 
ore  always  awkward, — lK.>sides  their  hands  are 
never  clean.  Ay,  ay,  young  ladies,  that  is  what 
I  call  a  slushing  good  match,  though  it  was 
made  in  the  cool  of  the  evening,'^  added  the  me- 
taphorical Mush. 

Mr.  Waller,  who  just  then  joined  the  party, 
observed,  he  was  not  the  least  surprised  that 
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Lady  LocTaioc  bad  married  befiire  her  sister; 
in  his  humble  opinian  Mm  Focnvter  atoad  ■ 
great  chance  of  being  ao  old  tudd. 

Mu»  Mush  remarked,  it  would  be  ber  (nm 
fiudt.  Mi   Mf.  Waller  mu«t  know  only  far   too    | 
weQ,  whkh  made  hiro  crimson  vith  indignaticn. 

**  You  need  not  fear,  >fr.  Waller,  jou   need   j 
Dot  fear ;  I  ani  your  friend,  and  I  oerer  teO  tales   1 
out  c^  school,''  cried  ]l{iss  Mu^  in  a  pacifyinff 
tooe,  as  she  "cnt  to  loi^  af^er  her  niece,  who 
was  earnestly  talking  with  Mr.  Grasby  Smith. 
This  did  not  at  all  please  the  aunt,  so  drBwii^ 
her  rudely  awav,  she  said,  ioud  enough  to  be 
orerheard,  that  she  wondered  any  relation   of   ' 
her's  could  spend  her  time  so  foolishly.     Miss 
Sidney  looked  on  the  floor,  hut  made  no  reply. 

Shortly  after  this.  Miss  Mush  was  informed  of 
a  report  then  current  in  the  tOHii,  .that  the  Re- 
verend Grasby  Smith  was  to  many  Mies  Sidney. 
She  angrily  contradicted  it,  professing  total  dift- 
r^ard  of  "  such  nonsaise ! "  Neverthdess  the 
nonsense  made  her  seriously  uneasy,— -so  in  the 
evening,  lieiiig  quite  alone,  she  sent  for  the  dig- 
nified Thomas  to  come  and  chat  with  ho-.    Thi:> 
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Vas  nothing  uncommon,  as  he  often  )iad  the 
liouour  of  standing  at  the  door  to  relate  all  the 
news  he  could  collect  for  the  entertainment  of 


"  You  may  close  the  door,"  said  Mi.-a  Mush. 
Now,  Thomas,  I  want  to  know  if  you  ever 
beard  that  Grasby  Smith  was  to  marry  my 
niece." 

The  Captain's  servant  was  s|>eaking  of  it 
the  other  day,  but  I  never  troubled  my  head 
about  it,  ma'am,"  said  Thomas,  in  his  pompoua 
way. 

More  sbame  for  you,  sir ;  you  ought  to  have 
told  me  inunediately." 

Bless  my  art,  madam,  am  I  to  run  and  tell 
you  all  the  tittle-tattle  of  the  town !  I  miglit 
never  have  done  if  I  did ;  benides,  I  thought  you 
were  sure  to  know  it  sooner  than  any  one  lilse," 

A  sin  and  a  sliame,  Thomas,  it  in  for  me  to 
•ay,  I  never  even  heard  of  it  until  this  morning, 
and  then  it  was  through  a  mere  accident.  It  is 
■"  shocking  piece  of  business ;  but  I  trust — I 
liope  it  may  not  be  true.  Why,  Grasby  Smith 
is  as  poor  as  a  church  mouse,  eh,  Thomas." 


~~           ~      •  '  ■ —   •      Jl 
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••  Ay,  ay,  gave  him  a  horse,  did  he — umph  ! 
ai]  ass  would  have  been  a  much  more  appropriate 
present." 

"  I  hear  the  Miss  Greys  are  after  him,"  conti- 
nued Thonia*, "  besides,  you  know,  madam,  MIsn 
Sidney  has  very  good  esjiectatioos,"'  he  added 
sign  i  dean  tly. 

"  Ay,  ay,  1  suppose  you  mean  from  me,  sir, 
but  I  can  tell  you,  «tr,  I  have  little  enough  for 
myself;  moreover,  I  have  no  notion  of  leaving 
my  money  to  beggars ;  and  if  niy  niece  will  be  u 
disgrace  to  me,  I  will  sink  the  whole  of  my  for- 
tune, and  set  up  my  carria^,— ay,  that  I  will." 

"  Well,  madam,  you  might  have  afforded  that 
long  ago,  and  a  great  comfort  it  wotild  l>e  to 
you  to  have  your  little  carriage,  and  go  about 
like  other  people.  There's  nothing  like  a  Utile 
Btyla  after  all,  ma'am." 

"  Ay,  ay,  but  I  never  was  fond  of  a  carriage 
in  my  life.  They  make  so  much  noise, — there's 
no  hearing  one's  self  talk  ;  and  if  I  did  kwp  one, 
I  can  tell  you,  Thomas,  you  would  never  have  a 
ride.  You  don't  take  half  exercise  enough,— ymi 
are  getting  for  too  fat  for  any  thing,  and  it  would 
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not  a  bit  sutprise  me  if  you  went  ofi*  in  an  apo- 
plexy this  very  week."  Thomas  settled  his  collar 
with  an  angry  air. 

"  If  I  am  getting  M,  madam,  mv  seniors 
don't  stand  still,  and  as  for  being  fat,  I  suppose 
Tou  would  not  wish  me  to  look  as  if  I  wef« 
I  Marved ;  it  would  have  a  very  discreditable  ap- 
pnioe;  and  let  me  tell  you,  madam,  you  are 
tar  toon  likdy  to  be  orertaken  witk^a  than 

"  H<^  your  tongue,  Thomas,  and  make  no 
rcdectioiis  upon  what  I  choose  to  say  ;  I  wilL 
itat  be  anannnil  potly.  Remonber,  sir,  your 
name  is  easily  scratcfaed  out  of  my  wilL"  The 
fmr  of  losing  a  good  l^acy  made  Thomas  trem- 
Ue ;  GO  with  a  look  of  contempt  he  drew  up  his 
head,  and  remained  <jlent. 

His  mistress  tbtn  desiml  him  to  go  to  Cap* 
tain  Sidoer's  and  tell  hec  nieee  she  was  to  break- 
fitsi  with  ber  the  fijUowing  morning ;  but  not  on 
any  anxiimt  was  he  to  menticHi  she  had  heard 
»hat  ■»*  going  on.  Thomas  bowed,  and  left 
the  ronn,  but  dosing  the  door  too  \icrfEnl 
j^cbounded  (qxn.  and  to  shut  it  i^ain 
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superfluous ;  so  on  he  was  going,  when  a  loud 
ring  compelled  him  to  return, — when  a  lecture 
awaited  him  ;  for  Miss  Mush  being  now  in  the 
worst  of  humours,  her  spirit  was  up,  and  bitterly 
did  she  reproach  him  for  the  impropriety,  the 
want  of  feeling,  the  iiisrespect,  he  dii^kyed'  in 
leaving  a  door  wide  open  upon  the  ^^  good  mis- 
tress^ whom  he  had  served  for  upwards  of  fifteen 
i  years. 


CHAPTER  XXX. 

"  PsUTrea  gens  je  lea  plaiia,  ctr  on  »  paw  let  ftms. 

Plus  de  pilii  que  de  courroiut." — Boilbai;. 

It  vas  only  too  true  that  an  eiigag;eiiKiit  ex- 
isted between  the  Reverend  Grasby  Smitb  and 
Miss  Sidney, — that  gentlemaa  having^  explained 
himself  to  the  father,  three  weeks  before  it  came 
to  the  knowledge  of  Miss  Mush.  Captain  Sydnej' 
joyfully  gave  his  eon  sent,— thankful  to  establj^ 
one  of  his  numerous  family  in  a  comfortable  and 
respectable  home,  particularly  as  he  could  aHbrd 
her  no  fortune  during  his  life-time.  Mr.  Grasby 
Smith's  income,  including  his  living,  waa  ^600 
a-year;  all  things  considered,  his  daughter  was 
not  doing  amiss,  especially  as  she  was  little  better 
thnn  an  actual  simpleton. 

If  it  be  true  that  equality  is  the  best  founda- 
tion for  matrimonial  happiness,  this  couple  bid 
■air  to  possess  it,  fur  one  had  as  much  sense  as 
the  other,  and  that  was  only  sufficient  to  pre- 
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vent  a  statute  of  lunacy  lieing  demanded   un 
their  behalf. 

Fearing  ofjpoaition  from  Mii>3  Mush,  Captain 
Sidney  determined  slie  should  know  nothing  of 
the  afiair  until  all  was  fixed ;  but  lihe  was  be- 
-  forehand  with  him,  for  when  he  was  congratu- 
Uling  his  wife  that  their  secret  was  in  snug 
keeping,  there  was  nut  a  person  in  the  town, 
Miss  Mush  incloded,  who  did  not  know  it  as 
well  as  himself.  He  however  intended  tu  break 
it  to  bis  sistcr-in-taw  on  the  very  morning  she 
aent  for  her  niece  tu  breakfast ;  but  hearing  from 
Thomas  oif  bin  mistress'  anger,  wbicii,  indeed,  he 
expected,  and  somewhat  dreaded,  he  told  his 
daughtCT  to  make  the  confession  herself,  and 
to  bush  up  nuUtcrs  as  she  best  could. 
'  Miss  Eliza  was  not  aware  that  the  tidings  hod 
mched  Aunt  Mush,  so  on  uppruacliing  the 
house,  she  suddenly  stopped,  and  put  something 
into  her  reticule,  fearing  it  might  lead  to  a  di»- 
oovery  brfore  ihe  proper  moment.  It  was  a 
fratcb.chain  ai)d  !«cals,  that  common  bridal  pre- 
sent with  common  pet^le.  Mr.  Gnuiby  Smitli 
presented  it  the  day  before,  telling  her,  he  hoped 
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she  wmiU  ootinda'  it  s  nett  and  OMnplete  artide, 
for  there  kvm  mnnera  s«t  with  T'KrtIc*  «y«ae« 
and  books  (as  he  observed),  to  finlai   to  h«r 

M4h! 

"  Wdl,  Aunty,  how  d'ye  do  ?"  was.  the  firet 
aluixdon.    A  puiae. 

"  I  mr.  Aunt  Muab,  I — I — I  h»ve  got  some- 
thing to  t^  ywo," 

"  Whu  is  it  ?- 

"  Come,  guess.' 

"  / cant potaUAf  imagine." 

«*  Well,  thea"  (with  rapturous  joy),  "  I  am 
going  to  be  nunied  I  1  am  indeed !  Ain't  I  a 
happy  girl?" 

*'  Miserable  child,^  groaned  the  aunt,  "  yoii 
don't  know  what  you  are  talking  about;  and 
yXHi  may  tell  that  good-for-Dotbing  father  of 
tout's  I  am  highly  aflronted,  that  he  has  net-cr 
thought  proper  to  ask  my  consent.  Ay,  ay,  he 
little  guessed  I  knew  all  about  it,  dot  you  either, 
Miss  Eliia-  Vou  have  behaved  somdalouily, 
shaiHi'iullvi  aboniinablv,  and  I  hare  a  great 
mind  to  cast  you  off,  and  to  have  nothing  more 
to  sar  to  vou," 


"  Indeed,  aunt,  indeed,  indeed,  I  wantetl  to 
tdl  you,  but  papa  would  not  let  me;  and  you 
know,"  tulded  the  young  hypocrite,  "it  Jswronfi 
to  disobey  one's  parents."  Miss  Mush  wos 
uftened. 

"  Well,  child,  I  won't  blame  you  for  your 
faiher't  fault, — that  would  not  be  fair ;  he, 
however,  has  acted  most  meanly,  and  perhaps  it 
.18  as  well  you  arc  going  to  leave  his  roof." 

"  Yes,  indeed,  I  am  sure  he  is  very  cross ;  he 
called  me  a  little  fool  only  yesterday.  Oh !  I 
shall  be  so  glad  to  get  away  frtini  him." 

'  Ah  >  Eliza,  but  it  may  be  out  of  the  fry- 
ing-pan into  the  fire.'" 

"Ah!  bat  Aunt  Mush,  a  house  of  my  own  ! 
.■nd  to  have  all  my  own  way ;  won't  that  be  nice?" 
"  I  wonder  you  can  look  at  such  a  fellow :  I 
do  indeed.  You  ought  to  do  far  betteTj-i-ay,  that 
.you  ought.'" 

"  Oh !  I  am  tired  of  trying  to  get  married ; 
only  tliink  if  I  were  to  be  an  old  maid,  like  you, 
at  I  Bendei,  we  are  to  go  to  London  for  a 
fortnight;  and  T  am  sure  it  is  time  I  should  see 
something  of  the  world,  for  I  am  past  nineteen, 
jc3 
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"  Pahaw  Eliza!  Eliza  I  if  you  should  have 
■one  childrai  now :  that's  what  I  mean  by 
family ; — and  if  you  have,  you  won't  be  able  to 
keep  them, — you  will  be  £ar  too  poor." 

"  Ah  !  but  I  won't  have  any." 

"  CoDie,  come,  it  Is  as  bad  us  gambling  to 
talk  in  that  way,  and  parsons'  wives  imve  always 
nore  than  any  one  else;  that  is  a  well-established 
fact  all  over  the  world." 

"  Indeed,  then  I  am  detemdoed  I  wont  have 
any!  I  detest  brats;  little  nasty  things,  HI 
wring  all  their  necks  if  I  have." 

"  Cume,  child,  doD''t  talk  absurd.  And  pray, 
why  has  Grasby  Smith  never  apprized  me?  Ay, 
ay,  but  he  knew  he  was  doing  wrong.  EUsa, 
you  ore  hmoceat  and  unsuspectinf;,  and  he  baa 
taken  advantage  of  you;  altogether,  I  declare 
it  is  little  better  than  a  case  of  downright  ee^ 
duction.  Pny,  ma'am,  what  settlements  are 
you  to  have?" 

"  SetUeHKOts,  aimt!  arttlvments  t  I  don't 
know  what  you  mean.  What  arc  tbey  f"  Misa 
Mush  was  post  all  patience. 

"  Settlements,  you  fool,  are  things  to  prevent 
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your  husband  from  cheating  and  wrongii:^  y 
— from  turning  you  out  of  doon — and  frooi 
lukinf^  fifiy  tronien  in  your  stead." 

To  this  bright  eluciilation,  Alias  Sidney  k- 
plied,  she  was  "  certain  Graahff  Statih  woold 
never  do  such  bad  things." 

"  How  can  you  tell  that,  miss;  and,  by  the 
way,  if  you  said  Mr.  Grasbp  SmiUi  it  would 
sound  more  respectful.  It  is  very  incorrect  in 
wives  calling  thdr  husbands  in  that  way.'' 

*'  Dear  aunt,  how  particular  you  are."  Miss 
Mush  lieaved  a  deep  sigh. 

"  EUza,"  she  continued,  in  a  pathetic  lone, 
"  it  was  always  my  wish  to  see  you  Mrs.  Waller, 
and  I  have  tried  to  compass  it  ever  since  he 
eariie  here.  Give  up  this  Smith,  and  it  may  not 
yet  be  too  late.  You  are  a  pretty  girl,  and  it's 
a  sin  and  a  shame  you  shoiUd  be  thrown  away.' 

"  Oh  !  aunt,  Mr.  Waller  is  so  proud  and  ^ 
disagreeable,  he  never  would  even  look  at  v 
and,  once  when  I  danced  with  him,  he  treated 
me  as  if  I  were  a  child.     Was  it  not  rude  of 
In'm .'     Besides,  I  grew  so  tired  of  bringing  my 
.work,   and   sitting  in  your  window;    I   knew 
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from  the  first  it  would  do  no  good :  and  then, 
only  think  how  learned  an<l  clever  he  is." 

"  Clever  !  he  is  just  as  great  a  fool  as  your- 
self, child,— ^nly  he  is  pompous  and  you  are 
silly — that's  all  the  difference." 

"But  he  has  a  great  many  books.  Aunt  Mush." 

"  Which  he  never  reads;  and  if  he  did,  he 
could  not  understand  them ;  but  that  has  nothing 
to  do  with  his  making  a  good  hushand." 

"  Auntv,  indeed  it  is  of  no  use  now,  you  know 
that  very  well." 

"  Ay,  ay,  I  suppose  there's  no  help  for  you  ; 
we  must  therefore  make  the  best  of  a  bad  matter ; 
*— «0  you  may  tell  that  father  of  yortr'a  that  I 
give  my  consent,  but  not  my  apftrobalion ;  and 
I  shall  step  in  to-morrow  to  see  and  direct  the 
settlements — ay,  and  Til  make  him  and  Grashy 
Smith  come  down  properly  too,  see  if  I  don't, — 
and  if  your  father  wont  give  you  the  same  as  the 
rest  of  his  family  I  will  never  leave  yon  one 
shilling.  He  shall  not  impose  upon  yon,  as  I 
know  he  wants.  Now,  Elixa,  shew  me  vour 
account  book." 

But  the  bride  elect  little  heeded  what  was  said. 
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lihe  nas  admiring  herself  at  the  glass  that 
fleeted  the  fonn  of  a  slight,  diminutiTe, 
but  pretty-looking  blonde. 

"  You  are  right,  Aunt  Mush,"  she  cried,  *•  I 
am  pretty  !  I  have  very  nice  hair,  and  very  good 
teeth,  and  a  vwy  pretty  foot  too,"  she  added, 
going  through  the  five  dandng  positions. 

*'  Which  you  take  far  too  much  pains  to 
play,  for  your  petticoats  are  shorter  thaii 
one's  else:  they  were  quite  indelicate  at  the 
ginning  of  the  winter." 

"  But  it  was  the  fashion ;  Miss  ForresteiBL 
were  just  the  same." 

"  Nay,  nay,  Eliza,  you  ont-Heroded  Herod; 
but  I  desire  you  will  come  away  from  that  glass 
directly.  I  will  not  have  you  so  vain,  Hai^ 
give  me  the  book,  and  let  me  see  if  all's  right,  j 

'  5  and  3  are  8,    attd   9  is  13*, — that^J 

wrong,  but  when  are  you  correct?     Bless  met  I 
the  idea  of  putting  down   \9s.  for  sundries  I 
WhiTc's  the  ten  pounds,  miss,  I  gave  you  1 
quarter  ? — here  is  scarcely  a  thing— nothmg  U 
show  for  it.     It  cannot  surely  be  spent!    How  1 
much  have  you  left  f" 
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"  One  pound  five." 

*'  Ay,  ay,  that  won*t  do  for  Grasby  Smith. 
How  has  it  gone,  misR,  I  say?'" 

"  Oh !  there  was  my  dress,  and  six  pairs  of 
glovea." 

'*  Six  pairs  of  gloves  I  what  extravagance ! 
Ay,  ay,  when  you  come  to  the  parsonage,  if  you 
get  two  pairs  a-ye«r  you  may  tliink  yourself 
wdloff." 

"  Oh !  aunty,  dear  aunt,  I  sadly  want  a  new 

'*  Ay,  I  dare  say  you  Ay,  miss,"  The  young 
lady  now  began  to  coax.  "  Well,  it  must  not 
be  expensive,"  said  Miss  Mush,  yielding  at  last 
to  entreaties.  *'  What  sort  of  a  one  do  you 
want?" 

"  Oh !  one  like  Mrs.  Forrester's,  a  pale  laven- 
der satin,  with  featliers  in  it." 

"  Feathers  indeed  !    pretty  tilings  for  S 

streets.  Do  you  wish  to  lie  taken  for  no  better 
than  you  should  he?  You  shall  have  no  such 
thing.  I  will  order  it  myself  at  Mrs.  Allen's : 
it  must  be  '  neat,  not  gaudy,  elegant,  not  ex- 
pensive,' as  they  say  in  some  book  or  other. 
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Give  me  that  pen  and  iidt*  Mid  aom  citt  vp 

those  figuns,  and  do  it -aloud." 

With  tears  in  her  e^es  Misa  Sidn^  pnCnUd 
ber  incapacity ;  so  in  companaon  to  ber  aiiDfdi- 
dty,  or  rather  ber  idiotcy,  Uisa  Mosh  wis 
obliged  to  do  it  herself, — this,  indeed,  beii^  the 
general  terminaticMi  of  her  kawms  in  aocxiimts. 
Surdy  Aliss  Sidney  was  wdl  6tted  far  the  im- 
portant duties  of  a  wife  and  mistress.  However, 
the  Reverend  Grasby  Smith  had  met  with  his 
match,  "  car  un  sot  irmtve  toujtmra  vn  autrt 
ptiisaotpourfadwUre'"  -  j 


CHAPTER  XX Xr. 

"  O!  loTe,  thv  temple  is  a  crowded  ion, 
Aod  aL :  how  various  »re  thy  wayi  In  win. 
Peteh  Piki 


Let  our  readers  now  imagine  themselves  in 
Sir  Felix  Fanshawe's  library,  where  he  is  flitting 
bi  close  cf^tation  with  his  friend,  Mr.  Grasby 
Smith ;  a  writing  table  is  before  thcni  "  with 
■11  appliances  and  means  to  boot ;"  and  their 
heads  are  planning  a  love  letter  for  Miss  For- 
rester. 

"  Well,  Smith,  what  the  devil  am  I  to  say '{" 
ked  Sir  Felix,  taking  up  a  pen,  and  handling 
it  like  a  pruning  knife.  Mr.  Grasby  Smith 
acratched  his  head,  looked  to  the  ceiling,  pulled 
up  his  boots,  and  bit  his  nails, — finally  observing, 
that  love  was  a  very  delicate  busines§. 
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*'  So  it  IB,  but  what  must  I  write  first  ? 
the  other. 

*'  I  am  quite  at  a  dead  lock  ftlre^y,      I  ne\'er 
wrote  a  love  letter  in   my  life,    Sir  Felix 
never  came  in  my  way ;  so  I  advise  you  to 
suit  your  feelings,  Sir  Felix." 

"  So  I  do,  but  they  don't  tdJ  me  any  thing 
how  should  they  ?" 

"  I  presume  you  are  intimate  with  the  young, 
lady ;  aint  you,  sir  ?" 

"Oh  !  very."" 

"  Then  supposing  you  b^^n  with  my 
Miss  Forrester." 

"  Nay,  Smith,  that  ain't  respectfid  enou] 
my  dear  madam  will  do  better.     How  d< 
spell  dear  ?     LonI  bless  us .'  what  an  M  I  ha^ 
made— here.  Smith,  scratch  it  out, 
another." 

So  far,  so  good, — but  how  to  proceed  neither 
could  teU,  so  itith  opened  nioutliH  they  sat  star- 
ing at  each  other,  hoping,  as  they  said,  a  "  luclcy 
hit"  would  come  bye  and  bye, 

"  Such  fiddle  fad<tle  stuff  is  the  pUgue 
my  life,"  cried  Sir  Felix ;   "  but  it's  a 
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it  should  be  to  to  a  laarned  fellow  like  you, 
Smith." 

"  Not  at  all,  air ;  how  can  a  man  do  what  be 
has  never  been  taught  ?  we  were  forbidden  to  do 
such  things  nt  school,  and  now  I  feel  the 
want." 

"Ahi"  sentenliouBly  observed  the  baronet, 
"  if  iniitead  of  flogging  Greek  and  Latin  into 
us,  they  had  shewn  us  how  to  «inipose  love- 
letters,  that  would  have  been  what  I  call  useful. 
Stay — I  will  make  a  copy  first,  and  then  you  shall 
see  if  all'a  as  it  should  be."  Accordingly  a 
sheet  of  paper  was  scribbled  o\'er  with  strsnge 
hieroglyphics,  termed  writing  by  Sir  Felix. 

"  There  Smith,  nng  it  out,"  said  he,  and  with 
great  difficulty  the  gentleman  obej'ed ;  but  con- 
vinced that  the  plan  of  proponing  by  letter  must 
be  abandoned,  he  earnestly  advised  Sir  Felix  to 
offer  in  pmpria  psrsnna. 

"  WeH,"  he  hewuted,  "  I  think — I  think — I 
will,  but  I  shan't  know  what  to  say ;  I  am  sure 
I  slian't — I  shan't  indeed — I  know  I  shan't." 

"  Oh  !  sir,  the  lady  will  assist  you,  she  will 
indeed ;  or  she  will  be  no  lady  if  she  don't. 
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ind's  made  up.  Smith ;    I'll  pop  thi 
ml  get  my  answer  before  yoii  c 


"  My  E 

Jack  Robinson ;"  and  Sir  Felix  settled  his  coll 
with  a  resolute  air.  '*  Smith,  order  the  hors 
and  come  along  with  nie  as  far  as  the  house." 

Here  a  perplexing  thought  seemed  to  cross  1 
iarain.     "  I  say.  Smith,  shall  I  get  hold  of  hei 
hand  when  I  begin,  eh  P" 

"  How  can  I  tell,  sir  ?  but  dep^id  upon  i%M 
it   will  all   come,   it  will    indeed^ts 


"  Well,  then,  TU  get  myself  smart ;  my  hair 
wants  curling  prodigiously, — the  irons  are  in  that 
drawer.    Come,  Smith,  can't  you  do  it  ?"  _ 

"  Oh !   yes   sir,  with  great  pleasure ;"  ao  ta^ 
work  went  the  all-accomplished  Mr.  Smith,  and 
with  good  effect,  for  Sir  Felix  soon  resembled  an 
animated  mop;  but  his  kind  services  did  not  end 
here,  for  during  the  ride,  he  did  nothing  but,H 
prompt  and  advise,  encourage  and  exhort ;  for  I 
althotigh  Sir  Felix  was  certain  as  to  the  resul^,  i 
he  could  not  help  repeatedly  exclaiming  he  ffit  I 
"  ■^■ery  queer."— 

On  arriving  in  sight  of  the  house,  Mr.  Smitfa  I 
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^oolc  hands  with  his  patron,  and,  conuneiiding 
him  to  the  keeping  of  mother  cliurch,  trotted 
o(r,  to  enjoy  a  litlle  intellectual  conversation 
trilh  the  charmer  of  his  soul — Miss  Sidney. 

"  Faith  I'm  in  for  it,"  thought  Sir  Felix,  as 
he  knocki>d  )xiliily  at  the  door,  that  was  opened 
by  a  smart  livo-y  ser\'aiit,  who'  requested  to 
know  what  he  wanted,  for  Sir  Felix  stood  still, 
and  said  nothing — he  was  preparing  his  speech, 
but  quickly  recollecting  hiniw-lf,  he  replied,  "  I 
want  to  see  Miss  For'aler  alone.  I  don't  want 
Id  see  the  old  lady,  though — you    understand 

"  Perfectly,  sir,"  said  the  servant,  n-ith  a  broad 


I    plug  a  sovereign  into  his  hand.    "  Now  how  can 
we  manage  it,  eh  ?" 

"  Mifls  Forrester  is  a[  present  in  her  boudoir. 
Sir  Felix,  «>  I  will  send  the  maid  with  your 
compliments  and  will  he  glad  to  have  a  little 
private  conversation.  Here,  mamtaselie,  we 
want  you." 

The  smiling  Aglae  came  instanlly  forward. 
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"  Now,  my  dear,  mind  your 
alone." 

"  0  qiCoui,  monsixur,  je  comprend*  parfe 
ment  bien  ;  je  revi^ns  a  I'inatant^  added 
little  grisette  with  a  very  eapt^gle  iook,  thai  was 
not  lost  upon  Sir  Felix. 

The  cousins  were  reading  together,  when  the 
message  waa  delivered;  so  without  ceremony 
Ellen  requested  Isabella  would  retire  to  the 
drawing-room.  Isabella  could  not  reftioe ;  she 
would  have  given  the  world  that  the  offer  was 
coming  to  herself,  and  encountering  Sir  Felix 
in  the  pa.ssage,  she  detained  him  some  time 
talking. 

"  Hod  I  but  a  fair  field,"  said  she  to  hi 
"  I  could  yet  make  that  man  my  own,  notwith- 
standing my  aunt's  suspicious  watchfulness." 

Sir  Felix  was  conducted  to  the  boudoir.  Ellen 
rose,  bade  him  good  morning,  and  shook  b&nd^ 
Now  this  would  have  afforded  great  facility  to 
almost  any  other  man — the  hand  might  '. 
been  retained,  and  the  matter  broached  at  o: 
but  not  so  to  Sir  Felix ;  most  awkwardly  he 
sided  into  his  chair,  and  lasliiiig  his  boots 
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his  whip,  lie  observed  it  was  a  very  fine  day.  Ellen 
gave  an  assenting  smile. 

It  were  impossible  to  fancy  a  greater  contrast 
than  the  two  presented:  one  all  elegance  and 
compoHure,  the  other  endeavouring  in  vain  to 
hide  his  mauvaise  honte  under  an  air  of  ea.se 
and  indifference.  But  this  is  a  trying  moment 
to  most  men,  and  unless  they  be  certain  of  fjos- 
sessing  a  good  addresg,  they  l>sd  much  better 
ofier  by  letter :  the  way  is  all  clear  after  that, 
and  more  agreeable  for  both  parties.  Poor  Sir 
Felix  \  one  of  the  most  sdf-satisfied  of  b^'ngs, 
confident,  too,  of  acceptance,  and  aware  that  he 
was  doing  the  most  sensible  action  of  his  life, 
notwithstanding  he  looked  like  a  fool,  and  a  con- 
■rious  one  too. 

After  some  minutes'  silence,  he  at  last  asked 
**  if  Misa  For'ster  had  lately  heard  from  Lady 
Loaine  ?" 

"  Only  this  morning." 

"  I  hope  she  is  it«ry  well." 

"  Quite  BO,  thank  you,  Sir  Felix  ;  they  come 
to  UB  next  month." 

"  Indeed,  is  slie  very  happy  now  ?"* 
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"  Can  you  doubt  ii?" 

"  No,  for  I  don't  see  why  ladies  should  e 
be  otherwise  when  they  ^t  married.  Do  ■ 
Miss  For'sler  ?  " 

"  They  have  someliiiies  reamn  for  complai 
Sir  Felix." 

"  Ay,  poor  devils,  I  believe  they  hare  i 
and  then,  but  a  fellow  is  a  boot  (brute) — a  b 
— not  to  allow  his  wife  all  her  own  way." 

"  You  would  theii  be  very  indulgent,  ' 
you.  Sir  Felix  f" 

"  Ay,  that  I  would,"  he  exclaimed,  start 
from  his  iieat,  and  seizing  a  chair,  upon  the  b 
of  which  he  leant  so  heavily,  that  Ellen  anti 
pated  its  demolition  e\'ery  instant. 

"  I  say.  Miss  For'ster.' 

"  Well,  Sir  Felis." 

'•  Miss  For'ster.  I  say." 

"  Yes,  Sir  Felix." 

•  Well,  then.  Miss  For'ster,  I  ain  a  plain 
of  fellow"  (that  you  are,  thought  she),  "la 
a  bar'net  with  seven  tllousand    a-year.      I  Itfi 
you  dearly  ;  hang  me  if  I  don't !  and  you  shall 
spend  what  you  please,  do  what  you  please,  go 
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when.'  you  please,  if,  if,  if" — here  he  stopped, 
utterly  confounded. 

What  shall  I  do  ?  thought  Ellen ;  sentiment 
were  lost  upon  him,  so  I  niay  as  well  relieve 
his  eonfusion.  "  In  short.  Sir  Felix,"'  she  said, 
smiling,  "  you  mean  to  ask  if  I  will  marry  you, 
don't  you?" 

"  You  haie  hit  the  nail  on  the  right  head. 
What  a  ilever  girl  you  are!"  he  added  with  ani- 
mation, and  taking  his  chair,  he  sat  down,  and 
burst  into  a  loud  obstreperous  laugh.  £llen 
herself  was  almost  suffocated. 

"  Excuse  me  for  the  present,"  she  said,  ri»<!ng ; 
"  I  will  send  mamma  to  discuss  tliis  little  afiair ; 
to  whatever  alie  thinks  proper  I  am  willing  to 
agree,  I  believe  you  may  venture  to  hope,  as 
you  are  a  particular  favourite  of  her's." 

"  I  am  sure  she  does  uie  great  honour,"  he 
replied,  and  with  mmethtttg  of  the  air  and  man- 
ner of  a  gentleman  he  opened  the  door.  Ex- 
pecting a  summons,  Mrs.  Forrester  was  preparing 
in  her  dres^ng-room, — thither  Ellen  hastene<l, 
but  for  some  time  was  incapable  of  making  any  ex- 
planation, so  overpowered  was  she  with  laughter. 

VOL.  II.  L 
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"  Well,  Miss  Forester,  lias  hepoposed  f  "  said 
the  mother,  mimicking  Sir  Felix  to  the  verj-  life; 
but  regretted  ha^'ing  done  ki,  for  Ellen  was  just 
gaining  composure,  when  this  completely  overset 
\xs.     Question  upon  question  was  a^ed  in  vain. 

"  My  dear  child,  do  reetrain  yourself,'"  said 
Mrs.  Forrester,  impatiently,  *'  nothing  is  so  mon- 
strous, so  vulgar,  as  a  loud  laugh  from  3-oung 
ladies.  They  Bhould  be  aU  placidity  and  iodilfe- 
reiice,  and  never  shew  that  anything  either  inte- 
rests or  aSccts  them.  If  Sir  Folis  has  played  the  | 
fool,  surely  that  is  nothing  extraordinary !"  E^llen  I 
gasped  for  breath,  Mrs.  Forrester  called  Aglae. 

'•  Throw  Bome  water  on  her  directly!  nerer  | 
mind  her  dress,  she  will  be  in  hysterics  in  a 
instant."  Ellen  was  indeed  on  tlw  very  eve  of  I 
such  a  paroxysm:  but  the  cold  both  and  a  flo 
of  tears  brought  iier  to  herself.  Fortunately  it  I 
van  so,  for  Isabella  just  then  entered  the  room, 
and  she  was  a  dangerous  enettiy,  as  Mrs.  Fof^  I 
renter  well  knew. 

"  My  dear  niece,"  atad  she,  "  Ellen  will  be  | 
more  composed  if  we  leave  her  entirely  alone,  , 
Attached  as  she  in  to  Sir  Felii;  no  wonder  she 
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is  thuE  affected ;  it  ia  mere  nervousnese,  and  will 
BOon  pasB  off." 

"  Oh,  yes !"  returned  Ellen  faintly,  "  I  only 
want  quietness  and  rest— so  pray  all  leave  me, 
and  mamma  do  go  to  Sir  Felix,  he  wante  to 
speak  to  you," 

Completely  deceived,  Isabella  retired  with  her 
aunt ;  who  instantly  hastened  to  the  boudoir, 
and  guessed  by  Sir  Felix's  looks  that  he  was 
well  nigh  tired  of  waiting. 

"  Well,  Mrs.  Fur'ster,"  he  exclaimed,  "  will 
you  have  me  for  a  son-in-law  ?" 

"  Most  readily,  my  dearest  Sir  Felix ;  I  should 
indeed  be  insensible  if  I  could  not  appreciate  so 
great  a  blessing,  and  I  am  sure  all  my  Ellen's 
friends  will  be  delightetl  tu  be  connected  with  a 
person  of  your  worth  and  imderstanding ;"  so 
laying,  she  honoured  Sir  Felix  with  n  »aliile 
"  Let  us  sit  down,"  she  continued,  "  and  let 
me  assure  you,  it  has  ever  been  the  first  wish  of 
my  heart  that  my  daughters  might  fall  lo  the 
lot  of  men  of  sound  sense  and  matured  judgment 
like  yourself," 

Mrs.  Forreetar  knew  that  nothing  plcast.'d  Sir 
I  L  2 


I  the  anxeof 
1  to  his  weak- 
He  WW  careful' 
,  with  R^>d  la  waoKj ;  bat  to 
cunnti^y  did  tfae  go  to  work,  lint  trtn  ha 
gra^Mng  di^xMtian  was  at  hit  satiided  with  th« 
amount  of  arttkmmt  deagntd  lor  the  elect 
Lady  Fanshawe. 

Sir  Felix  was  dismissed,  tmpresEed  with  the 
i<le9  that  she  was  the  mo^it  Bmiable,  diajnterested 
woman  on  the  face  of  the  earth.  The  verbiage 
and  sophistry  of  her  discourse  he  could  not 
indeed  fathom;  hut  heing  totally  mystified,  be 
roncluded  in  his  own  mind,  that  it  was  all  verv 
fine  indeed.  He  was  speedily  joined  by  Messrs. 
Staflbrd  and  Pieri'eJield,  who  had  heard  what 
was  goinp  forward,  through  the  Heierend  Gras- 
by  Smith.  In  the  pride  of  victory,  Sir  Fdix 
brajfji^ed  of  his  success,  declaring  the  bet  was 
nlrmdy  his  own. 

"  Don't  make  yourself  too  sure,"  observed 
Sliiffiwil  drily, — there's  no  telling  what  may  hap- 
— many  a  slip— you  know 
llif  ri-st,  Finishawe.     The  baronet   smiled  com- 
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placently,  and  insisted  that  the  party  should 
make  '•  a  day  of  it "  at  Fanshawe  Castle.  They 
did  80,  and  through  the  whole  of  the  enterlaiu- 
ment  the  guests  were  amused  with  long  stories  of 
what  Sir  Felix  would  do  as  a  marr'd  man. 

We  give  him  credit  for  his  admirable  inten- 
tions, as  certainly  tliat  system  of  humbug  coni- 
mooly  termetl  reform  was  very  much  wanting, 
for  the  betla-  regulation  of  his  domicile,  to  say 
nothing  of  the  morality  of  his  character. 

*'  I  mean  to  turn  over  quite  a  new  leaf,"  said 
he,  in  his  usual  pompous  tone,  and  looking 
bigger  than  ever ;  "  my  wife, — I  mean  Lady 
Fanshawe,  shall  have  no  reason  to  complain. 
She  is  a  vastly  sensible  woman,  and  I  allow  she 
ia  clever,  and  more  tip  to  the  thing  than  I  am,  so 
of  course  she  roust  have  all  her  own  way ;  in- 
deed, if  she  chooses  to  order  a  gold  watch  every 
day  in  the  year,  she  has  my  very  free  leave,  I 
have  no  notion  of  husbands  domineering  and 
interfering  where  they  have  no  business.  I  will 
do  as  I  like  out  of  doors,  but  in  the  house  I  will 
submit  to  any  thing." 

These  sentiments  were  deservedly  applauded, 
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but  Sir  Felix  wait  rather  too  &r,  when  lie  ob- 
served he  must  give  i^  all  bad  company,  such 
as  dining  at  the  ba'ajcs,  as,  of  coara*,  tliat  was 
not  pnpper  .society  for  a  marr'd  man.  The 
officers  fired  at  this,  and  Mr.  Piercefifld  iii()ig>> 
nantly   demanded   what    Sir  Felix    mraiit    hj 

lulting  his  guests  at  his  own  table  ?  Hff 
would  have  him  to  know  tliat  the  army  canaA 
all  before  it,  and  the  lowest  ensign  in  his  Ma- 
jesty's aerrice  was  company  that  the  h^hat 
the  realm  might  be  proud  to  ectertajn. 
So  much  Diore  so  a  cotton  manufacturer's  great 
grandson,  though  he  were  a  baronet,  with  seren 
thousand  a  year,  with  a  castle  and  estate  in- 
duded ;  all  these  advantages,  great  as  they  wo?, 
could  nothing  compare  with  the  honour  of  hold- 
ing the  king's  coniniisaitm ! 

Sir  Felix  looked  aghast  at  tliis  speech  ;  he 
had  spoken  thoughtlessly,  not  deigning  to 
affront  any  one  :  so  be  quickly  apologized,  but 
ended  by  ini^uating  that  Piercelield  would  not 
have  been  so  warm  were  he  not  vexed  at  the 
thought  of  his  friend's  losing  his  wager. 

Fiercefield  was  itarting  up  to  reply,  but 
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kept  down  by  Stafford,  who  whispered  to  him. 
that  no  one  ever  thought  of  quarreUing  or  no- 
ticing what  was  said  by  so  insufferable  a  fool  an 
Fanshawe :  he  had  been  intimate  with  him  from 
boyhood — no  one  could  know  him  better  thnn 
he  did — and  he  certainly  was  the  most  confound- 
ed of  bluekheads,  antt,  without  exception,  the 
id — dest  asa  olive.     So  much  for  friendship ! 


CHAPTER  XXXII. 


"  Chewint;  the  cud  of  bitter  fiuicv." 

Love!  t  »l)jnre  it ;  'lis  a  cloying  daiotj',  unmeet  fiw 

daily  fare.   Give  me  tbe  juys  springing  fnaa  wealili  ■■4 


We  left  Ellen  Forrester  composiiig  herself 
aftCT  a  too  great  indulgence  of  her  risible  facol 
ties :  the  excitement  soon  gave  way  to  fe^in^ 
of  calmness  and  r^ection,  and  in  proportion  i 
h(3-  previous  elevation,  so  now  was  she  dej 

"  What  have  I  done !"  she  thought  to  hei 
"  I  fear  I  have  been  too  predpitate  in  acc«ptii^ 
Sir  Felix  Fanshawe.  I  know  nothing  of  1 
private  character;  before  this  morning,  I  wa*" 
scarcely  ever  alone  in  his  society.  He  appears 
good-natured,  but  it  is  the  good-nature  of  a  fool, 
and  this  kind  of  men  are  prm-erbially  difficult 
to  govern ;  not  that  I  wish  to  govern  my  hus- 
band ;  for,  heaven  knows,  I  would  have  him  to 
be  such  as  I  could  regard  with  reverence  and 
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respect ;  but  when  there  is  a  defiriency  of  intel- 
lect on  the  man's  side,  wliat  is  to  be  doneP  Tlie 
wife  is  then  obliged  to  take  the  lead,  and  a 
thankless  task  she  has  of  it.  In  the  first  place, 
the  husband  must  be  coaxed  into  good  humour, 
for  fear  he  may  thwart  her  plans;  and  for  the  suc- 
cess of  every  undertaking  she  must  give  him 
the  entire  credit,  else  she  is  reprobated  as  an 
I  unfeminine  woman,  who  goes  out  of  lier  sphere, 
—the  neighbours  el^antly  term  her  the  grey 
more,  Sic. ;  and  the  unfortunate  wretch  of  u  hut^ 
band  is  pitied  and  ridiculed  fur  being  under 
petticoat  influence,  when  all  the  time  it  is  the 
best  tjiing  that  could  have  happened  to  him. 
Aiss,  aias!  I  am  precisely  describing  what  uill 
too  probably  be  uiy  owu  case.  Oh  !  if  Fan- 
shawe  could  but  purchase  sense  with  tiie  loss  of 
half  his  fortune^  how  cheerfully  could  1  marry 
him !  His  money  is  his  sole  attraction  ;  but  fur 
that  I  never,  never  should  haie  libtened  to  biiii. 
I  am  going  to  follow  the  example  of  many  whu 
sacrifice  themselves  for  riches,  and  no  doubt  I 
sliall  find,  when  it  is  too  late,  that  I  have  lubt 
what  riches  cannot  purchase— duniestic  comfort. 
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and  peace  of  mind.     Yet,  what  are  girls 
who  have  no  fortune  ?     As  I  have  often  before 
said,  they  must  marry  as  they  may,  not  as  they 
will.    Besides,  in  this  instance,  1  am  pleasing  a 
parent,  a  kindly  afTectionste  one,  and  that  is  a 
great  consideration.     Perliaps,  when-all  is  aver, 
I  may  grow  reconciled,  at  least  accustomed,  to 
my  lot, — that  certainly,  in  a  worldly  point  of 
view,  possesses  many  advantages.     I  do  not  ex- 
pect happiness, — but  content  may  yet  be  mine  ; 
and,  after  all,  there  is  nothing  det-idedly  obje^ 
tionable  to  Sir  Felix.    There  are  i 
might  even    love  him,   and  lie  has  not  a  fai 
chance  in  my  judgment— it  is  prejudice,  for  El 
cannot  retrain  from    comparisons    between  1 
and  Harry.    Ah  !  who  would  not  suil'ef  by  thia  iJ 
Oh  .'   Harry — my  own  dear,   dearest   Harry- 
would  that  I  had  ne\-er  seen  or  knowi 
then — then — 

The  soliloquy  was  interrupted  by  Mrs.  Foi 
r«iter,  who  came  to  inquire  after  her  daughte 
and  was  siirjmsed  to  find  her  in  tears. 

"  My  precious  child,  what  is  the  matter  ?' 
"  Oh !  manmin  I    I  am  tliinking  of  this  i 
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gagement,  now  so  repugnant  to  me.     I  ain  not 
fitted  for  Sir  Felix,  I  am  not  indeed-" 

"  But,  my  darling,  w1m>  ia  worthy  of  you  F 
If  you  wait  for  that,  you  will  never  be  married. 
Fanahawe  is  really  an  excellent  creature, — a  little 
prosaical  and  absurd,  perhaps  not  overburtbened 
with  sense ;  but  t/ou  have  more  than  sufScient 
fcr  two.  Oh,  my  child !  you  will  do  va-y  well 
together,^ very  well  indeed ;  and  you  must  be 
happy,  for  you  will  be  in  the  ^firat  society." 
Ellen  sighed,  convinced  that  society,  howe\'er 
distinj^uished  and   agreeable,   is  no  insurer  of 

"  Contuder  his  fortune,  too,"  continued  Mrs. 
Forrester:  "  then  the  eettlemenls  !  pin  money  a 
ihouaimd  a  year,  and  a  carriage  every  other. 
That  is  a  prize  that  no  one  need  disdain  ;  and 
let  me  tell  you  also,  when  Fanshawe  is  polivhed 
and  brushed  up  by  a  little  matrimony — when 
you  teach  him  to  tie  his  neckcbtb,  and  proMbit 
those  long  surtouts,  and  make  him  leave  oft'  Kil- 
ting on  the  edge  of  hU  cliair,  he  will  then  be 
amaxinglif  improved,  and  may  be  [inniouncetl 
[Mssable  any  wh«v.    Now,  Ellen,  I  nuist  caution 
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voii  to  beware  of  Isabella ;  I  am  convinced  she 
is  trying  her  utmost  to  supplant  you,  and  if  you 
(la  not  take  care,  she  will  succeed.  Surely  ynu 
«)uld  not  Midiire  to  be  circumvented  by  her'.' 

"  No  indted,"  replied  Ellen,  quirl^ly,  '•  bui 
Isabella  has  no  chance  agaiiiat  either  you  or  mr. 
She  is  losing  time  in  the  attempt,  for  I  can  pro 
mise  her,  my  rival  she  never  waa,  nor  erer 
sliall  be." 

Mrs.  Forrester  hojied  she  liad  piqued  ba 
daughter's  jealousy,  no  one  knowing  better  than 
herself  that  an  object  rises  in  estimation,  not  from 
its  intrinsic  worth,  but  as  it  is  valued  by  others. 
She  had  often  heard  of  wonien  marrying  for 
<|iite  as  well  as  love,  and  provided  Ellen  was 
I^dy  Fanshawe,  her  end  was  gained,  and  that 
was  all  she  cared  for:  beddee,  she  constantly 
uiaintained  that  n  marriage  of  interest  or  ambitiuti  ^ 
iuiswered  better  on  the  general  run  than  i 
founded  upon  mutual  aJI'ection. 

She  cited  many  of  her  acqu^ntances  as  proofs 
that  her  opiniim  was  neither  extraordinary  nor 
incorrect ;  in  particular,  two  cousins  of  her  own, 
one  of  whom  eloped  with  a  Major  Truelovc?,  after 
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ail  engagement  of  seven  years  ;  and  a  divorce  on 
the  part  of  the  Major,  was  the  final  ret>ult  i 
whilst  the  other,  at  three  and  twenty,  became  the 
wife  of  a  yellow  old  admiral  of  sixty-five,  for  the 
sake  of  his  money,  and  lived  very  happily  with 
him  all  the  days  of  her  life.  The  former  was 
cjuoted  as  a  warning  to  be  shunned,  the  latter  as 
an  example  worthy  of  unitation. 

Delighted  was  Eilen  to  again  embrace  hei' 
dear  Maria,  the  sister  who  could  sympathise  in 
her  joys  and  sorrows — from  whom  she  had  no 
concealments — their  aflections,  their  interests 
were  the  same.  Lady  Lorraine  was  not  surprised 
to  hear  of  EUen'a  engagement  to  Sir  Felix  Fan- 
shawe,  nor  at  finding  all  in  preparation  for  the 
marriage.  She  had  long  expected  it  would  take 
place :  and  regarding  Sir  Felix  as  u  very  good 
sort  of  person,  she  saw  nothing  hut  what  was 
desirable  in  the  match.  But  her  opinion  changed 
upon  a  further  acquaintance  ;  she  was  astonished 
to  find  Sir  Felix  so  illitentte,  ^  weak,  and  so 
narrow-minded,  and  there  was  an  air  of  indiffe- 
rence in  EUoi's  manner  towards  him,  that  plainly 
hhewed  that  thdr  sentiments  coincided. 
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At  times  she  was  unhappy  and  depressed,  b) 
this  she  endeavoured  to  conceal  by  an  aifectal 
of  gaiety — which  never  could  deceive  Mai^Fi 
knowing,  as  she  did,  every  turn  of  her  sjster't 
mind ;  but  as  it  was  tacitly  an  intenlicted  topic, 
she  was  compelled  to  watch  and  grieve  in 
silence.  i 

Sir  Charles  also  was  penetrating  enough  ti»i 
discover  that  a  sneer  occasionally  lurked  on 
Ellen's  countenance  when  her  lover  foundered 
on  subjects  even  within  the  compasB  of  a 
child's  capacity.  He  often  commttted  the 
est  mistakes,  and  slie  fairly  laughed  at  his 
poais.  His  attentions  v/eee  tolerated  wj 
mart^'T-like  patience,  and  when  released  from 
constant  tile-d-tete,  it  was  evident  she  was  bored 
and  ennuyed  to  the  last  verge  of  endurance. 

Sir  Charles  noticed  this  to  Maria,  esp 
concern  and  surprise  that  Ellen  should  e^■er,  ft 
an  instant,  have  thought  of  uniting  her  fate  wil 
a  man  so  much  her  inferior  in  intellect 
education. 

"  It  is  a  d^jTading  sacrifice !"  said  he,  " 
sorrow  and  repentance  will  be  the  inevitable 
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■equetices.  I  am  firmly  persuaded,  had  Elten 
been  allowetl  the  free  use  of  her  judgment,  this 
engagement  had  never  been  formed.  Your  mo- 
ther has  exercised  too  great  an  influence  in  this 
aSair :  like  many  othersi,  she  imagines  that  for- 
tune nill  compensate  for  every  thing,  and  in  a 
general  {raint  of  view,  Fanshawe  is  certainly 
what  is  commonly  termed  un  bon  parti — but  not 
Sot  Ellen,  who  is  less  calculated  for  him  than 
moat.  What  a  pity  your  cousin  is  not  in  her 
place  !  Oh,  Ellen  was  never  meant  to  be  a  mere 
fine  lady — a  worldly- minded  creature  that  cares 
fur  nodiing  but  tlie  agr^mene  of  society,  and 
the  luxurious  indulgence  of  selfish  enjoyments 
She  is  wami-bcwted,  and  her  feelings  are  far  too 
keen  ever  to  pomit  it.  She  is  one  of  those  b«ngs 
for  whom  it  is  absolutely  necetwary  tu  )mve  some 
object  upon  which  her  affections  can  e^ipaiid. 
Huw  can  this  be  with  regard  to  a  fellow  like 
Fanshawe,  who  has  not  a  thought  be)'ond  a  race, 
a  good  dinner,  and  a  game  of  cards  i  Ellen 
ought  to  liave  a  sympathizing  sensible  compa- 
nion it)  her  husband,  wIk)  could  appreciate  her 


talents  and  accomptishments,  and 
real,  her  sincere  taste  fur  the  fine  arts.  Ftm- 
shawe  understands  nothing  of  these ;  lie  hae  no 
perception  whatever  for  the  "  beautiful  and  sob- 
lime^  in  any  fomi— in  any  shape.  Indeed," 
added  Sir  Charles,  laughing,  "  EUen  has  already 
a  rival  in  his  affections — I  allude  to  his  ratx- 
horse,  '  Miaa  Flirt,'  and  you  would  be  di«guated, 
as  I  have  repeatedly  been,  to  liear  hini  compaie 
the  one  to  the  other.  But  whenevei-  Fanshawe 
praises  a  woman  it  is  always  in  the  lunguage  of  a 
jockey — speaks  of  paces,  paslerns.&c.  Although 
fortune  has  niade  him  a  gentleman  (in  the  com- 
mon acceptation)  yet  Nature  undoubt«dly  de- 
signed  him  fur  a  groom.  TJiat  is  hie  '  ptuper 
vocation  ;'  and  is  this  to  he  the  hiisl)and  of  your 
siater  P  Would  that  vou  could  induce  her  to 
give  him  up.  Ask  her  to  cunie  and  live  with 
us,  we  should  be  deliglited  to  have  her,  and 
then  surely  Mrs.  Forrester  might  feel  hersell'  at 
liberty  to  reward  the  Colonel  for  years  of  atten- 
tions and  kindnesses." 

Maria  laughed.     "  I  aoi  Bure,"  she  replied* 
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will  never  marry  as  long  as  Ellen  is 
single  ;  she  haH  frequently  hinted  as  much." 

"  Wliy  the  deuce  should  she  not  ?"  persisted 
Sir  Charles ;  "  at  any  rate,  why  should  Ellen 
be  precipitate  in  marriage  ? — She  is  only  three 
and  twenty,  and  if  her  old  lover  will  enter 
the  anny,  I  will  use  every  exertion  to  promote 
his  interests.  1  could  get  him  a  commission  for 
nothing,  make  him  my  aide-de-camp  in  an  in- 
stant :  go,  after  all,  that  match  might  yet  be. 
Rejiresent  this  to  her,  Maria — try  what  you  can 
do — it  may  tempt  her." 

"  But,  my  dear  Charles,  consider  how  far 
things  have  gone.  Why  the  wedding  is  fixed 
for  next  Tuesday ;  indeed,  indeed,  it  b  now 
too  late." 

"  Were  she  at  the  very  altar,"  exclaimed  Sir 
Charles,  "  it  would  not  be  too  late,  if  she  feel* 
that  she  has  no  proper  regard  fur  the  man  to 
whom  she  is  to  be  indissolubly  united.  I  will 
arrange  and  explain  with  Fanshawe ;  and  I  am 
certain  your  mother  will  soon  be  brought  over  to 
our  opinion.     GfO,  dearest,  go  immediately,  try 
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at    least    what    your    persuasioDs    can    effect.   , 

Maria  departed,  and  found  her  sister  in  her  own 

room,  with  her  desk  before  her,  armiiging  various 

papers. 

"  Come  in,  Maria,^  said  Ellen,  in  a  melan- 
choly tone,  "  you  are  the  very  person  I  was 
wanting.  Here,  you  must  take  charge  of  this, 
and  promise  me  never  to  part  with  it.  Promise 
me  faithfully,"  she  added,  turning  away  in  tears. 
It  was  a  packet,  containing  Harry  Forrestex's 
letters,  along  with  his  miniature ,  tliat  had 
in  her  possession  above  six  years. 

*'  Itmi^t  hurt  his  feelinj:^  to  havetbem 
turned,"  she  continued,  "  and  situated  aa  I  now 
am,  E  foci  it  vcould  be  neither  right  nor  delicate 
to  retain  them  any  longer."  A  fresli  bur&t  of 
tears  prevented  her  proceeding.  Maria  endea- 
voured to  soothe  her,  and  represented  Sir  Charles's 
prupositions. 

"  No,  no,"  interposed  Ellen  decidedly,  "  it  u 
in  vain  to  urge  me  further." 

"  But  Ellen,  my  own  Ellen,  you  do  not 
Sir  Felix — you  cannot,  he  is  s<^-p" 
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**  Say  not  s  word  against  him,  I  «ntrcAt ;  I 
wiU  not— T  ought  not  to  listen  to  you.  Fan- 
shawe  is  aware  of  my  fceling»~-I  fully  cxfJained 
them  the  day  after  his  offer.  He  accepts  me  on 
injowntnina.  My  mind  is  made  up;  besides, 
I  could  not  now  retract,  e^■en  were  I  willing; 
which  I  am  not,  for  I  would  as  soon  marry  Fan- 
shawe  as  any  one  else,  so  perfectly  am  I  indif- 
ferent—^ways,  though,  excepting  poor  dear 
Harry ;  but  he,  as  you  must  know,  has  just  de- 
cided for  the  church,  so  the  army  is  out  of  the 
question.  When  all  is  over,  I  shall  be  content 
and  comfortable — perhaps  happy ; — it  will  be 
no  fault  of  Fanshawe's,  if  I  am  not.  And  now, 
Maria,  thank  your  excellent  husband  for  all  his 
kindness  to  me;  indeed,  I  am  more  indebted 
than  I  can  expreM; — but  nev«-,  as  you  value 
my  happiness,  let  this  painful  subject  be  re- 
sumed." And  Ellen  abruptly  quitted  the  room, 
to  escape  from  solicitations,  wliich  she  obsti- 
nately determined  to  reject. 

Maria  sighed  deeply,  as  she  thought  of  the 
diiTerenoe  between  her  own  lot  and  that  of  her 
sister's.     "  Would  to  Heaven  Ellen  had  never 
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«e.tl«FMd«,e,-dK„cWned.     ■•  Oh,  m, 
God,-  rfie  i«Ued,  "  uve  ha-  ^  fa„  ^  ^ 

«ty,tl»d=gcruUtion,  of  bring  hi,  wife."     Jfa 
pwiyer  was  hcanl. 


CHAPTER  XXXIII. 


"  Will  von  go,  Ci 

■r^e  elemen 

Thr  spirils 


1?— An 


■  It." 


ler,  furc  thee  well, 

be  tind  to  Ihce,  aod  make 

le  of  comfort.'' 

Antony  and  Cl£op 


Ai.L  preparations  were  completed — the  aettle- 
inenls  signed — the  bridecake  in  the  house — the 
rinu  Ijought — the  license  prociired — the  guests 
bidden — and  the  greater  part  of  the  trousseau 
already  |wcked,  when,  the  very  morning  before 
tlic  appointed  day,  as  Ellen  was  presiding  at 
breakfast,  in  the  absence  of  her  mother,  a  letter 
encloM'd  in  an  cDTelopc  was  put  into  her  hands  ; 
stwing  no  jjost-murk.  she  carelessly  asked  who 
had  bmiight  it. 

"  The  Colonel's  man,   ma'am,'"   replied   the 


"  Oh  .'  then  it 
served,  and,  little 


requires  no  anaww,'  she  ob- 
Minpecting  its  most  imporUnt 
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coounta,  she  deposited  it  in  her  reticule,  iatend- 
inf;  to  read  it  as  «oon  as  she  had  finiilied  ha 
coffee.  No  sooner  had  she  broken  the  seal,  thoa 
she  turned  deadly  pale,  and  crushing  the  letter  in 
her  hands,  she  hastened  out  of  (lie  room,  girinp 
Maria  an  expresaive  sign  to  follow,  whidi  she 
immediately  did.  It  were  dilliciilt  to  dncribe 
the  astonishment  and  agitation  of  the  two  sisters 
more  espedally  Ellen,   on  perusing   the  porti- 

It  was  from  Henry  Forrester,  who  was  llial 
moment  at  Maynard  Park,  Two  weeks  pr»^ 
viouslv,  William  Forrester  had  fallen  from  hk 
horse,  whilst  hunting  near  Paris,  and  was  k 
on  Ihe  spot :  consequently  his  estates  and  ] 
perty  devolved  ujwn  Henjy  ;  who,  after  payi 
the  last  duties  to  the  romains  of  his  unfortui 
hrother,  hastened  to  England  to  impart  the  t 
lelligence  to  his  Mends. 

Mr.  Forrester  (for  so  we  must  now  call  hiid 
had  scarcelv  heen  an  hour  in  London,  when  b 
accidentally  heard  that  Ellen,  his  long  ; 
foiidly-love<!  Ellen,  was  on  the  evt  of  t 
with  Sir  Felix  Panshawe.     h\a  state  of  dist 
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tion  tie  threw  himaolf  into  his  carriage,  and  never 
rested  until  he  found  himself  in  the  Colonel's 
library,  seated  beside  his  old  and  respected 
friend.  The  Colonel  rapidly  informed  liirn  of 
every  minutiiie,  and  ended  by  recommending  an 
elo{)ement,  promising  on  his  part  every  possible 
assistance.  This  was  eagerly  caught  at,  and 
Ellen  was  conjured  to  be  ready  at  an  appointed 
hour.  She  wept  at  the  reiterated  assurances  of  his 
unabated  attaclunents,  anil  trembled  at  the  Tehe- 
ment  expressions  of  vengeance  against  Sir  Felix 
Fanshawe  if  she  would  not  consent  to  abandon 
her  engagement-  She  was  reminded  of  their  old 
and  tried  affection,  and  observing  he  had  a  prior 
claim,  Henrj-  ended  by  declaring  he  would  never 
live  to  see  her  the  wife  of  another.  There  was  a 
postscript  from  the  Colonel,  who  advised  the 
utmost  dispatch  and  setresy.  He  tiwelt  par- 
ticularly upon  the  last,  hoping,  by  this  means, 
to  prevent  an  encounter  between  the  rivals. 

"  What  shall  I  do?"  was  EUen's  first  cscla- 
ination ;  "  it  is  impossible  I  can  marry  Sir  Felix, 
I  dare  not.  Oh  !  Maria,  Maria,  help — tell  me 
wliat  I  must  do." 
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H  "  Let   us  consult   witi)   Chorks,"  answad 

^M  Lady  Lorraine;  "lie  willexplaii)  aUtnastnugfat- 

^l  fbm-ard,  honourable  nuinner,  which  is  cntwolv 

^m  due  to  Sir  Felix  ;  and  I  feel  ctinnnccd  this  will 

^M  tiring  hini  to  reason — iiav,   niort?,    it  will  eirn 

^M  make  him  acquiesce." 

^1  "  Impossible,  my  ilrar  sister,  that  will  nc^-tf 

^1  answer.     Ftmshawe  is  so  obstinate,  and  I  own 

^1  that  Harry  is  rather  too  liigti -spin  ted — Were  thai 

^1  plan  adopted,    ali  l  a  iluel.  a  duel,   as  siir«  a> 

^f         -     fme !    This  I  hope  to  prevent,  for  trust  me  I 
will  take  good  care  to  keep  Harry  out  of  t 
way  until  the  storm  be  blown  over.      I  see  ^ 
dinouement.     Panshawe  will  bluster  and  t 
at  us  for  an  hour  or  k(i,  then  he  will  be  paci&i 
by  Cliarles,  and  the  Colonel,  not  forgetting  d 
trtuly  and  tccU-behved  cousin.     But  let  l 
to  mammu.     She  must  be .  admitted   into  « 
confidence,  for  in  fact  >se  can  do  nothing  m 
out  her." 

Did  Mrs.  Forrester  object  to  these  ) 
ings?  Far  from  it.     "  My  dear — my  fariuntA 
Ellen,"  she  exclaimed,  "  can  you  heeitale  I 
iwetn  T,000  and  15.000  a-vear?     For  hcavenl 
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sake  nin  away  as  fast  as  yoii  can— tlie  stxnier 
the  better.     Why  look  so  horrified,  Maria?" 

*'  Oh !  mamma,  only  think  of  poor  Sir  Felix, 
consider  his  feelings." 

"  Feelings !  what  the — I  mean,  I  meati,  what 
are  they  to  me ;  besides,  he  hasn't  any  feelings; ; 
he  hasn't  indeed, — de^iend  upon  it,  he  has  not," 
persisted  the  perverse  Mrs,  Forrester.  "  Hush .' 
girts,"  she  continued,  "  I  muwt  now  refltvt  upon 
what  is  best  to  be  done."  Accordinfjly  she 
b^fan  plotting  with  all  the  Rpirit  of  ittie  emir 
intrigante. 

It  was  then  agreed,  that  she  and  Lady  Lor- 
raine should  pretend  perfect  ignorance  of  Ellen's 
elopement ;  when  it  transpired  in  the  morning, 
they  were  to  feign  as  much  astoniiliracnl  a?, 
possible, —  in  short,  hypocrisy  and  disi^iniu- 
lation  were  to  be  the  order  of  the  day ;  and 
by  these  unprindpled  motives  the  plan  was  ar- 
ranged. 

"  We  arc  only  playing  a  game  of  finesse."  sai<t 
the  incorrigible  Mrs.  Forreiter;  "and  if  wc 
manage  our  cards  well,  no  one  can  suspect  us. 
It  will  never  do  for  me  to  quarrel  with  Fan- 

VOL.  II-  H 
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^liawe. — a  man  of  his  imporlance;  I  have 
tcKi  intimate  for  that.  No,  no,  a  near  neig^ibotir 
is  a  dangerous  enemy.  But  what  will  thv  jxxir 
deserted  swain  say,  whon  he  finds  Miss  For  ster 
Hown  r  and  she  exhibited  Sir  Felix's  peculiari- 
ties like  a  second  Matthews, 

*'  He  must  console  himself  with  Isabella,' 
plied  Ellen  ;  "  she  longs  to  make  him  aii 
and  as  I  am  very  willing  to  promote  h 
tei-esls,  I  will  leave  her  a  letter  on  my  drewint;. 
table  (all  runaway  heroines  do  that),  and  enlrent 
Iter  to  make  my  peace  anti  apologies  to  Sir  Fe- 
lix. Most  heartily  welcome  is  she  lomy  wettdins 
take  and  favours." 

"  No,  no,*'  cried   Mrs-  Forrester,  laupl 
"  I  am  lady  of  the  manor  here,  so  all  the  (/ 
belong   to   me,     Isaliella    shall   not  have   th 
inilcss  she  pay  me  for  ihem.     I  do  not  see 
I  should  not  make  an  honest  penny." 

"  Ah !  mamma,  do  not  I>e  mean,"  said  Ellea; 
"  let  her  have  them ;  they  may  serve  to  comfii 
Jier  for  what  I  know  will  be  ft  severe  inortifli 
tion— a  privnte  wedding,  which  she  must 
in  consequence  of  her  brother's  death ; — that' 
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to  say,  if  she  marries  directly,  which  I  know  she 
will  wish  to  do." 

"  Poor  William !"  said  Lady  Lorraine,  with  a 
sigh,  "  I  declare  it  is  quite  ehocking  to  see  how 
little  we  take  him  to  heart." 

"  Small  reason  have  we,"  observed  Mrs.  For- 
rester, with  bitterness,  "  hia  death  is  the  most 
fortunate  occurrence  that  could  liave  happened- 
He  has  never  l)een  a  credit  to  himself  or  family, 
^-quite  the  n?vCTse;  always  an  anxiety  and  dis- 
grace. Was  he  not  on  the  point  of  niarryiiif; 
that  ojn-ra  dancer,  an<i  woidd  have  done  so  had 
not  Mr.  Beauchamp  and  your  father  agreed  I" 
cut  off  the  entail  uf  our  estate  ?  Were  not  \m 
debts  at  college  Ave  thousand  fiounds  't  Dili  he 
ever  assist  Harry  in  his  life!"  or  any  one  cK' 
besides  'f  How  shtunefnUy  he  behaved  about  my 
jointure !  Actually  to  b^rudge  me  the  miserable 

pittance  of  800  a-ycar!  Then  again " 

"  Mamma ! "  interrupted  Ellen,  "  do  not  recur 
to  ohl  grievances.  He  i*  gone  now,  ]ioor  fellow, 
— let  him  rest.  I  grant  ue  luiv«  had  iiu  rause  to 
esteem  liim;  but  it  scMns  such  utUT  Hant  of 
feeling  to  abuse  the  dead;  though  no  one  cIk- 
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OUT,  I  am  SBV  Uatr^-  will  iuaeat  hu  antiindv 

taxe.    md    sixtKrAy 

grmt  adtanUgcs  be  hmt  gijncd." 

-  Man  &»1  tf  be  do," 

drfljr  observed  Mrs. 

FocPsstaT  i  "  but  . 

ut  aliogffber  niysrlf 

Whv  so  grave,  d 

r  Lorraine?     AfntMl 

«rCbulcT,cb?'' 

"I  am£e»  I  i 

Idl  you  the  truth. 

UBBM,  tlW 

r»  pawmukm  shtidld 

(fi»mr«U;  w. 

lot  think  (hat  I  have 

■D  right  b>  ba 

ft  secrets,   I  would 

■mr  hare  caibai 

this  sea  of  intrigtMb 

[Vaiv  bra>  en  we  \ie  not  sniji«  rccki J  !  Ch.trle* 
:*  T^>  !>i'ixniralili'  hiiiir^lf.  ihat  he  detests  nothing 
r.H'n-  tl-j!i  ilix'eil  aiid  stratagtni  in  others :  ht- 
fui\T  ihtv  ar\'  the  distinguishing  marks  of  lo» 
cunning aiiil  IreMiher\>iis  disj)o>ilion>." 

"Ah:"  f^d  Mr;,  Forrester.  "  thi-re  is  n.> 
j;t:::i!g  on  in  tliis  uorld  witliout  finesst'.  1ft  him 
rtttinii  »lwt  W  may.  Women  vill  aluays  he 
divvnl'iil  uliilsi  tlie  nh'n  are  so  ^iuspicious  ;  and  I 
e.iti  proiui-o  tlii-ui  1  uill  not  l>e  sus|>e<.ted  with- 
out iviwii.  Lorraine  is  loo  strupiilous  for  any 
iliiiii:.— ilui  i>  lii,-  oiilv  fauh  " 
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"  Indeed,  mamma,  he  is  (juite  right,"  saiit 
Ellen,  "1  feel  that  he  is;  and  if  it  were  not  thai 
I  can  scarcely  act  otherwise,  I  would  take 
Maria's  advice,  and  be  candid  and  open  at  n 
with  Sir  Felix, — but  I  dread  his  meeting  with 
Harry.  It  would  lie  thunder  and  lightning  Ije- 
tween  them, — nothing  but  bloodshed,  horn>r. 
and  confusion,  would  ensue.  If  I  am  n<>I  at^'ting 
9  honestly  as  I  ought,  at  least  I  am  pursuing 
the  safest  plan." 

"  So  you  are,"  returned  Mrs.  Forresta-. 
"  Mind,  Ellen,  you  think  of  tis  to-morrow 
morning,  between  nine  and  ten  o'clock,  for  then 
our  theatricaU  will  commence  with  '  Love's 
Lalmir  Lost ;'  then  follows,  '  Much  Ado  nt«iit 
Nothing;'  and  the  whole  will  conclude  «nth  the 
laughable  farce  of '  AU's  Well  that  Ends  Wdl.'  " 

"  Amen,"  ejaculated  Lady  Lorraine. 

Mrs.  Forrester  then  went  to  Isabella,  fearing 
that  a  longer  confabulation  would  create  >ais- 
picion.  After  writing  a  few  lines  to  her  Ihvit. 
Ellen  enclosed  them  to  Colonel  Maynard,  through 
the  medium  of  the  trusty  Mr.  Gilbert.  Acc*>in- 
panied  by  her  sister,  she  then  repaired  to  her 


,„'"'"«■.  for  J., 

''■"St  jw.  ,„      ™y  ht 


FINESSE. 


247 


I 


Isabella  wa.t  bent  on  fascinating,  playing,  and 
singing  to  him  until  he  was  fairly  tired.  They 
at  length  sat  down  to  a  game  at  chess,  and  un- 
eqtiivM-al  symptoms  of  u  strong  flirtation  parsed 
between  them.  Mrs.  Forrester  and  Lady  Lor- 
raine looked  on  significantly. 

"  ffl  ira,  fa  ira,"  whispered  the  latter. 

"  Ne^'er  in  my  life,  though,  did  I  see  effrontery 
equal  to  Isabella's,— and  with  an  engnged  man  '. 
Oh !  it  is  loo  bad.  Fanshawe  de6e^^'elil  all  he 
will  get — I  no  longer  pity  him." 
I  *'  The  |)oor  blockhead  cannot  help  himself," 
relumed  Mrs.  Forrester ;  "  Isabella  forces  liis 
attention,  and  it  would  retjuire  more  skill  than 
he  is  possessed  of  to  escape  from  them." 

"  A  little  after  eleven  Lady  Lorraine  left  the 
room  to  witness  the  flight  of  our  fair  runaway, 
who  liad  not  yet  taken  wing.  She  was  standing 
by  an  opened  window,  anxiously  listening  for 
the  expecteti  signaL  At  length  a  low  cough 
was  heard,  and  presently  the  beginning  of '  All's 
well,'  was  whistled  in  an  uitder  tone.  Kllen 
Ktarted,  and  quickly  enveloped  henielf  in  a  Inrgi- 
black  satin  cloak. 
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"  Bless  you,  dearest,"  eaid  X-ady  X^irraiiie, 
tlirowing  her  amis  round  her  sister's  neck. 

"  Oh  I  Maria,  Maria,"  and  Ellen's  voice  wa» 
l(ist  in  tears.  Slie  wa»  parting  from  a  sister 
whom  slie  had  ever  loved  with  more  than  com- 
mon atTeetion — the  prospect  too  uf  so  soon 
meeting  her  lover  almost  overpowered  her :  she 
tmiibted  with  agitation.  Maria  was  scairely 
less  affected  herself,  but  aware  that  promptitude 
and  despatch  was  every  thing  at  this  crisis,  she 
hurried  her  sisler  off,  and  catchtug  a  glimpse  of 
the  tall  portly  form  of  the  Colonel,  who  glide*) 
forward  on  the  sound  of  the  gently  opened  door, 
she  felt  satisfied  that  all  was  right.  EUen  was 
in  safe  hands. 

The  door  was  only  that  moment  closed,  whtn 
Sir  Felix  himself  came  into  the  hall,  and  began 
a  bungling  search  for  his  hat  and  el  ceteras. 
Fortunately  his  back  was  turned ;  bo,  with  ad- 
mirable address,  on  tiptoe,  Lady  Lorraine  gained 
(he  stairs,  and  passed  unheard— unpcrceived,  to 
the  apartment  she  liad  just  quitted. 

'*  What  an  escape  T  she  ejaculated,  and  she 
paused  for  some  time,  endeavouring  to  compose 
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herself, — ^but  her  emotion  wis  not  soon  checked. 
A  nervous  kind  of  shivering  seized  her  jframe, 
and  undefined  apprdiensions  of  evil,  for  which 
she  could  not  account,  took  possession  of  her 
mind.  She  ftit  that  they  were  not  acting  gene- 
rously or  fairly  towards  Sir  Felix  Fanshaw^— 
he  deserved  better  at  their  hands ;  and  reflecting 
on  the  scene  of  deception  about  to  be  played, 
she  sighed,  and  "  bitterly  thought  on  the  mor- 
row!'' 
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CHAPTER  XXXIV. 

1 

'  Tb*  Viride  nrai  JtcfJ  at  annaiag  liJe, 

Tlic  wpers  glimnierM  f«ir. 

^M 

The  priMt  «nd  hricIfp"W"n  «n>ll  llie  brid*. 

^J^^^ 

And  tbfi  md  kni^hl  m  Uiere. 

^^^^^L 

They  tougbt  her  bolh  by  bow'r  and  h»'. 

^^^^^k" 

The  lady  vu  nol  rmd  ; 

^^^^^p^ 

8he*«  o'er  Ihe  border  tod  •!»«,                                      , 

r 

Wr  Jock  of  HaiddMH.''                            f^^d 

Scott.  ,^^H 

■^                 At  an  early  hour  the  MIowing  mominp^^H 

splen 

S 

luisily  conning  the  marriage  sen-ice  out  of  a 

little 

gilt  prayer-book.     By  his  side,  holt  up- 

right 

— for  he  had  not  ftn^ten  the  bend  in  hi»^H 

iinck 

— was  the  Be%'crend  Grasby  Smith,  io-j^H 

siNin- 

new  suit,  with  obstnisive  band^  of  prepai^^| 

iLroiiR  kngth  and  breadth.     Tbea  foUowMl  ^^| 

phaet 

on  of  first-rate  fashion,  containing  the  nnjn>^H 

lial  ()ersons  of  Stafford  Staffbnl  and  Poppywell 

Picrpoint  Peterson  Piercefieltl,  Esquires.      The 
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former  presented  a  dignified  but  gloomy  aspect 
—no  doubt  he  was  thinking  of  his  bet;  and  all 
things  considered  be  appeared  wonderfully  sup- 
ported, for  he  dasbed  along  with  the  most  ele- 
gant, the  most  effective,  nonchalance;  whilst 
his  friend,  who  affectetl  petit  aante,  reclinett  back 
with  a  languishing  air  of  touching  abandon. 

Next  came  Colonel  Maynord  driving  four  in 
hand ;  but  what  was  jiassing  strange,  his  spiriteil 
little  greys  seeaied  fresh  from  a  journey  !  Mr. 
Rainer,  a  proverbially  early  rLscr,  thought  ht 
saw  them  returning  on  the  north  road,  at  five 
o'clock  in  the  morning — he  might  be  mistaken 
thougli — he  could  nut  exactly  say — altogetltcr  it 
was  verif  unaccountable. 

The  last  equipage  vbs  a  large  cumbroii.'< 
family  coach,  loaded  iiiside  and  out,  with  the 
up[>er  servaiiU  froni  Fanshawe  Castle.  In  the 
midiit,  bearing  absolute  sway,  and  dealing  forth 
her  ordcTH  in  a  Atenlorian  voice,  was  the  con- 
spicuous form  of  Mrs.  Dorothy  Harris,  who  had 
had  the  honour  of  nursing  Sir  Febx  Fanshawe  ! 
Swelling  with  statdy  pomjtosity,  there  she  sat 
amongst  her  trembling  sateltiteK,  who,  like  her- 
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wlf,    were  attired    in    white   gowns    and 

These  were  beeuming  siougb   to  I 
pretty  blooming  houscmaidis  but  not  exactly  i 
to  Mrs.  Nurse:  the  spheriaJ  nature  of  her  (ipiu 
btdng  not  set  forth  to  tlie  best  advantogie  by  ^ 
tight  muslin  robe,  whose  virgin  purity  fonu«f 
too  titriking  a  contract  with  her  rubicund  cheelu^  I 
which  were  then  glowing  like  c«m-poppie»,- 
indicating  that  tlie  lady's  habits  were  not  v 
dissimilar  to  many  others  of  her  profession. 

1 1  was  designed  timt  the  bridal  party  s 
breakfast  before   pri>ceeding  to   church, 
whence  the  happy  couple  were  to  start  dired^ 
for  Leamington.     In  high  spirits  Sir  Felix  en- 
tered the  dran-ing-room,  n-ith  one  of  his  loudest 
laughs. 

'^  Egad  I'm  in  for  it,'"  he  exclaimed,  rubbii^ 
his  hanils  in  ferocious  glee;  "  no  bolting  now^*. 

and  d me  if  I  desire  it."    Here  his  language 

grew  more  circumspect,  for  Mrs,  Forrester  ap« 
peai-ed:  with  a  mato^ol  salute  she  smilingly 
congratulated  Sir  Felix,  and  n-ished  him  all  po^ 
sible  liappiness.  This  was  repeated  by  Miss 
Isabella  Forrester,  salute  included. 
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"  How  is  Ellen's  head?"'  asked  Sir  Felix. 

"  Better,  I  hope,  my  dear  Panshavre,"  replied 
hiB  expected  mainnia-in-law !  "  hut  I  have  not  yet 
Men  her.  She  was  so  terrihly  nervous  last  nighl, 
poor  child !  that  she  dt-sired  she  might  not  he 
summoned  until  absolutely  netedsary.*' 

'*  It  ia  ^ting  late,  tho\)p;h,'"  she  continued, 
"  but  my  dear  Ellen  is  of  a  serious  turn  of  mind 
you  know,  and  on  this  momenious  occasion,  no 
douht,"— Mrs.  Forrester  paused,  insinuating  that 
her  dauf^hter  was  probably  praying. 

"  Ay,  she  is  a  fine  ceecknre!  but  I  wi.sh  she 
would  make  haste,"  olnerved  Sir  Felix. 

"She  will  be  here  in  a  moment,"  said  Isabella 
careletwly. 

"  Let  ua  go  into  breakfast,"  said  Mra.  For- 
rester. "  Mr.  Stallbrd,  Mr.  Picrcefield,  I  havt- 
ni>t  yet  introduced  ray  niece."  The  lady  curt- 
si«l,  Mr.  Stafford  presented  his  ann,  and  to 
breakfast  they  went;  but  on  prejiaring  to  ait 
down,  in  rushed  La<ly  Lorraine,  precipitately 
followed  by  Aglae — their  ia£&,  expressing  the 
utmost  conslemation,  "  Charles  I  mamma  \ 
Charles!  Charles!" 
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"  Elle  est  partie !  Eiie  est  parlie ! 


Ellec 
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partie ! ! ! — EUe  n'ff  cut  pns,je  cmm  dis.  O  l>ieu!M 
que  fer 0719 nous'."  screamed  AgUe, — then  nfc<^| 
lecting  herself,  ^'■et  void  un  billet,  Mademoiselii 
Rheadded,  presenting  it  to  Isabella.  "She'^gooel 
—she's  flown — she's  off— eloped — run  away"— -J 
ejaculated  many  voices, 

"  What  the  devil's  the  matter?"  exclai 
the  petrified  bridegroom.    With  a  piercing  shridLfl 
Mrs.  Forrester  threw  herself  baek  and  faintei 
All  was  confusion, 

"  Help  to  Mrs.  Forrester  !"  cried  the  Colon«Ll 
"  For  God's  sake,  Fanshawe,  be  quiet,  one  b 
ment — hush  !  Will  no  one  bring  some  walerp 
Thank  ye,  Stafford,  thank  ye.  Now  support  htfm 
head — gently — ■gently,  my  good  fellow,  Smitlla'l 
Smith,  send  Gilbert  for  the  doctor !" 

Salts,  essences,  sal  volatile,  and  a  variety  < 
restoratives  were  supplied  in  ^-ain.  Mra,  Foi 
rester  still  continued  motionless  and  insensible^ 
no  first-rate  actress  could  have  surpassed  her  i 
this  scene.  But  Mrs.  Forrester  was  an  ac-tresi^l 
and  a  consummate  one ;  the  Colonel  and  ^vvryl 
one  believed  she  was  really  in  a  fit,  except  l^ady; 
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L"TTailie,  who  advanced,  and  with  a  dexterous 
,ierk,  threw  a  shawl  oyer  the  outatfetched  furni 
of  her  mother.  With  the  aaaistance  of  the 
Coionrl,  Sir  Charles,  and  Mr.  Stafford,  she  was 
carefully  conveyed  to  an  adjoining  apartment, 
and  gently  placed  on  a  sofa.  Change  of  atmos- 
phere effected  what  nothing  else  could  ;  Mrs. 
Forrester  re\ived,  and  in  faint  accents  entreated 
to  lie  left  to  the  care  of  her  daughter.  The  gen- 
tlemen instantly  retired. 

But  the  scene  that  was  ^>ing  on  in  the  break- 
fast-room baffles  deiicription.  For  some  mo- 
meats  Sir  Felix  had  stood  like  a  stupitied  post; 
but  overbearing  Piercefield  exultingly  declaring 
that  the  bet  was  their's,  he  turned  pal«  with 
anger. 

"  I'm  ruined !  cheated!  jilted  !  deceive*! !  un- 
done! i  Misa  Isabella,  you  must  have  know-n. 
I  did  rtof  expect  this  from  you."" 

"  IndetHl,  indeed.  Sir  Felix,"  cried  Miss  Isa- 
bella in  a  piteous  whine,  "  your  cruel  suspicions 
cut  me  to  the  very  heart.  On  my  word  of  honour 
^-on  my  gacred  word  of  honour,  1  protest  I 
knew  notliing  of  this  shameful  busincAs.   Heaven 
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knows  I  need  no  accumulation  of  sottow  [  Poor 
William,  my  poor  half-hmther  William  has  been 
killed  by  a  fall  from  his  horse,  and  only  until 
this  moment  have  I  heard  of  it.  Harry  baa 
now  his  estates,  and  it  is  with  him  that  Ellen 
has  eloped— he  was  the  lover  of  her  youth,  and 
you  know.  Sir  Felix,  I  have  repeatedly  told  you 
she  never  liked  any  one  else." 

"  So  you  did — so  you  did.  Perdition  seize 
the  confuundet)  jilt!"  groaned  the  unfortunate 
Sir  Felix. 

"  Pay  me  at  your  own  convenience,  my  good 
Fanshawe :  I  am  in  no  hurry,  not  in  the  least,  I  du 
assure  you,'"  said  Stafford,  witli  a  malicious  smile. 

Almost  goaded  to  madness  by  the  sneering 
'  laughs  of  the  two  offieers,  the  enraged  baronet 
lost  all  sense  of  decency.  Regardless  of  a  lady's 
presence,  he  stamped,  he  swore,  he  raved,— rwo 
chairs  and  half  a  service  of  S€vre  china  wer»- 
aacrificcd  to  his  brutal  wrath.  The  temfied 
Isabella  trembled  to  hear  his  blasphemous  im- 
precations, and  his  dreadful  threats  of  vengeance 
against  Harry  Forrester.  Mr.  Stafford  stepped 
up  to  her. 
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"  My  dtar  madam,"  said  he,  "  ihis  h  no 
place  for  you ;  let  me  entreat  you  will  with- 
tlraw;"'  and,  putting  her  handkerchief  to  her 
lye^,  Miiis  laaliella  acc^)ted  his  arm,  and  walked 
niiiicin^ly  from  the  room. 

Sir  (■|iarlf3  Lorraine  longed  to  throw  Sir  Fe- 
lix out  of  the  vt-indow,  but  rettruiiied  himsL'tf, 
recollecting  that  he  had  great  cause  to  feel  pro- 
voked and  displeased.  Yet  his  conduct  was  past 
endurance— for  sonie  time  no  one  doRil  ap- 
proach,— the  (lunger  had  lioen  imminent,  for  his 
actions  were  those  of  aii  infuriated  bull. 

"  Let  him  alone — give  him  time,"  said  Sir 
Charles,  "  pasbion  will  exhaust  itself." 

"  What  an  escajie  for  Ellen,"  thought  the 
Cttluuel. 

"  lly  good  Fnushawe,  be  reasonabk- — l)e  calm 
—let  me  explain — I  conjure — I  entreat." 

"  Will  he  lixten  ?"  exclnimeil  several. 

"Give  tiie  poor  devil  sonic  wine, — that  is  n 
cure  for  all  ilia,"  cried  Staflnrd,  and  filling  a 
tumbler  with  champagne,  at  the  hazard  of  his 
lifc,  he  ventured  to  draw  near.  Scarcely  con- 
wious  of  what  he  did,  Sir  FeUx  gulped  it  tlowu 
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— then  dashed  the  glass  into  a  thousand  atoms. 
Though  the  tempest  was  not  yet  abated,  for 
a  few  seconds  the  want  of  breath  stopped  bis 
mouth.  Availing  himself  of  the  intert-al,  Sir 
Charles  seized  his  arm,  and  by  main  force  kept 
him  down. 

"  I  am  lieartily  sorry  for  your  disoppointnient, 
Fonshawe, — I  am  indeed  ;  but  as  it  cannot  now 
be  helped,  why  act  like  a  madman  and  a  ibol  ? 
Sit  down,  my  good  fdlow ;  sit  down  and  com- 
pose yourself;  and  I  will  explain  as  iar  as  I  am 
able.  Miss  Forrester  has  act^d  incorrectly  and 
ungenerously,  and  I  am  sure  that  this  is  the 
opinion  of  all  her  friends.  Nu  sooner  did  she 
hear  of  lier  cousin's  death,  than  she  ought  to 
have  apprized  her  family,  and  broken  off  her 
connexion  with  you  in  an  e^plicit,  honourable 
manner.  In  that  case  you  would  not  have  had 
so  much  cause  fur  cumplitint,  for  I  am  aware 
that  fihe  took  an  early  opportunity  of  explalninf; 
the  esaat  state  of  her  feelings, — they  were  those 
of  r^ard,  liut  not  (as  you  well  know)  of  love. 
I  am  somewhat  surprised  you  should  persevere 
after  this  assurance;  but  probably " 
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"  Ah!  ha!  but  his  bet,"  interrupteH  Slnftbnt. 

"What  bet?  I  do  not  understand,"  It  was 
rxpUined. 

"  A  pretty  thing,"  cried  the  Colonel,  "  to  go 
uiid  bet  upon  my  ^rodchitd,  aa  if  she  were  a  race- 
horse. A  very  indelicate  proceeding  indeed ; 
and  if  it  canie  to  her  ears,  as  I  dare  say  it  did, 
no  wonder  she  has  given  you  the  slip." 

"  The  biter  bit,  eh?  Fanshawe,  ha!  ha!  ha!" 
laughed  Piercefield.  Sir  Felix  foamed  at  (lie 
moutli. 

With  an  air  of  autliority,  Sir  Charles  checked 
tile  laugh,  and  once  more  brought  him  to  order. 
In  great  p«-turbation  he  paced  backwards  and 
forwards. 

"  What  had  I  ever  done  to  vex  her — ugh?" 
he  rej»ealedly  ejaculated ;  "  but  women  are  e\ery 
where  the  same.  Eve  set  an  example  of  di»- 
i-eption  which  all  the  she  kind  have  foUowed 
ever  since— ugh  !  and  by  the  |>owcrs  she  has  got 
nil  my  mother's  dltiurnds'.'"  Here  his  strides  in- 
creased in  length  and  rapiility ;  Colonel  May- 
iiard  a-wured  him  they  would  be  retnrncd. 

"  I  don't  want  'em,"  said  he,  with  the  growl 
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of  a  mastiff,  feeling  a  little  ashamed.     «  A  giRfl 
a  gift — she  is  welcome  to  keep  "em  for  me,"" 

"  That  is  nnt  to  l>e  thought  of,"  returned  t 
Colon^,  "  yoii  «tU  find "^ 

"  Good  pracious,  John  '." 

"  Don't  be  alarmed,  sir,"  answeretl  the  fbon 
man,   smiling,  who  just  then  entered,    "  Mnif 
Forrester  is  rather  better,  and  requests  po«  w 
send  her  a  cup  of  chocolate;"  ihea  turning  1 
Sir  Felix,  he  delivered  a  message  from   MhI 
Isabella  Forrester,  who  earnestly  desired  a   Te9 
minutes''  conversation.     Sir  Felix  left  the  room 
What  passed  at  that  interview  we  are  unable  1 
sav,  but  in  a  quarter  of  an  liour  Sir  Felix  i 
turned  with  a  brifjhtened  aj'pect,  and  glaiictiu 
a  look  of  defiance  at  Messrs,  Stafford  and  I*ier(: 
field,   he  accepted  Sir  Charles's  proposition  « 
taking  some  breakfast;   and  a  hearty  m^ 
mtKte,   doubtless  requiring  support  after  such 
tremendous  exertions. 

Mr.  Groshy  Smith,  probably  thinking  he  lia 
no  business  in  secular  affairs,  had  shrunk  inti 
a  corner,  and  kept  himself  quiet  during  tin 
fray ;  but  on  peace  being  restoretl,  he  cautiously 
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ETged  from  his  city  of  refuge,  and  at  a  re- 
spectful distance  followed  the  exaiiiple  of  his 
patron,  vigorously  attaeking  a  pirigord  ]»ie;  in- 
deed, our  Reverend  Divine  was  not  unlike  a 
lady's  la)>-clog,  being  always  ready  to  eat  any 
thing,  at  any  time,  and  in  any  place. 

It  seemed,  however,  that  war  was  to  continue 
in  the  devoted  domicile  of  Mrs.  Forrester,  for 
suddenly  a  loud  uproar  arose.  The  Fanwhawe 
servants  were  quarrelling  with  those  of  the  Co- 
lonel and  Mrs.  Forresler.  It  was  headed  by 
Mrs.  Nurse,  and  a  vulgar  old  creature  slie 
was.  On  hearing  the  rurxs  of  the  elojiement,  she 
b^Han  to  abuse  one  and  all  of  the  Forresters  in 
the  most  outrageous  terms,  esjK-cially  Miss 
Ellen,  wliom  she  designated  as  a  witch,  wretch, 
jilt, — and  numerous  other  opprobrious  epithets 
tliat  would  pollute  our  pages  to  repeat.  Being 
supported  by  her  own  clique,  a  furious  conte&t 
ensued. 

The  wrath  waged  long  and  loud,  and  ihi- 
terrified  Miun'scUc  Aglae  threw  herself  into  Mr. 
Gilbert's  arms  for  protection.  In  vain  that  gen- 
tleman endeavoured  to  promote  order,  matters 
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ruse  to  such  a  pitch,  thai  assistance  from  the 
higher  authorities  became  absolutely-  ac^xb- 
s&ry.  Accordingly  a  deputation  from  the  houae 
of  Comviona  was  despatched  to  the  house  of 
I.ords,  headed  by  Mr.  Gilbert,  who  acted  as 
Kpokeaman. 

*'  It  is  all  along  of  Mrs.  Hanis,"  said  he,  in 
a  tone  of  dignitied  indignation ;  '*  and  if  Sir 
Felix  Fanshawe  don't  order  her  away,  we  are  ail 
detennincd  to  leave  the  house  ourselves." 

"  Heavens,  what  a  row !"  cried  the  Coloucl, 
''  a  set  of  unfeeling  brutes,  have  ikey  noconsi- 
deration  for  Mrs.  Forrester !  Fonshawe,  thejr 
are  your  servants,  won't  you  suppress  the  riot?' 
"  Not  I,  indeed  ;  it  would  do  no  good  ;  old 
Harris  cares  no  more  for  me  than  she  docs  ftir  , 
any  one  Aae ; — so,  they  may  go  to  the  devil  I 
their  own  way,  and  as  fast  as  they  please,  lur 
any  thing  /  care." 

"  What  is  to  be  done,  then?"  said  Sir  * 
Cbarles.  Sir  Felix  went  on  eating  and  remained  i 
^ffggiehly  silent. 

"  Will  you  not  interfere?"  urged  the  Cc~,  I 
lorn  I.— No  answer. 
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h\e,  and  iF  I  don't  push  that  old bog  and 

lia^jjajje  out  of  the  house,  may  I  bo  hanged  ! 
The  Colonel  was  a^  good  as  his  word,  and  went 
Kiiminarily  lo  work,  ordering  the  Baronet's  scr- 
vanls  instantly  to  depart, — which  they  did,  all 
excepting  Mrs.  Harris,  with  whom  he  had  much 
diffieulty. 

"  Come,  my  good  lady,"  eoaxingly  said  the 
Colonel,  "  you  are  wanted  at  home,  you  art-, 
indeed,  and  Sir  Felix  begs  yon  to  gri." 

Uiingoneof  her  master's  oaths,  Mrs.  Ilaiiis 
declared  "  liy  Jupiter,  she  wouUI  remain  when- 
she  was."  So  6nding  persuasion  had  no  effect, 
the  Colonel  took  her  arm,  and  beckoning  to 
Gilbert  for  assistance,  they  firmly,  but  jwliu-ly, 
handed  tlie  lady  to  her  carriage — she  all  the 
titne  cnrshig  and  swearing  at  a  terrible  rate. 
At  length  her  rage  fnuiid  vent  in  tears,  and 
then  Khe  bitterly  bewailed  and  lamented  the 
ahamefulest  treatment  of  her  lamb — ^her  ducky 
dnrling — for  m  she  denoniinated  the  ovcr- 
I  grown  Sir  Felix: — and  putting  her  hand 
out    of   the    window     by   way  of   adieu,    she- 
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vocifcratDil  that  the  Forresters  were ''^  set  % 

beggars,  who  were  no  better  than  they  "s 

be. 

The  carriage  at  last  drove  off",  but  the  c 
man  being  intHxicateil,  it  was  presently' 
turned,  broken  to  pieces,  and  Mrs.  Harris  n 
rowly  escaped  with  her  life. 

Poor  Sir  Felix !  it  was,  indeed,  dies  injai 
to  Iiini. 

The   reljeUion    bang  quashed,   the   Colo 
resumed  his  breakfast,  but  not  before  f 
to  inquire  after  Mrs.  Forrester,  and  on  heariii| 
that  her  head  ached  distractedly,  Gilbert  ' 
despatehed  post-haste  for  Dr.  F. 

"  Excuse  me,  Lorraine,"  said  he,  "  lakia] 
so  much  upon  myself,  but  I  am  seriously  uncaa 
for  Mrs.  Forrester — the  most  delicate  creatuj 
in  the  world— never  thinks  of  herself,  so  I  tom 
do  it  for  her."     All  the  parly  smiled. 

"  Come,  Fanshawe,"  he  conlinued,  '*  let  i 
have  a  glass  of  wine  together  to  drown  all  i 
will.     W'c  must  forgive  and  forget,  and  pray  ( 
so  in  this  instance,   for  the  sake  of  my  ] 
godfliild." 
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"  What  had  I  ever  dooe  to  vex  her  't"  growl- 
«d  Sir  FeUx. 

"  Come,  come,  my  dear  air,  we  know  all  that. 
Besides,  Fsnihawe,"  remonstrated  Sir  Charles, 
"  if  Miss  Forrester  did  not  entertain  a  suffi- 
deiit  n.'gard  for  you,  it  is  far  Ijetter  that  this 
should  have  happened  before  niarriage  than 
after." 

*'  Why,  to  be  sure,  there's  sumetliing  in  that, 
Loaine.    I  must  confess  I  should  nut  huvc  liked 


"  Certainly  not,"  echoed  the  gentlemen. 

"  Wiil,  well,  here's  to  her  very  good  health, 
then,  and  to  that  of  her  spark,  also.  I  hope 
they  will  be  happy — but — but  she  is  a  eon- 
founded  flirt."  The  health  was  drunk  amidst 
smiles  and  cheers. 

The  party  then  broke  up.  Sir  Felix  was 
perfectly  appeased,  und  declared  he  bore  no 
resentment, — nor  would  he  bear  reseiilmeut  to 
any  of  ihe  name  of  Forrester;  and  eluiking 
hands  with  Sir  Charles,  he  whispexcd,  "  though 
I  cannut  be  your  i/rother-in-latc,  I  may  vut  be 
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your  cou!iin,   for  all   that  is  come  and  gone,"  | 
Sir  Charles  understood    what    was  meant,  f 
nodded  significantly. 

Accompanied  by  the  C-oIonel,  he  tJien  joiiifli 
the  ladies,  and  found  Mrs.  Forrester,  with  an  i 
air  of  patient  sufTering,  discussing  with  Lady 
Lorraine  and  Isabella  the  most  becoming  mods 
of  mourning  to  be  worn,  out  of  compliment 
for  the  conveniently  diseased  WiUiani. 

"  Well,  Mrs.  Forrester,"  said   the  Colonel, 
rubbing  his  hands,  "  all's  safe,  all's  quiet — n©  i 
chance  <^  a  meeting.     Fanshawe  has  signi6ed  ■ 
much." 

"  And  a  good-natured  fellow  he  is,"  said  Si 
Charles. 

"  So  he  is,"  said  Mrs.  Forrester. 

"  Indeed  he  is,"  said  Lady  Lorraine.  iAim  I 
Isabella  observed,  from  the  first  that  was  het  ] 
opinion  ;  but  perceiving  a  smile  on  Sir  Charlei^  I 
countenance,  she  turned  aside  to  conceal  a  blu^ 
A  quick  observer  might  have  perceived  that  j 
Colonel  Maynard  «'as  that  day  absent,  and  any^  j 
thing  but   at  ease  in  his  general   manner.     A_J 
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fictitious  character  was  unnatural,  and  did  not 
sit  well  upon  one  who  was  open  and  candid  to 
excess.  In  fact,  though  a  party,  the  Colonel 
was  no  adept  in  the  art  of  finesse. 
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CHAPTER  XXXV.  ^^^ 

,  I    "  Was  ever  match  clapp'd  op  »o  (uddenlyf*    in.''  I 

SlIAKSPXilBC. 

"  Qardea  vous  de  coiifoii<Ire  le  nem  tacti  de  I'hoiuienr 
uvec  ce  prfjugt  ftroce  qui  met  tout«B  les  vertua  ■  I* 
pointe  d'uD  (p(i>,  et  n'est  propre  iju'a  faire  d«  bravM 
scJlfrati."  Rorsscm 

Is  the  course  of  a  fortnight  two  marru^es 
were  announced  in  the  S-  Gazette,  wbich.  we 
extract  at  full  length. 

"  On  the  7th  instant,  at  Citrlisle,  having  h 
previously    married   at    Gretna   Green,    Henry- 
Beauchamp  Forrester,  Esquire,  of  Beaucbanp. 

Park,  and  Ardingwdl  Manor,  county  of , 

to  Ellen  Maynardia,  eldest  daughter  of  the  late 
Edmund  Forrester,  EBq." 

"  On  the  23d  instant  (by  special  license),  at 

S ,   by  the   Reverend   Grasby  Smith,   Sir 

Felix  Fanshawe,  Bart.,  of  Fanshawe  Castle,  in 
this  county,  and  of  Llynchllynnest,  N.  Wales, 


to  iNabella  Florenzia  Caroline  Carrysfort  Beau- 
champ  Forrester,  only  daughter  of  the  late 
Arthur  Beauchamp  Forrester,  Esq.,  of  Arding- 

well  Manor,  county  of  ." 

The  quick  transition  of  Sir  Felix's  affections 
from  one  cousin  to  the  other,  created  infinite 
surprise  and  ainusemeut ;  but  for  this  Sir  Felix 
little  cared, — he  was  determined  lo  marry  Afiss 
Forreaier,  for  fear  of  losing  a  thousand  pounds ; 
and  no  two  persons  ever  yet  entered  into  the 
holy  estate  of  matrimony  with  more  edifying 
indifference  for  each  other,  than  did  thiB  most 
respectable  and  respected  couple.  But  what  did 
it  matter?— Sir  Felix  provided  himself  «-ith  & 
wife  to  manage  his  domestic  concerns,  to  order 
his  dinner,  and  to  do  the  lionours  of  his  table 
to  his  sporting  friends ; — though  neither  young 
nor  pretty,  she  dressed  well,  had  a  fasliionable 
air,  and  above  all,  was  mistress  of  £30,000, 
every  shilling  of  wliich  she  took  good  care  to 
have  secured  upon  herself. 

She,  on  the  other  liand,  was  perfectly  con- 
tented to  I>ecoroe  the  partner  in  bliss  to  an  obsti- 
nate illiterate  fool,  who  only  wanted  the  oppor* 
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tunity  to  prove  himself  something  worse. 

was  Lady  FanBhawe,  and  what  was  no  slight 

gratification,  she  could  now  take  precedence  of 

Mrs.  Henrj'  Forrester. 

On    account   of  William   Forre3tCT*s 
death,  Lady  Fanshawe's  wedding  was  aa  priri 
as    possible.      A    matrimonial    excursion 
waived, — the  happy  pair  retiring  to  Faiuhi 
Castle  immediately  upo  ntlie  conclunon  of 
L'eremony ;  the  very  morning  after  which,  li 
ing  his  bride  to  amuse  herself  as  she  coul^ 
away  posted  Sir  Felix  to  the  barracks,  to  claim 
tlie  wager   that  he  insisted  was  fairly  his  ovm  to 
all   intents  and    purposes;    but    this    was 
puted. 

After  much  wrangling  contention, 
ferred  to  the  arbitration  of  the  officers 
a  kind  of  court-martial  vaa  summoned,  at  whj 
Colonel  Hathaway  pretiided.     It  was  given  (i 
think  unjustly)  in  favour  of  the  baronet,- 
the  judges  went  by  the  letter,  not  by  the  mt 
ing,  of  the  bet.     It  was  entered  alike  in  the 
^■pective  beCting-lMM>ks,   that    from  a   spedfiei] 
date,  Sir  Fdix  Fonshawe  was  to  marry  Mia» 
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Forrester,  witliin  six  months,  or  to  forfeit  a 
thuuMaod  pounds.  Now,  when  Sir  Felix  inar- 
ried  Isabella,  i\\e  undoubtedly  was  Miaa  For- 
rester, as  Ellen  had  been  a  matron  for  sixteen 
days.     Thus  wait  the  bet  decided. 

With  an  uneasy  laiigli,  jirotesting  he  cared 
nothing  about  it,  Stafford  wrote  a  cheque  fur 
the  money.  It  was  intitantly  pocketwi  by  Sir 
Felix,  wlio  exuUingly  cxclaiiiied,  he  had  dime 
hia  friend.  Ay  !  thai  he  had,  and  in  a  neat 
ntttnner  too. 

"  Thrtmghjinegne^  said  Piercefield,  par  pa~ 
renthiae. 

On  preparing  to  return  home.  Sir  Fehx  was 
detained  by  Stafford  and  Piercefield  for  some 
vertf  particular  conversation  as  they  called  it, 
and  Iink«d  in  each  other's  amis,  something  after 
tlie  manner  of  Thorwuldsen's  Graces,  thethree 
gentlemen  paced  the  borruck-yard  in  earnest  con- 
falndation. 

Mr.  Stafford  C(Hnmence<l  by  observing  that 
the  honour  of  a  friend  was  the  same  as  one'N 
own;  and  after  sentimentalizing  at  some  length 
about  old  ac(|unintanceship,  friendship,  regard, 


c 


I 


and  BO  ford^  he  asked  if  It  werepoesibk 
— msit  poMi&Ieitcouldbepossihte,  be  n^ieated, 
that  Sir  Fdix  had  abandoned  all  itka  of  d» 
amading  Mtisfactian  frotn  oiw  who  had  injured 
Ittiii  in  the  itearest  and  dearest  of  ai]  points— t^. 
the  aflections  of  an  afBznced  bride !  Was  it  mv 
dft4e  that  his  old  and  intimate  friend,  Pamhawe, 
diould  recede  front  his  word,  and  sit  dowit 
HbcIt  ondtf  an  insult  which  nothing  but  hlood 
oookl  wipe  away  ?  Were  the  days  of  chivalry 
quite  (kptited  ?  Had  Sir  Felix  forgotten  what 
was  due  to  the  name  of  Fanshawe^— ought  not 
all  ho-  aoos  be  miu  peur  et  sans  reproche  f^ 
Could  anv  oi»e  who  Talued  the  character  of  a;*  j 
gatkman,  and  of  a  man  of  honour,  submit  to* 
the  wrongs  that  he  had  received  from  Mr,  FoiC" 
rater,  and  not  bum — ^yes,  die— to  revenge  them  ^ ' 
Certunly  not  f 

"•Certainly  not!"  repeated  Mr.  Piercefield. 
Hoc  the  two  officers  expanded  their  well  padded ' 
cbesU,  drew  up  their  heads,  gnufied  the  air  like 
snmting  hones,  and  threw  out  their  }ega  lihe     I 
thoae  animals  in  a  manges  at  the  same  timo 
looking  martially  heroic. 
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Al  this  bomlMst  Sir  Felix's  cheeks  did  not 
assume  "  love's  proper  hue,  celestial  rosy  red," 
on  the  contrary  ihcy  became  pale  as  ashes. 

"  Do  I  live  to  see  a  Fanshawe  show  the  whit* 
feftther?"  cried  StaA'ord,  returning  to  the  charge 
with  impetuous  vehemence. 

'•  But — but — but — what  will  my  wife  say  r" 
fiUtered  Sir  Felix. 

I  "  Women  have  no  business  in  these  nffairs," 
Rtort«d  Stafford.  "  Let  *em  keep  at  home  and 
mend  their  ttuckinge.  Surely,  Sir  Felix,  you 
will  not  allow  a  petticoat  to  direct  you,  where 
your  honour  is  so  deeply  implicated  ?  If  Lady 
Funshawe  possessed  any  thing  like  a  proper 
spirit  she  would  herself  load  the  pistol,  or  gird 
on  the  sword ;  and  like  the  Spartan  mother  of 
old,  would  tell  you  to  return  with  it,  or  to  re- 
turn upon  it ! .' !" 

"  Humpl) !  I  suppoec  you  want  to  see  me 
spitted  hke  a  blackbird,"  growled  Sir  Felix. 
"  "So,  thank  ye,  indeed  I  I  have  no  taste  for  any 
thing  of  the  kind  ;  and  as  for  shooting  my  own 
brother-in-lawt  it  is  d— d  unnatural,  and  I  will 

not  do  it,  d me  if  I  will." 

m3 
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"  ReelUf,  Sir  Felix,  how  you  do  » 
the  squenmiali  Mr.  Piercdield,  "  It  is  e 
un^ntinnanlike;  it  quite  shocks  loy  ears, 
lionour  it  does," 

"  Well  Pan^awe,  wiit  you  Irghl  or  ns^AJ 
urged  Stafford. 

"  No,  by  the  poirers  I  won't.     I  don't  c 
to  kill  nny  man,  for  if  I  were  killed  nirwlf  I 
sun  I  aktmid  not  like  it.    Lord  bless  you, 
it  ia  a  aerious  thing  to  hare  one's  head  ah 
beftire   you  oin   count   twenty.     Then,  t 
recollect  I  am  a  marr'd  mui,  and  to  make  I 
Fanishawe  so  soon  a  widow,  were  cruel  indei 
be^udes,   I  ain  very  fond  iif  this  bod  w«irl 
our's ;  bjtd  an  it   is,  it  is  quite  good  enoug 
me,  aiid  I  have  no  wish  to  leave  it  for  a  betts 
so  I  must  take  care  of  myself,  and  not  put  ii 
life  in  jeopardy  fur  any  human  hang,  i 
alive.     I  leave  such  nonsense  to  a  set  of  s 
like  yourselves. '  I'll  none  of  it.' " 

"  Then    Sir  Felix  FanAawe,"  rgoined  1 
Staflbnl,  with  great  stateliness,  '*  if  you  t 
rpgnrd  for  your  own  honour  and  reptitati»il(~i 
h8^-c  for  mine.     Vou  know  the  oonsequenres'l 
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a  maji  refuses  to  fight — he  is  expelled  from  de- 
cent and  civilized  society,  and  a  very  reasonable, 
proper,  and  just  regulation  it  la.  I  rmce  enter- 
tained a  higher  opinion  of  you,  but  as  I  now  find 
myself  DDistaken,  I  must  beg  leave  to  decline  all 
further  acquaintance.'''' 

"  And  1  also,"  said  Pierccfield,  bowing  to  the 
ground  to  conceal  a  smile. 

There  was  no  help  for  Sir  Felix — fight  he 
must,  bongri  malgrf,  so  quickly  recalling  hi» 
friends,  he  "  screwed  up  his  courage  to  the  stick- 
ing point,^  and  commissioned  Slafibrd  to  be  the 
bearer  of  a  challenge  to  Henry  Forrester,  en- 
treating liim  at  the  same  time  to  proceed  with 
caution  and  silence,  "  for  if  my  wife  gets  wind 
of  it,"  said  he,  "  there  will  be  the  devil  to  pay. 
She  supposes  I  am  quite  friends  with  For'ater  .- 
in  fact,  tmtil  just  now,  I  thought  so  myself.  I 
trust,  howerer,  no  mischief  may  arise,  for  I  am 
sure  I  wish  him  no  harm,  I  should  only  be  too 
glad  to  get  off;  but  what  is  a  fellow  to  do,— he 
must  not  be  hooted  from  society," 

"  God  forbid  ! "  said  Piercetield. 

So  intrusting  hia  honour  to  the  careful  guar- 
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tiiaDship  of  Staffurd,  Sir  Felix  took  leivi 
upon  which,  the  officers  avmled  themselves  of  i 
hearty  laugh  at  his  expanse.     We  cannot  p 
tend  to  give  Mr.  StaiTord's  motives  ibr  thus  in- 1 
stigating  Sir  Felix,— probably  he  had  none,  the  I 
iDPFc  love  of  mischief  excepted,  backed  also  l^  I 
the  mortification  of  lotting  the  bet. 

He  and  bis  companion,  who  insisted  npi 
going  as  a  looker-on,  readily  obtained  a  few  day^  I 
leave  of  absence  from  the  Colonel,  under  thrf 
plausible  pretext  of  joining  a  shooitrig  iiarty,—  I 
and  with  great  expedition  Stafford  waited  upon  I 
Sir  Charles  Lorraine  to  inquire  where  Mr,  For-^ 
rester  was  to  lje  met  with  ?  He  found  the  I 
raines  on  the  point  of  starting  for  Beauchamp  I 
Park,  where  Harry  and  Ellen  then  were.  The  f 
latter  had  written  to  request  their  company,  and  I 
feeling  assured  (for  indeed  she  had  every  r 
thai  her  husband  had  no  longer  any  ibtng  I 
apprehend  from  Sir  Felix,  as  he  had  pr 
hiin.self  more  than  once  in  perfect  amitv  wit 
the  whole  family,  she  exppessed  the  greatca 
satisfaction  tliereupon. 

Mrs.  Forrester  had  engaged  herself  to  Lo<f/^ 


Fsnshawe,  for  a  few  weeks,  thinking  it  only 
politic  to  appmr  on  the  best  of  terms  with  her 
niece:  much  to  her  regret,  for  she  would  wil- 
lingly h«»e  accompanied  the  Lorraincs,  were  it 
anly»  as  she  said,  "  for  the  sake  of  laughing 
and  relatiiig  every  particular  of  that  eventful 
morning  when  I  finessed  as  never  woman  finessed 
before!" 

"  Ah !  mon  enfant"  she  wrote  in  one  of  her 
letters  (Mrs.  Forrpster  piqued  herself  on  her 
Freniih),  '^t/ve fate  bienjoue  mon  role — c^etait 
impayable.  Ilfaut  imaginer  titat  on  se  trouvait 
notre  p<iu»re  Fannkawe.  Man  dieu!  qu'il 
itait  dtmili!  Premi^rement  il  ftait  tria  en 
eoitre — maintenant,  le  voUa  plua  tranifuUle — 
tntuite  U  a  pris  son  part,  el  je  rendu  grac9» 
ifue  brut  (■via  aoU  lien  paaae." 

Conipc'lli'd,  therefore,  to  postpone  her  visit  for 
the  prest-nt,  Mrsi.  Forrester  comforted  herself  by 
thinking  she  wag  a  martyr  to  duty ;  whereas,  she 
wmt  to  Fanshnwc  Castle  as  much  to  ttcan  and 
criticise  the  conduct  and  tnhtage  of  Sir  Felix 
and  Isahollu,  as  fi>r  any  thing  eli& 

Upon  requesting  to  see  Sir  Chariw  I^rruine 
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oa  urgent  business,  Mr.  Stafllbrd  vas  riiofm  into 
the  library,  where  with  muth  circnmlocutioo, 
he  delivered  himself  of  his  message,  to  the  aatt^ 
nifihment  of  his  auditor.  From  vBricnrs  conrer- 
Bations  with  Sir  Felix,  Sir  Charles  was  led  to 
su)>poee,  that  be  (Sir  Felix)  had  laid  aside  all 
thoughts  of  vengeance,  especially  as  he  was  now 
one  of  the  family,  and  had  even  spoken  in  high 
terms  of  Ellen — "  his  old  love,"  aa  he  ton- 
atantly  called  her,  and  with  regard  to  wboae 
husband,  though  he  did  not  yet  kaow  hira, 
still  when  he  should  make  his  acquaintance,  he 
observed,  lie  had  no  doubt  he  should  find  him  a 
"  capital  fellow," 

Now  Sir  Charles  thought,  and  justly  too,  that 
if  a  dael  was  to  be,  it  ought  to  have  been  befcn* 
Sir  FeUx's  marriage,  and  not  afterwards.  Quickly 
perceiving  how  matters  stood,  in  plain  terms  he 
told  Mr.  Stafford  he  was  acting  no  friendly  part 
in  persua<ling  Sir  Felix  lo  an  undertaking  that  he 
would  never  ha%'e  thought  of,  if  left  to  himself. 

*'  Fanshawe  is  not  a  iree  agent,"  said  he ;  "1 
am  convinced  you  have  advised  him  in  this  affair, 
have  you  not,  Mr.  Stafford  ?" 
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With  some  cxinfusion,  though  one  of  the  nioet 

impudent  men  in  KogUiK),  wliich  of  all  t-ouo- 

trtes  is  not  wanting  in  chiiractera  of  this  descrip- 

ti<Mi,  Staficwd  owned  tliat  he  had. 

"  You  see,  Sir  Charles,"  said  he,  in  an  effe- 
minate drawl,  "  we  take  a  different  view  of  the 
keete.  I  &m  free  to  confess  1  have  urged  my 
£riend  Fanshawe  to  fight ;  his  honour  is  impli- 
cated, and  there  k  nothing  left  him  but  to  de- 
foid  it  in  the  luual  mode!  (pronounced  d  ta 
Fraa^aia)-~cnwnt  get  off  it,  caifn*  indeed." 
"  Do  clistteritii^  monksyg  mlttiic  men, 
Or  Wfi  turneti  Hp«;»,  oul-mimii;  them?" 

thought  Sir  Charles. 

"  Honneur  A  la  mart !  is  my  motto,"  con  tinuetl 
the  linicking  fellow,  clipping  his  Frendi  at  an 
unmerciful  rate.  "  If  Fan  don't  fight,  he  is  dis- 
graced for  life ;  and  I  assure  ye.  Sir  Cliarles,  this 
is  the  opinion  of  our  regiment.  We  caW7tt  pre- 
tend to  notice  a  fellow  who  refuses  to  act  like  a 
gentlemiui,  it  would  he  a  reflection  u|x>n  ours  if 
we  did,  and  I  need  scarcely  retnind  a  pcRjun  of 
ytntr  extensive  infomuitiun.  Sir  Charles,  tiint 
aura  has  ever  been  distingubbed  for  the  nicest 
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B  sense  of  honour, — aii  bcmour  which  leaves  imK)  I 

thing  to  be  desired — which  hrooks  nothing — andlf  1 
which  nothing  can  surpass.""  ii 

At  this  iDsufferable  nonsense,  which  liteiaUy:' 
amounted  to  nothing,  Sir  Charlea  could  ttot  for--; 
bear  smiling. 

"  But  Mr.  Stafford,"  eud  he,  "  ss  our  friend 
Fanshawe  is  not  an  officer  of  yottr'at  and  has 
nothing  to  do  with  youfa,  I  should  presume  (bat 
youfs  can  have  nothing  to  do  with  him." 

"  By  your  leave,  Sir  Charles,  Fan  was  once^  J 
in  our's.  I  grant  it  was  long  ago— before  my^  I 
time  considerably — but  our  Colonel  can  tell  your  1 
all  about  it ;  so  you  see.  Sir  Charles,  he  is  <)itites  1 
one  of  us." 

"  Is  it  possible  Sir  Felix  was  ever  in  tb«cfl 
army  I  I  never  heard  of  it  in  my  life  befbn«  I 
this  present  moment." 

"  'Deed  it's  a  fact,  Sir  Charles.   /'oHciitere^fl 
our  regiment  when  only  eighteen;  it  was  thei4-fl 
quartered  at  Nottingham.     Just  before  joinit^ 
the  corps,  he  and  I  were  together  in  London, .  I 
when  he  suddenly  received  orders  to  go  down  and  , 
shoot  cotton  epitittera !"     (A  most  contemptuous 
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sneer.)  "  Not  st  k11  what  a  gentleman  could 
like  to  do,  you  know.  This  naturally  enough 
disgiistwl  him  with  the  service,  and  finding  the 
unifi[>nn  hot  and  heavy— ^tered  since,  quite  the 
right  thinjj  now" — (squaring  his  elbows,  through 
which  he  smirked  at  his  spurs,)  and  r^;arding 
the  exercise  as  too  violent,  after  a  three  weeks' 
eeaai.  Fan  determined  to  retire;  he,  however, 
stayed  on  for  six  months,  to  t^leege  the  Colonel, 
who  wanted  a  nephew  in  of  hia  own,  upon  the 
conditions  that  he  should  do  no  dewty,  and  wear 
plaili  clothes.  I  state  these  circumatancea  that 
you  may  understand — ^ha,  conceive  that  we  have 
a  great  deal  to  do  with  Sir  Felix." 

"  So  I  perceive,"  replied  Sir  Charles;  and 
aware  of  the  inutility  of  talking  reason  to  one 
who  could  not  comprehend  it,  he  brought  the 
matter  to  a  conclusion  by  sa^ynng  he  himself 
would  bear  the  challenge  to  Mr.  Forrester,  and 
be  his  friend  on  the  occasion. 

"  Most  truly  happy  to  m«wt  ye.  Sir  Charles," 
answered  the  puppy.  "  Pray  now  inform  me 
where  Beauchnmp  Park  is,  lying  or  being  ?" 

Sir  Charles  tried  to  enlighten  his  mind,  but  sq 
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Uiey  seen  any  Bervke  ?"  The  stupid  blockhead 
inquired  what  he  meant. 

"  Why,  I  mean  have  they  been  in  the  wars,  to 
Ik  sure  ?" 

Now  beyond  aa  inspection,  and  a  few  inarches 
from  quarter  to  quarter,  neither  Mr.  Stafibrd 
nor  his  glorious  pistols  had  seen  any  thing  like 
actual  ser\'it«.  He  would  willingly  have  lied» 
but  duFBt  not, — so  with  some  hesitation  he  owned 
the  fact ;  hut  added, — ^yes,  gravely  added,  that 
they  had  killed  two  jack-daws  only  the  other 
day  '. 

"  May  they  never  be  polluted  by  human 
blood  I  May  they  ne\'er  be  fired  in  an  unjust 
quarrel!  Then,  Mr.  Stafford,  your  pM^o^  may 
fairly  be  termed  ghrioua  indeed."  Mr.  Stafford 
rose  to  depMt. 

*'  You  will  excuse  ine,  sir,  hut  for  the  sake 
of  the  ladies  of  the  family,  let  me  entreat  the 
utmost  caution  and  secrecy ;  otherwise  serious 
anxiety  and  alarm  may  be  the  consequence," 
said  Sir  Charles. 

"  Trust  me,  they  shall  liear  not  a  syllable  of 
the  affair,  until  all  U  over,"  returned  Stafford, 
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with  great  solemnity,  and  protesting  that  oat 
for  a  hundred  thousand  worlds  n-ould  he  occasion 
one  single  half  moment's  anxiety  to  any  iady, 
young  or  old,  good,  had,  or  indifferent,  arrang- 
ing hia  shako  at  the  glass,  bowing  and  scraping, 
at  last  exited  Stafford  Stafford,  Esq. 

'^  What  an  intermeddling  impertinent  coz- 
comh !"  exclaimed  Sir  Charles ;  "  and  were  not 
Fanshawe  an  et|ual  fool  with  himself,  he  bad 
never  been  influenced  or  persuaded  to  challenge 
a  r^tive,  fur  whom,  in  his  own  heart,  I  know 
that  he  now  Teels  any  thing  but  ill-wiIl.  Poor 
EUoi !  I  fervently  hope  this  may  not  disturb  her 
preaent  fdidty ;  it  would  he  sad  indeed,  should 
any  thing  disastrous  occur  to  an  object  whom 
she  K^ards  with  such  fond  idolatry— ay,  witb 
a  love  that,  for  the  most  part,  surpasses  the  lova ' 
of  wimiai. 
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"  It  bas  a  itmnge  quick  jw  upon  the  «(ir 
That  cocking  of  the  pistol,  wben  you  know 
A  moment  more  will  bring  (he  si^ht  to  bear 
Upon  yoDr  person,  twelve  yards  off  or  so, 
A  gentlemanly  diatance,  not  too  near 
If  you  have  got  a  former  friend  for  foe." 


Ill 


Bineerity !  thou  first  of  virtues,  let  no  mortal  leave 
Thy  onward  path!  altboujrh  the  earth  shouiil  giipe, 
And  from  the  gulf  of  hell  dealniclion  cry. 
To  take  D is* iinu latino's  winding  way." 

DOL-QLAS. 


As  the  Loiraiiic's  carriage  drove  off,  up  came 
the  Colonel's,  iu  which,  after  at  least  an  hour 
and  B-hairs  tlelay,  Mrs.  Forrester  eiisconse<l 
herself,  l)y"dear  Mavnard,"— -who  had  consi- 
derately come  to  escort  the  fair  widow  to  Fan- 
shawc  Castle.  Sir  Felix  had  politely  offered  to 
do  as  much,  but  Mrs.  Forrester  could  not  think 
of  troubling  that  "  worthy  creature'  preferring 
with  her  usual  good   taste,  a  ttte-a-tite  driTe 
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^P  with  the  intimate  friend  of  her  poor  dear  yt/i  j 

Forrester. 

"  Ay,  ay,"  said  Miss  Musb,  who  wa«  takiag 
her  morning  constitutional,  along  with  the 
umbrella  and  Miss  Scanne,  and  had  witnessed 
the  departure ; — "  Ay,  ay,  that  will  do  in  tim& 
Mark  my  word,  Nancy  Scanne,  if  Mrs.  Forreala- 
don't  commit  matrimony  with  that  old  fellow  at 
last,  my  name  is  not  Mary  Mush," 

"  Bless  ye !  what  makes  you  think  thus  now 
more  than  at  any  other  time  ? "'  said  her  friend. 

*'  For  several  reasons, — slie  has  got  tfaoae 
girls  off; — ay,  ay,  and  shamefully  one  has  got 
off  too." 

"  Yes,  indeed.  Miss  Mush,  I  shall  very  much 
wonder  if  erer  Mrs.  Henry  comes  again  to  5 
that  she  will  be  even  looked  ujwn.  I,  for  one, 
should  think  it  very  incorrect,  very  improper 
to  notice  her.  Married  at  Gretna  Green,  io- 
deed  1  How  do  we  know  that  they  were  married 
there?  I  am  sure,  my  good  friend,  you  muse 
agree  with  me,  that  when  young  people  go  long 
journeys  together,  there  is  no  saying  what  may 
happen."     Here  we  abruptly  leave  the  coaver. 
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salion  to  the  reader's  imagination ;  give  it  but 
fair  play,  and  thev  will  easily  conceive  the  rest, 
Iq  out  opinioD,  Misa  Scanne'a  insinuations  ought 
never  to  have  been  spokeu,  still  less  ought  they 
to  be  published. 

Occupied  with  reflections  of  a  serious  nature. 
Sir  Charles  was  particularly  nlent  whilst  tra- 
velling to  Besuchanip  Park,  scarcely  speaking 
beyond  a  few  monosyllables  the  whole  time. 
Maria  longed  to  ascertain  the  cause. 

"  What  is  the  matter,"  she  thought  to  herself, 
"  he  is  very  singular  this  morning— quite  out  of 
gortfi— «on)ething  has  surely  affected  him.  t 
wonder  if  he  will  tell  me  what  it  is." 

"  Pray,  Charles,"  die  hesitatingly  asked, 
"  what  could  make  Mr.  Stafford  so  anxious  to 
.see  you  just  an  we  were  starting?  Was  it  any- 
thing particular  that  he  wanted  ?" 

"  What  makes  ma  petite  curieuae  so  anxious 
to  know  .'■"  said  Sir  Charles,  evading  the  que*, 
tion.  Maria  blushed,  and  though  excessively 
dl'Mppointed,  quickly  replied,  ithe  had  no  curio- 
sity— not  tlie  slightest  in  the  world — to  inquire 
any  further.    Sir  Charles  smiled 
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*'  The  truth  is,  my  dear  Maria,  you  really  do 
wish  to  know  the  subject  of  our  conversation ; 
but  as  it  did  not  relate  to  myself,  for  Mr.  Staf- 
ford come  on  the  part  of  a  friend,  I  do  not  feel 
mysdf  at  liberty  to  repeat  it  even  to  you." 
Maria  looked  blank,  but  was  soon  compelled  to 
Bmile^  for  Sir  Charles  went  on  talking,  tJiough 
rather  incoherently,  something  beginning  with 
"  dearest  angel,"  and  concluding  with  "  sweetest 
love." 

Ah,  ha,  thought  she,  laughing  inwardly, 
bread  and  honey  is  but  )X)or  fare  for  a  faiiiisb- 
ing  person,  and  sugared  word»  do  not  satiny  a 
thirst  for  informatUm  ,■  but  I  suppose  I  must 
e'en  rest  content.  Indeed,  it  is  not  often  that  be 
keeps  any  thing  from  me ; — very  properly,  since 
there  sliould  be  no  secrets  between  man  and  wifc. 
With  the  exception  of  poor  Ellen's  elopemeot, 
I  am  sure  /  have  no  concealments.  Afanuna 
maintains  I  am  foolish  in  so  doing ;  but  it  is  the 
safest  plan,  for  confidence  begets  ct»i6dence. 
Thank  heaven,  Charles  has,  no  intimate  friend 
or  play-fellow ;  I  should  not  be  half  so  comfort- 
able if  he  had,  for  I  have  repeatedly  observed. 
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tilat  when  this  is  the  case,  the  wife  is  never  told 
My  thing." 

■  Lady  Lomune'a  meditatiims  were  suddenly 
interrupted  by  a  toll-bar,  and  with  an  observa- 
tion that  it  was  a  fine  day,  from  Sir  Charles, — 
with  an  assenting,  "  very  much  so," — from  his 
lady, — neitiier  of  this  sociable  amimunicative 
couple  spoke  another  word  before  reaching  the 
place  of  destination. 

They  found  Ellen  and  her  husband,  to  use 
their  own  phrase — perfectly  happy — ^happy,  in- 
deed, as  this  world  could  make  them,  they  cer- 
tainly were.  Tlieirs  had  been  no  common-place 
Attachment,  and  their  love  was  the  greater  from 
remembering  the  unpediments  previous  to  their 
anion.  Both  in  the  prime  of  youth ;  and  we 
may  add,  beauty,  surrounded  with  every  gift  of 
fortune,  including  an  income  of  fifteen  thousand 
a-year,  indisputably  they  had  reason  to  feel 
thankful  and  content.  We  mention  the  fifteen 
thousand  a-year,  because  whatever  some  people 
nuy  choose  to  affirm  about  riches  not  constituting 
happiness,  it  cannot  be  denied  that  they  form  an 
essential  ingredient. 


■Mviiuh-f 


M  Ike 


FINESSE.  291 

^a  to  dcvypher  the  contents ;  it  w«s  niero 
gUt;»B-work  between  them,  for  the  words  "  four 
o'clock,"  and  "  P.  P.  P.  Pierc«field,"  were  all 
tiutt  were  legible — all  that  the  utmost  ingenxiity 
flould  make  out.  Forluniitely  this  furnished  them 
with  H  clue  to  the  general  meaning, — so  at  ihe 
appointed  time  they  repaired  to  the  rendezvous. 
What  excuse  these  gentlemen  made  for  being 
•D  ungallant  as  (o  leave  their  ladies  at  «>  an  un- 
timely  an  hour  we  know  not ;  but  we  dare  say 
tiiey  aMiiled  tliL-msclves  of  some  plausible  pre- 
text, with  all  the  ready  nit  of  woman,  when 
dtose  eliormitig  creatures  tind  themselves  at  a 
WMplua.  **  O  Futile  secret  que  de  menitr  a- 
pnpoal'"  It  must  be  confessed,  that  the  fair 
ant  do  lie  with  a  grace  peculiar  to  themselves, — 
there  is  no  denying  they  have  the  advantage 
wer  men  in  that  respett.  Granted  that  one 
may  asseverate  and  defend  an  improbable  fnct — 
(out-of-the-way  viuries  are  invariably  facts),  with 
toon  obi^liuacy  and  impudence;  yet  the  other 
does  it  with  more  plausibility,  with  ijifinUely 
greater  tact — et  le  quel  vaul  Id  mieuj;  f  No 
difficulty  in  solving  that  query. 
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On  arriving  on  the  ground,  Sir  Cbaries  and 
Mr.  Forrester  found  Sir  Felix  and  his  friends 
already  hcfore  tliem,  and  walldng  briskly  round 
the  field  to  keep  themselves  "  warm,'"  as  ^Aey 
said;  though  it  was  the  month  of  May,  and  a 
jflorious  sun  shining  brightly  over  their  liead«. 
Perhaps  they  were  ner\-ous,  and  this  being  tlie 
case,  why  the  best  of  us  are  apt  to  fuel  chUted 
and  Bhh-ering.  Their  horses  were  lied  up  to  a 
gate  at  a  little  distance.  Dragoon  like,  Messrs. 
Stafford  and  Piercefield  had  thrown  tliar  niili- 
tary  cloaks  over  them,  to  "  prevent  the  wind  of, 
heai  en  from  visiting  their  backs  too  roughly ;" 
but  dragoons  are  proverbially  carefiJ  of  their 
horses, — quite  old-maidish  about  then),  cherish- 
ing them  with  as  much  solicitude  and  attention 
as  dues  any  antiquated  virgin  her  dog,  cat,  mon- 
key, parrot,  or  any  other  interesting  little  pet 
upon  which  she  solaces  her  blighted  or  nnrequUed 
affections.  And  for  this,  dragoons  are  highly 
commendable,  for  indisputably  the  horse  i* 
not  unfrequently  a  /ar  nobler  animal  than  its 
master.  i 

Sir  Felix  had  never  supported  his  spirits  and. 
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his  courage,  but  for  the  assistance  and  encou- 
ragement of  his  Sir  Lucius  O' Trigger-like 
second,  who  quickly  arranged  preliminaries  with 
the  zeal  of  an  amateur. 

"  For  God's  sake  have  a  care,  Stafiurd !  Are 
you  sure  that  pistol  is  not  over-loaded  ?  It  may 
burst  in  my  hand,"  whispered  Sir  Felix. 

**  Pshaw '.  pshaw  .'  man,  I  know  what  I  am 
about.  Now,  my  boy,  take  a  good  aim ;  and, 
mind  to  fire  the  very  instant  I  give  the  signal. 
The  quicker  you  are,  the  less  chance  of  being 
hit  yourself." 

"  Would  it  were  over,"  groaned  Sir  Felix,  as 
with  8  kind  of  desperation  he  grasped  the  weapon, 
and  giving  himself  up  for  lost,  he  advanced  to 
the  **  gentlemanly  distance"  of  twelve  paces  from 
his  opponent. 

"  Hush,  Poppy,"  said  Stafiord,  and  Poppy 
was  still. 

"  Go  it !"  cried  Staflbrd,  and  in  an  instant 
both  pistols  gavt  up  the  ghost 

Forrester  generously  fired  into  the  air,  deter- 
mining never  to  raise  a  hand  against  a  si^tei's 
husband ;   then  sta^ering  a  few  paces,  lie  fell 
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biind^  which  was  eagerly  grasped  by  the  repen- 
^t  Sir  Felix. 

"  Can— do  you  forgive  me  ?"  he  exclaimed, 
sobbing  with  the  bitterness  of  grief. 

"  I  do,  I  do,"  ejaculated  Forrester,  "  only 
provide  for  your  owd  safety.  I  fear  all  is  over 
with  tne  in  this  world.  Oh!  nty  poor,  jXMjr 
Ellen,"  he  added,  with  a  deep  groan  of  anguish, 
"  comfort  her,  Lorraine— if — if  you  tan,"  With 
these  words,  he  fainted,  presenting  the  really 
affecting  spectacle  of  an  "  uncommonly  hand- 
tome  interesting  young  man,"  ay  !  as  fine  a 
fellow  as  was  ever  wounded  in  a  duel,  and  left 
dying  in  a  turnip  field !  The  surgeon  quickly 
arrived,  felt  his  pulse,  and,  quoting  the  trite 
iq>hQrism,  "  wliibt  there's  life,  there's  ho])e," 
ordered  him  to  be  conveyed  to  the  inn,  about  a 
quarter  of  a  mile  from  the  scene  of  action ;  but 
this  was  countermanded  by  Sir  Charles,  who 
insisted,  as  the  distance  was  very  little  greater 
he  should  be  carried  to  his  own  house,  though  it 
were  only  to  die  there. 

This  was  effected  with  difficulty,  and  through 
the   back-door  of  "  the  home  of  his  fmhers  " 
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'"  For  there  it  lies,  bo  [rani|uil,  so  beloved, 
All  that  it  hath  of  life  with  us  is  living; 
So  gtntlt,  Btirlesa,  helpless,  wid  unmov'iJ, 
And  all  uoconacious  of  ihe  joy  'tis  giving; 
Alt  it  hath  felt,  inBicled,  pase'd,  and  proved, 
Uusb'd  into  depths  beyonJ  the  watcher's  diving; 
There  lies  the  thing  we  love  with  all  ila  errors, 
Aoi  al)  it*  charms,  like  death  without  its  terror^.'" 

But  howeA'er  the  object  may  be  prized,  still 
tbis  can  only  Apply  to  tutnething  very  beautiful 
or  rScherche.  Just  conceive  the  difference  be- 
tween a  Yorkshire  boOT  of  a  farmer  and  a  young 
tody,  both  asleep,  we  will  imagine.  A  good 
deal  of  el^ant  sentimentality  certainly  attaches 
to  the  latter,  but  none  at  all  to  the  former.  We 
stand  on  tiptoe,  and  lean  forward  to  gaze  on 
the  form,  and  listen  to  the  gentle  respirations 
of  the  one,  whilst  nature  and  self-defence  com- 
pel us  to  close  our  ears  and  turn  away  from  the 
other. 

"  Sleep  on,"  we  would  whisper  to  the  fair 
dormettaey  or  else,  "  by  everything  that  pretty 
is,  my  lady  sweet  arise;"  but  to  the  _/brmcr 
"  cease  nide  Boreas  '."  we  should  feel  strongly 
inclined  to  exclaim.  But,  oh  1  the  misery  of 
o  8 


evil.     It  19 -like  suddenlj 
loniients  of  hell. 

"  What  a  dreadful  tas 
Sir  Charles ;  Maria  groa 
Ellen  awoke.  To  descril 
she,  the  gay  bride  of  ye 
IresMDg — her  feelings  ni 
knew  no  control :  fuintir 
eeeded  each  otlier.  Al; 
Charles  retreated  with  f 
seen  the  dark  side  of  life- 
he  had  witnessed — hut  tht 
He  afterwards  declared  i 
quite  a  relief,  on  repaJrinj 
His  groans,  whilst  under 
were  infinitely  more  endu 
cents  of  despair  and  heart 
On  Maria  devolved  the 
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tlirew  herself  on  her  knees,  and  in  a  spirit  of 
anguish,  implored  aloud  for  support  and  resig- 
nation at  the  throne  of  Mercy  and  of  Grace. 
For  some  time  Ellen  paid  no  attention ;  but  as 
the  low  soft  ]>athetic  accent§  fell  upon  hei-  ijar 
by  degrees,  %he  became  patient  and  composed. 
Covering  hCT  face  with  her  handii,  she  wejit 
unrestrainedly. 

"  Ah  !  Maria,  Maria,"  she  at  lengtli  articu- 
lated in  a  faltering  voice,  "  this  is  the  result  of 
our  game  of  finesse.  'Tis  a  dangerous  ganie  at 
all  times  ;  hut  under  the  auspices  of  artifice  and 
dissimulation  how  can  it  be  otlierwisc  i"' 

"  Would  to  Heaven,"  answered  Mariu, 
"  Charles  had  been  admitted  in  our  confidenu;- 
We  have  much  to  lament  that  he  was  not,  (or 
he  tells  me  this  terrible  encoimter  is  entirely 
owing  to  Stafford.  Fanshawe  was  greatly 
averse,  and  opposed  it  to  his  utmost ;  but,  un- 
fortunately, alas!  he  suffered  hit*  better  judg- 
ment and  kinder  feelings  to  be  controlled  and 
overruled.  Now,  Charles  observes,  had  you 
mdy  told  him,  on  rcc^ving  our  dear  Hurry's 
letter,  it  would  undoubtedly  have  been  in  his 
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|x>wer  to  obviate  this  calamity.  He  would  Y 
broken  off  your  engagement,  and  you  might 
Ktill  have  married  without  fear  of  any  disastrous 
tonsequences,  for  Charles  has  great  influence 
with  Fansliawe — he  can  ])ersuade  him  to  almost 
any  thing,  and  then,  then,  there  had  been  i 
evil  genius  in  the  shape  of  Stafford,  to  c 
act  that  influence." 

"  I  see  it  all,  Maria,'"  sobbed  the  uuhappn^fl 
Ellen.  "  How  madl)' — how  foolishly  I  haW 
acted.  Conscience  told  me,  then,  as  it  does  n 
that  I  had  no  right  to  treat  Faashawe  as  I  i 
tloing.  Whatever  he  may  be  to  others,  he  n 
always  open,  kind,  and  generous  to  me.  Ohl^ 
I  ill  requited  him ;  but  I,  infatuated  girl ! 
deavoured  to  persuade  myself  I  was  doing  aK.1 
for  the  best  and  safest ;  as  if  the  means  coiil4'| 
sanctify  the  end  !  How  could  I  expect  a  blea 
ing  upon  conduct  founded  in  hypocrisy  and 
deception  1  Oh !  it  is  vain,  vain,  indeed,  to 
plead  the  advantages  of  any  undertaking,  when 
they  are  to  be  purchased  at  the  price  of  honour 
mid  integrity,  Tuesday — timt  fatal  Tueaday— * 
the  day  of  triumph,  as  Mamma  calls  itr— hov  I 
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the  actions  of  that  day  rise  up  in  judgment 
againBt  me !  But  the  blow  has  fallen  where  it 
ought — ^the  arrow  has  been  shot  from  the  right 
quiver.  It  was  I  wlio  wronged  Fansliawe,  and 
justly,  though  terribly,  in  he  revenged.  You 
may  remember,  Maria,  I  said  he  was  incapable 
of  love ;  but  why  did  I  forget  he  was  destitute 
of  feeling !  Instead  of  increasing,  by  that  pub-  . 
lie — that  heartless  expotiurc-^I  should  have  les- 
sened  the  pangs  of  disappointment.  Would  to 
God  tliat  I  had  !  Oh .'  if  Harry,  if  my  dear, 
dearest  husband  die,  though  nut  the  instrument, 
I  shall  ever  consider  myself  the  cause." 

"  My  own  £llea,  ceaae,  iu  pity  cea^e  these 
wlf-reproacheti.  Could  we  foresee  events,  we 
should  all  act  differently.  Forget  what  has 
passed — I  mean  only  as  far  as  may  1k'  produo- 
tive  of  future  good, — and  endeavour  to  subdue 
theee  distressing  einutionit,  if  nut  for  your  own 
sake,  still  fur  Harry's,  llemeniber  you  cannot 
go  to  him  in  this  excited  state,  it  would  be 
death  to  him  to  see  you  thus.  CalmiiesH  and 
preaenoe  of  mind  are  the  chief  requisites  in  a 
nurse :  think  of  this,  dearest." 
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*'  I  will,  indeed  I  will,  Maria; 
better  already.  Yes,  yea,"  she  continued, 
*'  there  is  one  redeeming  point  in  my  afBiction. 
I  am  his  wife,  so  I  can  be  his  nurse ;  had  tb^  ■ 
been  before  our  marriage,  that  consolation, 
as  it  is,  had  been  denied  me.  Oh  I  I  never  fdl 
how  I  loved  him  until  this;  but  now,  MariiJ 
don't  you  think  he  may — he  must  reto%-ier,  if  J 
watch  hiui  night  and  day,  don't  you  think  sofl 
she  repeated. 

"  Yes,  dearest,  I  do,"  answered  Maria,  t 
afFected,  as  she  silently  breathed  a  prayer  t 
lieaven  might  bless  that  dear  sister's  aflectional 
endeavours.  Suppressing  her  sobs,  and  wiping 
her  tears,  with  her  hand  locked  in  Maria's,  EI1« 
sat  down  close  to  the  door,  listening  to  every 
sound  and  waiting  impatiently  for  a  summons 
from  Sir  Charles,  who  had  promised  to  return 
OS  soon  as  possible.  It  was  not  long  before 
came  to  conduct  Jier  to  the  desired  presence 

"  All  is  better  than  we  could  have  I 
he  said,  in  answer  to  her  anxious  looks,  for  sbi 
waa  too  much   alarmed   to  speak ;  "  and  noif^ 
Mrs.  Forrester,  come  with  me." 


"  oil '.  Charles,  let  me  be  Ellen,  call  nie  not 
Mrs.  Forrester.  Heaven  only  knows  how  short 
a  time  that  clear  title  may  be  mine,  for  if  he 
aoes  T  feci  I  shall  not  be  left  behind.  I  do  not 
— I  cannot,  wish  to  survive  him."  Sir  Charles 
turned  away,  inexjiressibly  affecfed, 

"  Stay  an  instant,  Ellen,"  he  restiraed,  "  let 
me  claim  one  petition  from  you  in  behalf  of 
Fanshawe,  whose  remorse  it  is  needless  to  dwell 
upon, — suffice  to  say,  it  is  extreme.  He  de- 
clares he  shall  be  distracted  until  he  obtains 
yoiu-  forgiveness;  and,  in  fact,  Stafford  is  the 
most  to  blame." 

"  Yes,  yes,  I  forgive  him,"  said  Ellen, 
"  freely  and  truly.  Write,  Maria,  and  tell  him 
that  I  do.  Oh  t"  she  added,  again  bursting  into 
tears,  "  that  I  could  forgive  myself !" 


*  Ta  Wk  «r  act  to  be,  ikat 

n  to  ^  Fdix  Fanshswe,  i 
t  «  iMik^  Tiolcot  u  a  tigar, 
dMUoli  Mid  bctpleas  n  an  iu&at,  was  sittinj 
with  the  pnciuus  company  of  his  friends,  iol 
littte  ^Ttr  dark  back  nxm  of  an  obscure  ; 
<r«rT  iodtScrrot  inn,  or  rather  a  mere  ale-houaeC  i 
Hcwtilv  ashamed  was  Sir  Felix  of  the  deed  of 
prowess  which,  in  the  opinion  of  Mr.  Staflbrd» 
**  gilded  his  hunible  nanie."    Fearful   lest  UmA 
civil  autfacvities  should    become   possessed   i 
their  inestinkable  persons,  the  officers  strongl]^  ' 
urged  an  inuuediate  flight ; — but  this  Sir  Fdix 
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doggedly  opposed.  Like  a  dotterel,  apenquiu, 
or  any  other  fool  of  a  bird  that  suffers  itself  to 
be  taken  by  the  fowler,  he  said,  they  might 
catch  him  if  they  pleased,  he  did  not  care  about 
it.  Come  what  might,  he  was  sure  he  should  be 
hanged,  so  there  was  no  good  in  kicking  against 
the  pricks.  As  this  was  his  unalterable  resolu- 
tion, with  a  friendship  disinterested  in  the  ex- 
treme— touching  to  read  and  most  pathetic  to 
witness,  Messrs.  Stafford  and  Piercefield  heroic- 
ally declared  they  would  not  Jihandon  him  in 
his  extremity,  they  would  stand  by  him  to  the 
last;  ay!  that  they  would!  and  calling  for 
brandy  and  cigars,  the  devoteii  jiair  sat  down  to 
drink  and  amokc,  pour  passer  le  tempSf  "  in  the 
inn's  worst  room." 

What  a  bower  of  bliss  it  had  been  !  Our 
sensitive  Piercelield  had  receivetl  a  great  shock  ; 
"  any  thing  dying,"  he  observed,  was  shockingly 
affecting,  and  wlutt  with  groaiis  and  blad  (blood) 
'pon  honour  he  was  shockingly  knocked  up,  and 
shockingly  feverish :  so  in  order  to  counteract 
his  fever,  he  concocted  a  shockingly  strong 
cheerer  of  eau  de  vie,  and  no  sooner  drunk  than 
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be  prepared  another.  Presently  he  whis\ 
to  Stafford,  tlial,  thanks  to  Heaven,  be  liinuel^ 
had  Dotliing  to  do  with  the  affaire;  he  was  a 
mere  looker-(Hi — no  blame  coiitil,  therefore,  be 
iwputed  to  him  for  what  had  passed ;  he  must 
stand  acquitted  in  any  court  of  justice,  liowever 
corrupt  or  however  vindictive. 

StaJTord,  on  his  part,  observed,  that  a 
could  never  be  confounded  with  a  prinvip^ 
nor  could  he  be  punished  as  such.  There  was  a 
sensible  difference,  a  very  s^sible  difference,  be 
repeated,  between  loading  a  pistol  and  firing  it 
off.  Thanks  to  hk  star&,  he  too,  was  out  of 
the  scrape. 

Thought   the  above  conversation  is 
j-et  let  it  not  for  one  moment  be  supposed 
any  reflections  are  intended  upon  a  friendship 
already  commended  in   the  highest  terms.     Id 
our  humble  opinion,  it  was  as  praiseworthy  as 
wa.s  rar^— as  disinterested  as  it  was  sincere 
we  stop,  for  as  Juvenal  declares,  "  difficile  est 
Katiram  non  scribere." 

Poor  Sir  Felix  all  this  time  was  in  a  miserablit 
stale,  he  could  neither  eat,  drink,  nor  spei 
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with  his  lack-lustre  eyes  fixed  upon  the  floor, 
be  cndeavoureil  to  dissipate  thought,  by  mea- 
suring the  room,  which  operation,  though  not 
scieii lit) colly,  was  yet  efficiently  performed  in 
four  elongated  strides  ;  great,  in  consequence, 
was  the  discomfiture  of  the  delicate  Piurcefield, 
whose  teeth  were  set  on  edge  till  ihey  ached 
tfgtun,  by  the  crunching  of  the  Baronet's  boots 
kgainat  the  sanded  bHck  floor.  With  a  consi- 
deration on  a  piece  with  his  friendship,  he 
rewmimeiided  a  chair  to  Sir  Felix,  warmly  ad- 
vising him  not  to  fatigue  himself  by  so  much 
unnecessary  exertion.  But  Sir  Felix  refused  to 
listen  to  "  tile  voice  of  the  charmer ;"  he  was 
"  chewing  the  cud  of  bitter  fancy." 

"  How  I  wish,  Stafford,"  he  growled,  "  you 
had  never  persuaded  me  to  fight ;  it  is  all  along 
of  you  that  this  has  happened." 

"  jfll  along  of  me  !  AVhat  an  expression  ! 
What  a  vulgar  fellow  it  is !"  muttered  Stafford 
to  himself. 

'*  You  know  how  unwilh'ng  I  was,"  continued 
Sir  Fdix  "  Poor  Fors'ter !  but  for  you  I  would 
neN'er  have  harmed  a  hair  of  his  head." 
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'  But,  my  dear  Fan,  where  i 


>  horn 


'*  Don't  talk  to  me  of  honour,"  hastily  rejoined 
Sir  Felix;  "honour  is  a  deuced  inconrenient 
thing;  one  does  much  better  without  it.  Fit 
run  no  more  risks  for  the  sake  of  honour,  and 
that'a  the  long  and  the  short  of  the  matter.  Oh '. 
I  am  sure  Ellen  will  never  forgi%'e  me ;  it  isn't 
likely, — it  isn't  to  be  expected :  as  certain  as  I 
am  here  she  will  persecute  me." 

"  Prosecute,  I  presume  you  mean,"  obaer^'ed 
Staflbni.  ^ 

"  Whichever  you  please — it  is  all  the  samemH 
me,  and  I  have  you  to  thank  you  for  it ;  but  de- 
pend upon  it,Staflbrd,  I  will  tell  my  Lord  Judge 
how  I  was  driven  in,  as  it  were.  Oh  !  oh  f  oh  f 
what  shall,  what  shall,  I  do  ! "  and  Sir  Felix  was 
commencing  a  lamentation,  when  a  letter  was 
delivered  lo  him  from  Beauchamp  Park. 

It  was  from  Lady  Lorraine,  and  written  t 
spirit  of  kindness  and  feeling.  She  assured  him 
of  the  forgiveness  of  Ellen  and  herself,  and  bode 
hhn  entertain  no  fear  of  resentment  from  axvj 
member  of  the  family,— even  should  their  v 
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fears  be  unhappily  conflrmed.  Afl«r  speaking 
favourably  of  Forrester's  precarious  stale,  she 
reBected  in  severe  terms  upon  Mr.  Stafford's 
shameful— his  unpardonable— interference ;  and 
if  he  did  possess  such  a  thing  as  a  conscience,-^ 
she  sincerely  hoped  it  might  torment  him  as 
much  as  he  deserved :  and  warning  Sir  Felis  to 
he  on  his  guard  against  so  dangerous  an  ac- 
quaintance y  she  concluded  by  subscribing  her- 
self his  well-wisher  and  anxious  relative. 

So  much  forbearance,  so  much  friendly  in- 
terest Sir  Felix  had  not  looked  for ;  it  affected 
him  with  regret  and  admiration, — he  was  not 
destitute  of  feeling,  and  at  times  was  really 
capable  of  generous  impressions ;  so,  producing 
a  yellow  si  Ik- handkerchief,  ornamented  with  red 
foxes,  he  rubbed  hia  eyes,  declaring  there  was 
nothing  like  women  after  all — they  were  the 
moat  forgiving  creatures  breathing.  Then  eu- 
logising Lady  Lorraine's  "  pittp  letter,"  he  pn»- 
noum'^d  her  ladyship  and  her  ladyship's  sister 
splendid  creatures,  especially  EUen,  loAo  had  the 
Jlnest  femper  in  the  world.  It  was  very  well 
she  had  marr'd  her  cousin,  for  he  was  convinced 
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.she   was  far  too .  good  for  himseUl       Hi;   wu 

right. 

But  the  baionet'a  troubles  were  not  yet  ended. 
Alas  1  be  had  a  wife,  whose  reproaches  ht 
dreaded,  and  from  which  he  knew  there  was  no 
chance  of  esca]>e  :  then,  again,  there  \rBa  Mrs. 
Forrester,  but  here  he  dared  not  reflect. 

"  /  never  dare  face  mtj  wife,"  he  exclaimetl. 
"  What  will  she  not  say  to  me !  Ob  i  that  I 
had  never  tnarr'd,  or  that  I  had  done  so  later." 

His  anticipations  were  fulfilled  to  tbe  very 
letter,  as  is  but  uatural  to  suppose,  fur  as  Lady 
FaTishawe  obberved,  '*  to  shoot  a  wife's  brother 
is  really  too  bad  for  any  thing."  Impelled  by 
these  sentim^its,  all  her  Ladyship's  vials  of 
wrath  were  filled,  and  discharged  upon  the  pec- 
cant husband.  Angry  frowns,  GuUen  looks, 
short  answers,  lectures,  scoldings,  reproaches, 
recriminations,  were  tlie  portion  of  his  hone^ 
moon.  Fortunately  he  had  not  Mrs.  Forrester 
to  encounter,  as  she  quitted  Fanshawe  Castle 
the  instant  ahe  heard  of  the  tidings,  and  happoly 
passed  Iiini  on  the  road,  for  which  escape  he 
never  ceased  congratulating  liiraself. 
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Lady  Fanshawe  did  not  neglect  to  write  a 
fotio  slieet  of  condolences  to  her  poor  dear  sister, 
— bat  ever  selfish,  she  dwelt  more  upon  her  own 
feelings  than  upon  the  sufferings  of  her  brother 
and  £Uen's  anxiety. 

For  many  weeks  Henry  Forrester  hovered  on 
the  "  dark  confines  of  life  and  death ;"  but 
youth  and  a  good  constitution  struggled  for  the 
mastery,  and  to  a  certain  degree  prevailed.  At 
the  end  of  eight  months  the  physicjana  (with 
regret)  took  their  leave,  pronouncing  him  reco- 
vered, as  far  as  medical  aid  cotdd  avail ;  but, 
alas  l  with  the  too  great  probability  of  remain- 
ing an  invalid  for  life, — his  lungs  being  affected. 
As  a  dernier  regsari,  change  of  climate  was  re- 
commended, and  Florence  was  the  place  fixed 
upon.  The  Lorraine  family  determined  to  ac- 
company them,  thinking  if  their  presence  could 
not  be  eminently  useful,  it  might,  at  least,  be  a 
comfort  to  Ellen,  in  case  the  worst  should 
hapi>en. 

It  was  the  opinion  of  every  one  that  the  air 
of  Italy  was  as  requitiite  for  her  as  for  her  hus- 
band.    Grief  had  wrought   a  fearfid  change; 
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she  seemed  literally  worn  out  vith  wiitehitig 
and  anxiety, — a  perfect  wreck  of  the  beautiful 
animated  girl  she  had  once  been.  Her  con** 
plexion  was  faded,  her  spirits  gone,  and  her 
attenuated  frame  indicated  indpinit  ooosump. 
tioa 

Sir  Charles  maintained  that  th«  re-establish- 
menl  of  her  health  entirely  depended  upon  that 
of  lier  husband's, — there  was  certainly  Hmilarily 
in  their  cases, — the  fiat  of  tlie  doctors  deter- 
mining one  lo  be  threatened  with  decline,  the 
other  with  consumption  : — so  tliere  was  "  much 
of  a  muchness"  between  them,  as  Miss  Musb 
sagaciously  ol>ser%-ed. 

It  is  s  comuioD  remark  thftt  good  resolutionil 
are  often  Tomied  at  a  time  of  difficulty  and  dis- 
tress, which  are  as  often  forgotten  when  the 
time  is  passed ;  but  our  two  sisters  did  not  ex- 
emplify the  Italian  proverb  "  Patsato  ilperitroto 
gabbato  il  Santo."  Their  conversation  respecting 
the  danger  and  general  inutility  of  finesse  was 
frequently  resumed.  They  both  detemiinc<i  lo 
abjure  it  for  ever,  and  agreed  in  condemning  it 
as  a  short-lighted  policy,  the  more  to  be  ouo- 
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denmed,  as  lending  fearfully  to  undermine  ho- 
nourable feeling  in  the  petty  transactions  of  life, 
and  dereliction  of  principle  in  its  higher  and 
more  im|x>rtant  concerna.  Experience  convinced 
them  of  the  presumption  ofinterfering  in  the  ordi- 
nation of  events,over  which,  with  every  effort,  we 
can  have  but  little  if  any  control.  "  Vhomme 
propose,  mate  Dieu  di/ipose,"  and  it  is  well  for 
U3  it  is  so.  Notts  disiderions  peu  de  chases 
avec  ardeur  si  tious  connussioTts  parfaitemenl 
bien  ce  que  rums  desirous,  says  Rochefaucault, 
and  a  better  judge  of  human  nature  never 
existed,  unflattering  as  are  his  views. 

Mrs.  Forrester  was  sometimes  present  at  iier 
daughters'  discussions,  as  was  also  Sir  Charles, 
who  warmly  applauded  and  seconded  their  gootl 
resolutions,  and  gave,  as  his  opinion,  that  finesse 
was  only  allowable  at  wkiat,  and  then  only  pro- 
vided it  was  a  game  of  longs. 

"  Finesse  as  much  as  you  please  at  I 
said  he,  "  but  if  you  do  it  at  ahwta  you  are 
lost ;  and  I  am  convinced,  if  you  bring  finesse 
to  bear  in  ttie  common  actions  of  life,  you  are 
lost  also.   Keep  fast  liold  of  int^ty — then  you 
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mtsate.  The  old  sayiDg.  that  alie  Deeds  tweat^ 
otfaen  to  Euppnl  it,  is  not  more  true  than  thai 
cNwdKcptUD.  trick,  or  stratagt^, — I  ioclude  all 
OMier  the  gmeial  term  '  finesse'— entails  a  sac- 
coniDD,  Ae  issue  of  which  ve  cannot  foresee, 
■cr  ice  we  even  able  to  guess.  Believe  me. 
tBT  den  friendt,  honesty  is  the  best  policy ; 
md  now  let  aw  conclude  my  somewhat  pro- 
e  is  the  words  of  the  gallant  Hot- 


■Oh:wltitenMlii«,ieUinith«&d>b»methe  devil.'" 
••  ExIivmelT  well  Spoken,  imleed,  Lorraine," 
saad  Mrs.  Forrester,  sweetly  smiling  her  appro- 
hatut  of  what  ^  neitlier  cared,  agreed  with, 
mr  uadrrstood.  She  then  bfgau  to  dispute  the 
potatt  saying  she  was  certain  finesse  bad  always 
aaswttcd  with  ber,  whatever  it  might  do  «itb 


"  Finesae  is  an  art  like  that  of  medicine,''  she 
t4M«Tt<,lt  "in  the  hands  of  scientific  and  skilful 
pmftsiors  it  may  be  practised  with  safety,  but 
It  is  the  quacks  who  bring  it  into  discredit. 
Ifpxvant  of  its  rules  and  principles,  ndtber  « 
den>!«»ding  its  aims  nor  its  ends,  they  i 
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administtr   it   upon   all  occasions.      It 
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s    the 


abuse,   not   the   use  of    finesse  that   is  danp^ 


She  pn«se<l,  perceiving  her  arguments  did 
not  convince;  bo  finiiing  she  was  losing  ground 
in  the  contestjS  and  fearing  to  injure  herself  in 
Sir  Charles's  good  opinion,  which  for  many  rea- 
sons she  was  anxious  to  preserve,  like  a  triif 
finesser,  she  shifted  her  position.  Like  the  old 
art  of  necromancy,  finesse  must  lie  practised  in 
secret.  She  thought  to  herself,  I  shall  ever  think 
the  same ;  but  it  won't  do  to  avow  it,  for  my 
family,  like  the  rest  of  tlie  world,  are  all  for 
reform.  Odious  word  I  However,  since  it  is  the 
fashion,  I  may  as  well  adopt  it,  that  is  to  say, 
openly.  Indeed,  I  am  compelled,  for  if  I  mean 
to  maintain  my  influence  with  my  daughters,  I 
find  I  must  agree  with  their  husbands.  Cer- 
tainly Lorraine  is  too  strait-laced  ;  but  nil  things 
to  all  meii,  must  be  tlie  maxim  of  tliose  who  wish 
to  govern,  and  this  is  precisely  my  ca^e. 

With  these  sentiments,  Mrs.  Forrester  pni- 
fessed  herself  a  convert  to  the  prevailing  opinion, 
declaring,  af^cr  all,  she  had  viiidicated  finww 
p2 


crelyfor  the  sake  of  hearing  the  pro's  and  con'a 
on  the  subject.  Sir  Charles  remembered  tb« 
couplet  from  Hudibras : — 


Is  of   the   SI 


no'd  e^iatt  hie  wtU, 
e  opininn  stilL" 


and  suspecting  Mrs.  Forrester  was  a  traitoress 
in  tile  camp,  he  fixed  his  eyes  with  a  searching 
expression  upon  her  countenance ;— that  was  no 
index  of  her  mind,  for  a  finer,  a  more  cpeD>  a 
more  inte]lig;eat,  could  not  exist. 

"  Are  you  really  and  positiveltf  one  of  us  ?" 
said  he,  smiling.  "  Do  you  truly  mean  to  assert 
that  you  despise  finesse,  and  vfiU  never  practise 
it  more?"  Mrs.  Forrester  blushed,  in  spite  of 
her  rouge,  and  hesitated. 

"  Yes,  yes,  indeed  I  do — thai  is,  not  quite 
exactly.  Stay,  Lorraine,  do  not  laugh  at  me, 
and  I  will  then  tell  you  renlly  what  I  mean  to 
do.  All  my  life — which,  as  you  know,  is  tjow  a 
pretty  long  one  (here  the  lady  was  fishing  for  « 
compliment,  and  Sir  Charles  gallantly  swallowed 
the  bait) — I  have  ever  made  it  a  rule,"  she  con- 
tinued, "  to  tell  as  few  bes — fibs — stcnies— I 
really  do  not  know  the  vulgar 
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ble ;  for  do  what  I  would,  I  knew  I  could  not 
avoid  telling  a  few.  As  I  have  done  with  this, 
«o  I  will  do  with  linesse.  I  will  use  it  aa  little 
as  possible,  for  use  it  I  must  sometimes." 

"  Well,  well,  that  is  as  much  as  we  can  ex- 
piect  from  you,"  said  Sir  Charles,  politely  pres- 
•ing  the  point  no  furtlier  than  he  saw  was 
l^reeable,— for  Mrs.  Forrester  was  a  great  fa- 
tourite,  as  indeed  she  was  with  most  gentlemen 
whom  she  took  the  pains  to  |^ease,  and  that  she 
did  hut  with  few  exceptions;  so,  on  her  pro- 
posing a  "  petite  promenade"  on  the  terrace 
re  the  house,  like  a  dutiful  son-in-law,  he 
ImmediatL'ly  oftercd  his  arm,  and  accompanied 
r. 

"  Manmia  may  affirm  what  she  pleases  about 
finesse  liaving  answered  with  her,"  said  Maria 
to  her  sister,  as  Mrs.  Forrester  quitted  the  room, 
**  it  has  never  done  so,  as  far  as  I  can  perceive. 
How  she  manceuvrcd  to  get  us  married— ilid  it 
ever  succeed  ?  Did  not  Trevor  leave  me  in  the 
lurch,  as  did  Major  Thornton  you,  Ellen  ?  and 
yet,  mamma  persists  in  maintaining  that  it  was 
entirely  owing  to  the  pink  bonnets  and  her  own 
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pood  naaoaganentithat  we  are  established  as  we 
are.  Such  natisense  I  What  had  finesse  to  do 
with  my  vatch  (by  Uie  way>  no  heroine  in  n>- 
BMuace  was  ever  more  fortunate).  You  may  r^ 
■cniber  how  surprised  ire  all  were,  mamma  Wf 
■luch  as  any  one,  when  Charies  proposed.  Our 
acquainlaBee  was  loo  short  for  any  thing  like 
()e%n  to  bare  taken  effect;  and  as  for  your 
awmape,  EUen,  certainly  nothing  but  fate,  or 
ntha-  PfDTiiientx,  brougbt  tlmt  to  pas&  If 
fW«"—  had  killed  poor  William  with  her  own 
hands  theo  Ae  might  have  some  reason  for  what 
she  says;  for  you  never  could  have  had  Harnr 
but  fur  his  decmse.  Now  how  eon  mamina  give 
herself  credit  for  this  r" 

"  Oh '.  poor  tbtDg,  since  she  likes  to  take  tbe 
credit,  for  goodness'  sake  let  her,"  returned 
mku ;  "  but  I  sincerdy  hope  that  her  finessiiw 
pcopeusitieK  may  end  with  a  marriage  for  ber- 
wl£  It's  a  sin  and  a  sbauie,  as  old  Ihlushv 
wDukl  say,  bow  she  iriflce  with  our  dear  di^ 
Coluod.  Why,  site  has  put  him  off  for  the  laai'l 
ten  years  at  least.  Nothing  but  the  most  con- 
Mimmate  finesse  could  have  achieved  that,  efipe> 
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cifllly  with  a  man  of  the  Colonel's  temperament 
and  really  impatient  dispodtion  ;  for  impatient 
he  avowedly  is  with  every  one  except  mamma.'" 

•'  You  are  right,"  rejoined  Maria,  '*  I  must 
say  our  good  mamma  in  a  shocking  flirt;  how- 
ever, I  think  que  cette  affaire  a'ackemine." 

'*  Have  you  any  substantial  reasons  f"  asked 
Ellen. 

"  Yes  indeed,  I  think  I  have,"  said  Mana, 
laughing  heartily.  "  Close  as  mamma  is  with 
her  love  affairs,  I  have  watched  her  more  nar- 
rowly than  she  suspects.  In  the  firat  place,  sht- 
writes  long  letters  to  dear  Maynanl  every  day ; 
— 4he  aaya  they  are  merely  bulletins  of  Harry's 
health,  but  I  very  much  doubt  if  they  are  con- 
£aed  to  that.  Again,  she  promises  to  join  us  al 
Florence  in  aix  months:  now  I  can  see  no  law- 
fid  cause  or  just  impediment  wliy  she  should  Hot 
travel  nilh  us.  She  pretends  she  cannot  vacatf 
her  house  before  that  time,  but  that  is  all  sub- 
terfuge; she  could  do  it,  if  she  pleased,  very 
well." 

**  To  be  sure  she  could,"  said  Ellen ;  "  these 
circumfitaQces  considered,  there  can  be  no  longer 
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anv  doubt.  Why,  indeed,  sJiouliithetv.^  Tbgr 
are  admirably  suited  to  each  other — they  think 
tliere  is  no  one  like  each  oth^,— 90  why  in  be*- 
ven's  name  should  they  not  marry  each  other."" 

"  Ca  ira,  fa  ira,"  laughed  JMoria ;  "  depend 
u[xin  it  mamma  intends  to  give  us  a  papa  scane 
line  morning,  and  all  her  Family  will  harereasoa 
to  rejoice.  She  will  then  be  happy  and  com- 
fortable for  life.  The  Colonel's  fortune  is  amply 
sufficient  to  supply  her  with  all  (he  UreU. 
dresses,  gloves,  shoes  of  Paris,  and  these  are 
the  things  she  beat  loves,  after  her  ovra  dew 
l>ets,  my  ladyship  of  Lorraine  and  Mrs,  Hanj 
Forrester.  Would  that  I  could  be  an  inpisible 
spectator  at  the  ceremony .'  How  she  will  c(^ 
(juet  it  and  cry,  or  pretend  to  do  so  at  any  rate^ 
for  she  is  so  partial  to  sentimental  scenes.^  Blleo 
sighed  deeply. 

'•  Mamma's  marriage  will  be  under  happier  j 
auspices  than  minej — may  her  honey-moon  b»  I 
niore  propitious!  May  she  never  undergo  what  1 
I  have  done.  May  she  never  see  all  tliat  she  I 
holds  dearest — all  that  she  most  values— depart- 
ing from  her  grasp ;  all  that  she  beat  loves  to 


iook  upon,  fading  before  her  eyes.  May  she 
never  experience  the  keen  torments  of  self-re- 
|iroach,  or  have  to  deplore  an  imprudence  when 
itistooUte;  or  to  regret,  vnlit  bitterness,  »he 
did  not  elKX»e  a  strait  road,  from  a  bye  way 
and  crooked  path :  and  oh !  my  God,"  she 
added,  clasping  her  hands  with  energy,  and 
bursting  into  tears,  "  may  she  never,  never  fed 
v*s  I  have  fdt,  the  folly— the  dan^r— of 
■finnse ! " 


I 


Axo,  Dcnr.  n  idiT,  tJknr  us  ODO! 

mofv  to  take  tcu  be  svert  little  town 

of  S  Dear  I  e  *.     Don't  you  fen^ 

to  be  at  it.-  The  Beaiichamp  Park  part v  are 
alr««dy  thcrv.  spending  a  farewili  week  prepa- 
ratory to  [hi-ir  departure  to  the  Continent,  with 
the  exet^ition  thoiifth  of  Mr?,  Forrester,  who, 
for  rvafoD$  beit  known  to  herself,  is  to  follow 
later  on.     Great  changi?s  have  taken  place    in 

:? ,   but   >n>:>  Scanne  and  Miss  Mush  are 

still  flotirishintr — not  exacliv  like  green  bay-trees 
— mon.'  like  the  deadly  iipa-s  flisseminating 
poison  on  those  who  foo  incautiously  approach 
too  near.     More  of  these  ladies  anon. 

I^  us  bt^in  with  a  counft/  family,— why  or 


I 
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wherefore  we  know  not ;  but  it  is  generally 
allowed  the  precedence  of  one  that  lives  in  a 
town.  We  would  speak  of  Sir  Felix  and  I.ady 
Fanshawe.  Are  they  happy  ?  No.  Nor  con- 
tented nor  comfortable  ? — No,  no.  They  must, 
then,  be  raiserabte? — Misery  is,  perhaps,  too 
comprehensive  a  term  ;  but  ihey  are  very  nearly 
so.  Do  they  quarrel? — Shockingly.  And  make 
themselves  ridiculous  ? — Indeed  they  do.  I  sup- 
pose you  mean  to  imply,  that  they  hate  one 
another? — Most  cordially.  To  what  can  it  be 
owing? — "  To  niy  wife's  bad  management,"' 
•ays  Sir  Felix.  "  To  my  sad,  sad  husband's 
bad  temper  and  obstinate  disposition,"  replies 
Iter  ladyship,  who  invariably  concludes  lier  com- 
pliments, by  assuring  her  friends  that  Fanshawe 
is  a  fool. 

Though  a  quick,  Lady  Fanshawe  was  not  a 
clever  wonrnu.  Unfortunately,  at  the  onset  of 
her  marriage  she  aspired  to  too  much  power, 
and  in  grasping  too  much,  lost  all  or  next  to  all. 
Had  she  pursued  a  different  method,  probably 
she  had  carried  her  point ;  but  "  vaulting  ambi- 
tion o'erleaped  itself,  and  fell  on  the  other  side," 
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Mrs.  Forrester  recommentled  finesse  id  her 
niece's  conduct  towards  her  husband,  and  as  the 
aim  WHS  harmless,  the  end  might  Dot  have  been 
disadvantageous, — for  in  the  treatment  (if  fools 
e  portion  of  finesse  mu^t  be  practised.  But 
LadyFanshawe  had  no  command  of  temper;  she 
was  impatient  and  irritable,  and,  alas !  when  these 
meet  in  contact  with  a  weak  head  aod  a  weak 
heart,  need  we  declare  the  result  ? 

"  Isabella  might  be  happy  if  sheso  pleased," 
observed  Colonel  Maynord ;  "  ^e  has  every  thing 
to  render  lier  Bo^fine  fortune — fine  houses— fine 
frardens — fine  equipages — 6ne  jewels— yes,  even 
a  fine  husband,  in  the  opinion  of  many.  I  can- 
not make  it  out,  but  somehow  or  other  I  have 
always  thought  Isabella  had  not  a  bit  of  o  For- 
rester about  her.  Now,  had  Ellen  been  Fan- 
sliawe's  wife,  ahe  would  have  managed  bim 
capitally .'" 

Although  passionate.  Sir  Felix  was  not  ill. 
temperetl, — though  not  sensible,  he  willingly 
allowed  it, — and  headstrong,  yet  he  could  be 
guideti, — too  much  so  at  times,  as  we  have  before 
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"  Do  what  I  will  I  cannot  please  my  wife" 
aaid  he.  "  I  am  |>erfectly  willing  she  »httll  have 
all  her  own  way  In  the  house ;  but  I  will  have  a 
little  out  of  it.  Have  I  not  agreed  to  spend 
four  months  e\'ery  spring  in  London  on  her 
account?  It  is  a  thing  of  all  others  I  detest, 
uid  well  I  may,  for  I  find  myself  of  no  conse- 
quence there,  whilst  I  am  cock  of  the  wroMt 
here.  What  with  operas,  balls,  plays,  and  par- 
ties, I  am  lialf  dislaeted,  and  am  never  well  one 
day  together.  Old  Harris  was  disniiissed  at  her 
desire,  I  allnw  her  to  keep  the  purse, — and  she 
is  not  stingy  with  me,  that  is  the  only  thing  I 
can  say  in  her  favour.  She  invites  all  the  young 
fellows  of  the  county  to  the  Castle,—!  never 
object ;  on  the  contrary,  I  sit  over  my  wine 
with  Graaby  Smith,  and  let  her  laugh  and  do 
what  she  pleases  with  them.  But  for  all  this,  I 
am  a  vastly  attentive  husband.  Don't  I  cloak, 
and  fihawl,  and  fasten  her  up  whenever  she  goes 
out  ?  I  am  always  at  her  eltxiw,  always  at  her 
command,  and  it  is  not  what  every  man  can  say 
fiM  him»elf,  that  has  been  marr'd  above  a  year  ! 
I  have  taken  great  jialns  to  do  so,  for  I  know  I 


From  the  Castle  we  descend  to  tlie  Parsonage, 
r^here  resides  tUeFanshav/ei's  proteges,  the  Ileve- 
I  jend   Grasby  Smith  and   his   baby  wife.      Far 
I  dtfierent  from  tlieir  patrons,  they  are  contented 
I  aod  liappy.     Although  fools,  tliey  did  not  know 
I  it, — still  more,  they  did  not  copy  a  higher  exam- 
I  pie,  and  think  and  call  t-ach  other  such.     Their 
I  bumble  menage,  imder  the  strict  gurveillance  of 
'  Aunt  Mush,  was  conducted  with  great  economy, 
and  yet  with  a  etyle  of  original  respectability; 
—Miss  Mush  lecturing,  domineering,  and  inter- 
fering  to  her  heart's  content;  and  Mr.  Grasby 
Smith  submitting  every  tiling  to  her  opinion, 
and  doing  nothing  without  her  advice :  by  this 
means  he  rapidly  worked  himself  into  her  good 
graces,  and  became  almost  as  great  a  favourite 
as  his  wife.     Miss  Mush,  un  her  part,  was  charm- 
ed with  his  docility,  and  having  much  spare 
time  to  dispose  of,  it  gratified  her  to  exercise  it 
ID  that  manner.     She  took  pleasure  in  the  toil, 
aod  bang  a  sensible  woman,  she  did  make  a  toil 
of  a  pleasure. 

"  I  like  Grasby  Sniitli  very  well— very  well 
indeed,"  she  said  to  her  friends :  "  though  he  is 
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wfiM  I  rail  a  poor  crwture,  still  be  is  willmg  to 
take  reason.  Where  you  meet  with  one  better, 
you  meet  with  nine  worse.  He  and  Elisa  hit  k 
txaclly,  and  it  would  do  the  Fanshjures  do 
h«nn  (by  the  way,  they  are  very  aUeniive  (o 
them),  to  take  a  leaf  out  of  their  book." 

The  neighbours  smiled  and  obserred,  that 
Grasby  Smith  knew  what  he  was  abcnit,  insi- 
nuatjng  he  was  a  l^acy  hunter,  and  various  bad 
things  besidea.  But  nothing  cared  Miss  Muah 
who  fortunately  possessed  a  higher  opinion  of  her 
own  judgment  than  that  of  other  people's.  She 
adiHsed  and  ordered  all  the  more,  and  nvnt 
further,  for  she  continued  the  forty  guineas  a- 
year  allowance  to  her  niece,  declaring  it  wa? 
worse  than  robbery  to  take  it  away  frmn  her, 
for  people  might  say  what  they  pleased  about 
marriage  being  a  time  of  plenty,  for  her  pari 
she  always  considered  it  a  time  of  need.  She 
pro»-ided  the  bride's  clothes,  and  Mrs.  Allen 
affirmed  that  better  and  handstuner  had  nerer 

been  made  in  S ,     The  wedding  breakfast 

also  was  given  at  her  house  and  her  expense, 
at  which  a  numerous  party  assisted.     Willingly 
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would  Miss  Alush  have  exL'liided  !ier  brother- 
in-law.  Captain  Sidney ;  but  as  this  coiild  not 
be  done  with  decency  or  propriety,  she  ron- 
tenied  herself  with  giving  him  the  coolest  of 
receptions,  l)estowing  a  careless  nod  upon  his 
entrance,  and  ne\er  addressing  a  single  word  to 
him  the  whole  time. 

On  parting  with  his  daughter,  Captain  Sidney 
—really  a  kind  father — was  much  affected,  tears 
storting  into  his  eyes. 

"  Umph,'"  said  Miss  Mush,  in  an  audible 
whisper,  "  the  man  is  a  stark  fool  to  cry  at  what 
be  is  ^ad  of.'"  She  accompanied  the  bride  to 
church,  actually  having  previously  tried  her 
utmost  to  prevent  the  father  from  giving  lus 
daughter  away:  s)ie  wished  her  friend,  Mr. 
Hubert  R^ner,  to  have  had  that  honour,  ob> 
serving  it  would  be  a  pretttf  compliment  to  Aim* 
but  he,  with  proper  feeling,  politely  declined  it 
altogether. 

We  will  hope,  for  Miss  Mush's  credit,  that 
this  was  only  a  finesse  to  win  a  present  for  her 
dear  Eliza, — which,  after  many  hints,  ay,  after 
almost  downright  asking,   she  contrived  to  ob> 
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tain  in  llie  form  of  a  very  htrndsonie  shawl, 
selected  by  herself, — Mr.  Ilainer  permitting  her 
that  gratification, — but  earnestly  desiring  her 
to  spend  no  more  than  five  guineas  in  its  price. 
She,  however,  exceeded  it  by  as  niudi  again, 
declaring  there  was  only  one  decent  and  respect- 
able looking  shawl  in  the  sliop,  and  after  giving 
so  much  trouble  she  could  not  get  off  taking  it 
—it  wouldhave  been  asin  and  a  shame  if  she  had. 
And  a  sin  and  a  tiliame  it  would  be.  if  we  omit 
a  little  incident  that  occurred  on  the  wedding 
morning ;  and,  on  our  veracity,  such  an  incident 
really  has  occurred.  Be  it  known,  that  AUss 
Mush  was  a  sad  coward  in  a  carriage,  especially 
in  an  open  one, — but  this  she  never  would 
avow.  On  the  morning  of  which  we  are  speak- 
ing, the  lady  had  avaih-d  herself  of  her  oppositc 
neighbour's  [jolite  offer  of  his  "/ear/on"  and 
horses,  he  (Mr.  Waller)  at  the  same  time, « 
jng  her,  that  his  horses  were  "  the  wisest,  vir- 
tuousest,  discreetest,  best."  Old,  ugly,  wilful, 
and  vicious,  they  certainly  were.  Upon  leaving 
the  church,  one  of  them  began  to  kick, — it  was 
the  creature^  habit,  and  we  all  have  our  little 


FINESSE.  331 

foil>le9.     Sit  tiuietly   Miss  Mush   vould  not — 
she  scrcanml  most  terriiically — so  terrifically,  .- 
that,  as  the  coachman  afterwards  told  his  master, 
it  was  sufficient  to  frighten  any  kanitnaL 

"  Take  me  out — tako  tne  out '."  cried  the  ago- 
nized Mush,  "  it  will  kick  me  with  it's  back  l«g 
•—it  will  indeed.  For  the  love  of  God  assist  a 
lone  woman, — help .'  oh  help !  will  nobody  save 
my  life?" — And  Columbine  "  to  the  rescue  ho!" 
In  less  than  a  minute  the  lady  was  rescued  &om 
what  she  called  eminent  peril,  but  no  persua- 
sions could  induce  her  to  ascend  a  second 
time. 

"  No,  no,  she  wasn't  sueh  a  fool.  That  brute 
/(f  a  coachman  might  nay  it  was  only  play  on 
the  part  of  the  horse, — she  knew  better,  she 
didn't  like  it  at  ull,  and  but  for  that  blessed  Dr. 
Columbine — who  was  worth  all  the  men  put 
together — she  should  have  been  killed,  or  at 
least  have  had  both  arms  and  legs  broken  at 


Taking  her  deliverer's  ann,  she  proceedeil 
homewards  on  foot,  devoutly  determining  to 
offer  up  a  thanksgiving  the  moment  she  arrived 


there.  She  was  as  good  as  her  word — ^regard- 
less of  all  appearances,  and  not  in  the  least  heed- 
ing the  presence  of  her  guests,  upon  whom  she 
poiitelff  turned  her  back, — (Oh !  reader,  yod 
will  never  believe  us  !) — she  drew  forth  a  small 
three  legged  stool, — ^no  fear  of  that  kicking,-^ 
and,  with  a  large  slice  of  hride-cafce  in  her  hand 
— for  she  observed  to  Dr.  Columbine  she  was 
earcessire  hungry — she  prayed,  eating  at  tlie  same 
time  for  jiiU  five  minutes,  amidst  the  convolsi^'e 
laughter  of  the  company,  her  own  Thomas  in- 
cluded. 

Afterwards  she  nearly  quarrelled  with  the 
Dean,  Dr.  Goldfeam,  because  he  gently  insi- 
nualed  that  such  a  proceeding  was  rather  profane. 
Bidding  him  mind  his  own  business,  she  told 
him  she  was  the  best  judge  of  her's— he  might 
be  omnipotent  in  his  Cathedral,  and  might 
order,  fire,  spoil,  pull  down,  and  annihilate  as 
mudi  as  he  thought  fit,  but  she  would  be  mis- 
tress in  her  own  house,  and  of  her  oicn  actions. 
Clergymen,  she  remorkeil,  ought  to  have  nothing 
to  do  with  secular  affairs, — they  were  too  apt  to 
interfere,  and  that  was  their  grand  fault ; — but. 


thaak  Heaven,  they  would  soon  be  punished, 
for  reform  was  coming  on,  and  if  they  did  not 
take  good  care  what  they  were  about,  they  would 
soon  have  no  church  at  all ;  then,  then,  indeed^ 
they  might  seek,  and  get  their  loaves  and  fishes, 
when,  where,  how,  and  as  they  could. 

The  Dean, — "  a  finished  gentleman  from  top 
to  toe," — bore  this  tirade  with  the  meekness  of  a 
lamb,  smilingly  agreeing  to  all  that  the  lady 
advanced,  though  tie  himself  was  high  Tory, 
and  Miss  Mush  the  most  inveterate  of  all  inve- 
terate Whigs. 

We  fear  to  fatigue,  but  cannot  restrain  from 
relating  some  of  Miss  Mush's  pertinent  remarks 
and  ej^cellent  advice  which  she  dealt  forth  from, 
a  full  measure,  pressed  and  running  over,  to  her 
nephew  and  niece.  The  former,  anxious  to  ob- 
tain some  insight  into  domestic  concerns,  with 
all  the  tiimplicity  of  the  gulden  age,  inquired  of 
Miss  Mush  if  it  would  be  proper  to  allow  lii» 
daiTymaid  to  milk  on  a  Sunday  !  (A  positive 
fact.) 

**  Lord  bless  you,  Grasby  South,  and  why. 
not  f  Baid  Miss  Mush,  for  once  in  her  life  sur~ 
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prised  into  a  laugh.  "  Do  you  think  cons  care 
for  Sundays?  Not  they  indeed;  Sundays  and 
work-a-days  are  all  the  same  to  ihem.  For 
mercy's  sake  miSk  away,  unless  you  wish  the 
poor  animals  to  be  killed.  Now  mind,"  ihe 
continued,  "  you  make  the  moat  of  your  dairy, 
a  small  family  like  your's  must  ha^'e  enougfa  and 
to  spare.  Whatever  is  left,  let  it  be  soid, — 
supply  the  Fanshawe's,  if  they  waut  any;  I, 
myself,  will  be  glad  to  take  a  little  sometimes, 
and  will  give  you  a  good — that  is,  a  fair — a 
mwrfte^price:  some  people  think  to  add  on  with 
a  near  relation  ;  but  I  have  no  notion  of  that, — 
so  miud  you  use  me  well,'"  she  added,  fixing  her 
keen  green  eyes,  far,  on  account  of  his  sex,  she 
yet  mislrusted  Grasby  Smith.  The  gentleman 
assured  her,  she  should  direct  in  all  things. 

"  Ay,  ay,  then  you  will  do,  and  very  well 
too,  only  take  care  to  look  to  the  main  chance. 
Keep  well  with  the  Fan&hawes— mind  that; 
and  don't  think  to  ape  their  style  of  living.  Sis 
hundred  a-ycar  is  very  diiferent  from  six  thou- 
sand— a  sin  and  a  shame  if  it  were  not,— and  be 
Ciireful  to  please    and     coaxe  Lady  Fanshawe ; 
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always  take  her  part  against  her  huBband,  how- 
ever in  the  wrong  she  may  be.  Ay,  ay,  thafa 
the  way,  for  take  my  word  the  wife  always  go- 
vems  more  or  less.  Tlien,  again,  when  you  dine 
with  them  on  a  Sunday,  don't  let  Eliza  dress 
too  smartly.  Lady  Fansliawe  won't  like  it ;  she 
is  too  fond  of  fli|>{)ery  and  gewgaws  herself.  Let 
h«r  have  'em  and  welcome.     Eliza  can  put  on 

what  ahe  pleases  when  she  comes  to  S >  but 

there  must  be  no  rivahhip — no  attempt  to  shine 
with  her  ladyship ;  she  is  ugly,  and  Eliza  pretty, 
so  take  great  care  they  do  not  clash." 

Now  for  Miss  Mush's  friend,  Miss  Scanne, 
who  had  lieen  threatened  with  the  spiritual  court 
by  Colonel  Maynard,  for  speaking  against  the 
fair  fame  of  Mrs.  Henry  Forrester.  The  lady 
was  in  a  fright,  and  finding  denial  did  not 
answer,  she  retracted  and  apologized  in  llie  mwt 
abject  terms.  Tliis  circumstance  disgusted  her 
with  S— — ;  she  declared,  that  there  never  was 
so  ill-naturetl,  so  scandalous,  a  town  in  the  world : 
as  a  proof  that  no  person,  however  innocent, 
however  harmless,  could  pass  unmolested  she 
had  not  resided  in  the  place  six  months  l>eforo 


FIKESSE. 
Wed  no  less  than  five  attorney's  kiters, 
tnerelyiat  speaking  the  truth — oiUy  for  rdating 
facts  1 

Let  us  knack  at  Mr.  Waller's  door ;  be  is 
MisB  Mush's  opposite  neighbour— >-ir«  shall  soco 
be  there :  and  now  for  a  surprise  l  Ferdinand 
Waller,  Esquire,  borrister-at-law,  is  actually  on 
the  briuk  of  nmtrimony  with  the  youiig<e»t  and 
silliest  Miss  Grey ! 

"Jumped  at  a  pippin,  and  taken  a  crab!'" 
said  Miss  Mush.  Ever  imagining  he  was  meant 
for  great  things,  Mr.  Waller  had  aspired  to  the 
hand  of  the  Honourable  Miss  Lindsey,  "  poor 
as  a  pauper,  and  proud  as  a  peacock,"  said  Miss 
Scanne.  He  was  rejected  with  disdain:  his 
rage  knew  no  bounds, — he  would  willingly  have 
carried  off  the  lady  by  main  force,  after  the 
taanner  of  Sir  Hargrave  Polexfen  and  Hariot 
Byron ;  but,  as  this  was  out  of  fashion,  he  ufiself/ 
determined  to  marry  out  of  ))ique,  and  pitched 
upon  Miss  Louisa  Grey,  over  u  hose  youth  and 
imbecility  he  thought  he  could  best  tyrannize,  i 
Fearing  lest  his  rejection  should  get  wind,  with  ' 
all  the  cunning  of  his  profession,  from   Lady   , 
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house  he  furiously  galloped  to  ihut  of 

Grey,    and  there   m&de   ■  tender  of  his 

ihelorship  with  the  utmost  prccipitatiou.  The 

,tion  was  made  to  "  Papa,''  who,  though 

^ly  surprised,  augured  favourably  from 

tlie  lover's  empressement. 

Ah  Mr.  Wuller  was  Bgitate<I  with  passion,  lie 
obtained  the  credit  of  being  inspired  with  the 
rourof  love,  and  his  large  blue~lookiiig  face 
tinged  with  the  rosiest  of  all  roseate  hues, 
WSt  thought  only  symptomatic  of  a  little  deli- 
cate embarrassment,  very  natural,  and  exwssively 
becoming  to  the  occasion.  Mr.  Grey  promptly 
(accepted  him,  thankful  to  consign  the  precarious 
large  of  Mirts  Louisa  to  the  hands  of  a  respect- 
1b  man  like  Mr.  Waller,  and  who  was  well  to 
-do  in  the  world.  Many  were  the  wry  faci-s, 
many  were  the  tears,  of  ihe  hapless  Louisa,  upon 
being  infomietl,  that  she  must  either  become  the 
mi(c  of  Waller,  or  gn  again  to  school. 

At  first  the  po<n-  child  declared,  she  would 
die  than  have  no  old,  so  uglv,  so  disagree- 
a  thing  tor  her  husband ;  but  the  c^por- 
me  arrivtil  of  the  old-fashioned  presents  of  a 
VOL.  II.  q 
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s  houRe  he  furiously  gsUupcd  to  that  of 
..Qreyy  and  there  made  ■  tender  of  his 
ichelorship  with  the  utmost  precipitation.  The 
dddaradon  wan  mode  to  "  Papa,"  who,  though 
extremely  surjmseJ,   augured  favourably  from 

c  lover's  empressement. 
^■Aa  Mr.  Waller  was  agitated  with  pastiion,  he 
tahied  the  credit  of  being  inspired  with  the 
fovourof  love,  and  his  large  blue-looking  face 
then  tinged  with  the  rosiest  of  all  rosi'ate  hues, 
I  thought  only  Bymptomatic  of  a  little  deli- 
e  eniharrarwmf nt,  very  natural,  and  csctissively 
iring  to  the  occasion.  Mr.  Grey  promptly 
ed  him,  thankful  to  consign  the  precarious 
irge  of  Miss  Louisa  to  the  hands  of  a  respect- 
We  man  bke  Mr.  Waller,  and  who  was  well  lo 
►  in.  the  world.  Many  were  the  wry  faces, 
many  were  the  tears,  of  the  hapless  Louisa,  upon 
being  ttifnmied,  that  she  must  eithw  become  the 
wife  of  Waller,  or  go  again  to  scIkmiI. 

(he  poor  child  declared,  she  would 
mn  have  so  old,  so  ngl  v,  so  disagree- 
j  for  her  husband:  but  the  oppor- 
of  the  old -fashioned  presents  of  a 
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watch  and  a  set  of  pearls,  wTou^ht  a  wucukrful 
effect.  Apropos,  watches  and  pearU  are  cjuilc 
out  of  date  for  bridal  occasions, — just  irhai  our 
grand Diothers  received  from  time  immeouirial,— 
unless,  indeed,  they  had  the  good  Ibrtiiiie  b> 
come  in  for  a  few  diamonds;  but  alas  '.  diamond)' 
arc  scarce,  fur  the  present  times  are  not  onlv 
evmtful,  but  thej  promise  to  become  eventuallv 
poor;  at  least,  it  will  not  be  Joseph  Hume, 
E^.'s  fault  if  they  do  not. 

On  turning  her  tapestry  Miss  LuuiiM  diaciv 
Tered,  that  Waller,  tliough  not  an  officer,  wa>  » 
gentleuuui,  and  possessed  of  money,  ivliich,  in 
ignorance  of  its  value,  she  had  fonnerly  aiTvclLtl 
to  despise ;  but  now,  two  years  older,  blie  had 
become  a  little,  ven,-  little,  wi^r,  and  tbund  that 
there  was  m>  doing  without  that  essential  articU-- 
Besides,  the  undisguised  envy  of  l>er  sistrr> 
enhanced  the  value  of  the  match ;  and  ils  papd 
and  mamma  proiuiseil  to  dis(.liarge  her  numeruu* 
debiA,  and  to  take  her  back  again  if  she  vevn  nut 
well-treated, — she  finally  declared  herself  »ill- 
ing  and  ready  to  love,  honour,  and  obey  "  that 
iigly  old  WalliT." 


ICorra  »nd  Emma  were  nearly  distracted  at 

;  their  youngest  sister  preferret),  and  mar- 

I  before  themselves.     With  tears  streaming 

1  their  eyes,   they   pathetically  said,  they 

Uly  thought  they  never  never  should  get  mar- 

Pm.     The  regiment  also  was  so  unhappy  as  to 

auAe  ihem  discontent  and  dissatisfaction.   Alas ! 

hhe  officers  had  "  flinty  hearts,"  and  icould  not 

I  lot  themselves  be  taken  in. 

■*  Tht^  1*<i^h,  ind  they  chat,  and  lh«y  all  pas«  for  beaux, 
■Bnt  'tis  vtry  provokiog,  Ibey  never  propose." 

To  the  discriminating  taste  of  these  young 
Isdiew,  to  use  their  own  language,  an  officer  was 
an  officer,  no  matter  what  were  his  principles, 
ftamily,  manners,  and  conversation ;  so  long  as  he 
«a>re  a  red  cnat,  that  was  all  they  looked  at ;  in 
fact,  all  they  cared  for. 

They  were  easily  pleased,  for  in  the  general 

opioiDn  of  the  (jeople  of  S tlie  regiment  there 

<]URrtered  was  decidedly  below  par.  We  give 
«  Hm]ile  of  the  Honourable  Angelica  LindsCy's 
aradments. 

"  I  don't  know  what  to  make  nut  of  o»r 
officers,"  she  observed,  to  her  frieanly  cousin. 


u 
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taking  neither  pill,  potiun,  nor  draught,  liy 
tliis  means  he  coiiaidered  himself  in  the  right 
way  to  iiiend,  and  he  certainly  stood  a  very 
tolerable  chance.  Dr.  F.  still  entertains  the 
delusiun  of  imagining  himself  the  object  of  love 
U)  every  young  lady  whuiii  he  attends;  but, 
tuoHnuch  aii  it  inireaseB  his  self-complacency, 
d  crcRtcs  general  amusement,  it  were  a  pity  to 
xl  so  bright  a  dream.    The  wisest  of  us  may 

iataken  sometimes. 
]P{M>t\  the  Btrcn^h  uf  his  illness,  two  otlier 
SJciuu,  ScoU'hmcn  by  birth,  sp{)eared  as 
ttU  to  Dr.  Columbine, — but  he  tenaciously 
s  every  inch  of  ground,  and  a  thousand 
K  one  lie  proves  eventually  victorious,  as  he  haH 
all  the  lttdie»  on  his  side.  Moreover,  lie  haii 
lately  obtained  great  credit  through  the  means 
gf  old  General  Cawdor,  who  having  giaased  the 
grtnter  j>art  of  liis  life  amidst  the  dangers  of 
Ulir,  had  at  length  become  pretty  well  seasoned 
Rinst  tile  fcur  of  death, — for,  on  lieing  seized 
1  the  cholem,  he  sent  for  Dr.  Columbine, 

•  WVia  itniig^ht  in  bul  thp  fieneml  IirsTo  immnrM, 
Ue  bl«d.  Im  oupp'd,  he  purged,  in  abort,  ha  oared."- 
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l^histUi>^  the  Scottish  air  of  "  The  Campbells  are 

"  8tc. 
klHe  eatreated  the  party  to  come  tu  his  houso, 
but  Mra.  Forrester  was  suddenly  seized  with  a 
qualm  of  propriety  ;  m,  as  they  could  not,  or 
I  would  not,  go  to  him,  he  compromised  the 
matter  by  going  to  them.  In  fact  this  could  not 
.oided,  since  Mrs.  Forrester  had  prepared 
him  "  the  pret-ii-e»t  pink  and  while  chamber 
fXKSiUe."  She  also  honoured  Mr.  Gilbert  wit)i 
it  pressing  invitation,  in  order  that  his  master 
"  might  have  all  his  little  comforts  about  hiin  ' 
Oh  .'  he  was  mweh  made  of,  and  was  soon,  very 
toon,  quite  himself;  his  amiahle  prot^ei  and  his 
,  ttii^tfliu  hostess,  never  tired  of  talking  to  him. 
[fhey  sang  his  praises  &om  morning  till  nighi. 
'  Such  a  worthy  honourable  fellow!"  saiil  Sir 
Mrlea. 

'  Such  a  friendr  cried  Forrester. 
|f^|".Such  a  kind  creature!"  said  Mrs.  Hwry, 
*ii  Such  a  perfect  love!"  said  Lady  Lorraine. 
'  ^*  Oh  I  nich  a  m— "  here  some  inexplicable 
peUog,  for  which  we  cannot  account,  nslrained 
piUrs.  Forrester  from  including  the  patif^yrii.-. 


Mitt  SasiElj™    »ili  CEli: 


345 
As  the  remembrance  of  past  scenes  rushed  on 
r  mind,  she  was  violently  agitatH,  and  wept 
iceasingjy  the  whole  time.  The  direction  of 
hier-spirits  cast  a  gloom  upon  tlie  rest.  Lady 
torraine,  according  to  Lady  Fanshawe,  wan 
grown  more  languid  and  aiwthetieal  than  ever : 
'■^a  tor  Sir  Charles,  she  elegantly  observed,  he 
Always  lixikcil  a?  grave  as  a  pot  de  moutarde. 
Mrs.  Forrester  also  inclined  to  the  pen- 
0  mood ;  but  the  Colonel  was  near  to  sup- 
pott  and  console,  so  she  rould  still  smile,  yes 
laugh.  When,  on  gliding  from  her  stall,  a 
lal)  gaunt  figure  accosted  her  with  the  hope  that 
tbey  were  all  pretty  tolerable.  Need  we  slate 
the  name? — lest  there  should  be  a  doubt,  we 
aWm^e  it  to  be  that  of  Miss  Muah  !  who  went 
tmoiigfi  a  series  of  inquiries  and  congratii- 
;  iitions. 

"To  Mrs.  Henry  Forrester  she  trusted  she  was 

f  M'  »rfl  as  oould  be  expected ;  and  with  team — 

kettiolly  with  tears  in  her  eyes — she  sympathised 

I  appearance,  in  a 


imd  lamented  • 
tnJy  pathetic  strain. 


altered  t. 
earnestly 


recommeni 


iding 


Bu  kE'-sR£  sun  -a  woi 
Wn  ■acewiil  ail — jcwa 
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.  iVAan  ie  the  Colonel  to  be  man-ied  P  wt  fancy 
the  reader  inquires.  We  heartily  wish  we  i^onhl 
ypealf  decisively  on  this  head.  Some  jieiiplf 
■uiutoin  tiiftt  he  has  been  p^i^'ateIy  nmrried  to 
j3>ln.  Forrester  for  several  years.  We,  ourselvts 
jji^credit  it  altogether,  for  some  people  will  aflinii 
«iiy  thing.  Sir  (Charles  Lorraine  underwent  ;i 
tevere  Latechisalion  in  the  news-room,  but  ln- 
laughed,  and  observed  that  it  was  not  fiur  to  tell 
tales  out  of  school.  The  Colonel  hinieelf  was 
next  attacked,  but  he  looked  graver  than  he  wok 
v\er  known  to  do  before,  and  would  not  even 
suffer  a  little  gentle  raillery  on  the  subject.  Nor 
could  Mrs.  l-'orrcstcr's  friends,  nut  excepting  her 
daughters,  get  any  thing  out  of  her.  She  kept 
Ikt  own  counsel :  soinetiiiies  she  smiled,  sume- 
liinec  she  sighed,  and  sometimes  she  spoke  of  ihi- 
late  Mr.  Fotrester. 

Finding  the  {)artie»  would  nut  dist^loee  their 

.iDUatioiis,Miss  Mush  kindly  settK-d  itfortUenj, 

'[  saying  that  as  lAn.  Forrester  and  the  Culunc] 

-  were  to  travel  to  Florence  togethtr,  msrry  thi-y 

muHt,  were  it  only  to  save  appearonccit. 

Ever   busy  with  other  people's  busiiH«s.  of 


'■>  --::  ^ 


-■   Mm  : 


Why,  they  say  liis  luiigs 

Ira.  Henry,  al«>,  is  in  a  bad  way,"  relumed 
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■e  affected  ;  and 


By,  ay,  that's  mere  sympathy,   poor  soul. 

mj  would  lake  iny  advice,  tlicy  would  stay 

my  in  this  town,  and  take  to  wearing  flannel 

I  and  chemises.     To   my  mind,  flannel  is 

!  coDgeniiil    to   the   English   constitution. 

It  eay  yon,  Robert  Hainer  ?" 

■Perfectly  agree  with  you,  madam.    I  make  a 

nt  (if  wearing  it  myself.'' 

"  Sensible  man,"  nodded  the  hostess ;    "  you 

low  what  you  are  about,  and  will  live  twenty 

s  the  longer.     Now  with  regard  to  the  Lor- 

I  fining  abroad  I  have  no  patience :  they 

wve  no  excuse;  but  it  is  all  done  for  the  nako  of 

WBfd.     If  Iter  ladyship  don't  take  care  she  will 

■1^  mis&ing  the  son  and  heir  that  1  hear  is  on  the 

i  but  those  young  things  have  never  any 

Might." 

'"Ah,  ha!  are  wc  to  have  a  young  Cornel?" 
■id  General  Cuwdor. 
"Why*  they  wy  so,"  returned  Miss  Mush, 
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l-for  some  times  young  fallows  arti  aj>I  to 

Igreat  lilwrties.     Mr.  PiercefieUl  is  not  there 

Ithmtgh  ;   I  ttnppose  lie  k-ft  to  get  out  of  tlii' 

[  of  the  Forresters,     He  has  gone  to  join 

\  Stafford   at  Paris ;   X^ady  Fuiishawe  heard 

I  liini  last  week.      Ahem!  and  he  mentions 

(ring  met  Captain  Trevor,    Lady  Lorraine's 

S  flsnie,  yoti  may  remember,  antt  very  ill  she 

ated  hitn;    but  for  that  he  would  probably 

hef  have  made  the  match  he  has" 

I  "  Why,  what  has  he  done?"  asked  tiienty 

s  at  Once. 

"  Bless  me .'  don't  von  know,  that  he  has  mar- 

F  tied  his  ^lothtr*t^  waiting-maid.     Umph  !    wish 

'  him  much  joy:  and  the  same  to  Captain  Thorn. 

h  Ville,  who  is  also  married  to  u  brewer's  daughter 

Pin  Edinburgh :  she  was  expected  to  l)Mve  eighty 

^lllouMnd  pounds  at  least, — all  humbug  though. 

With  all  hJH  clevemeeo,  the  Captain  is  taken 

r  in,  and  I  am  heartily  glad.    I  always  haled  him 

\.ttom  tile  lirat.     Never  tiaw  such  a  squint  in  my 

|,Hfe.'" 

**  Really,  Miss  Mush,  you  get  to  licur  every 
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